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This dainty Swans Down | 
White Cake is ver) popular for 


ay cakes. | 
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in fone y shapes and iced edn 
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or other decoration o top. a 
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you are . 
: yuests 
_— ca muffin or g 
with colored icing, 
candle aloft. ‘. 
“ot course, various nuts, ~ 
sins, silver and gold ——, | 
ored candles and flowers ' wl 
be used in endless variety 
attractive decorations. mn 
Swans Down cake ts od 
feathery light, it 1s as w n ~ 
some and nourishing as ' Ae 
delic jous and may well be se = 
to little folks because of its 


food value. 
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women talk about 5 and 6— 
which are entirely unnecessary!” 


**To my mind a better recipe couldn’ t be found than the White 
Cake on the Swans Down package—and it calls for only three. 

‘*It would have saved me many trying hours if I had only 
known about Swans Down sooner. For years I tried to bake 
a good cake and I simply could not do it. It would either fall 
or be coarse or have something else wrong with it. 

**I was always fairly on edge until I took the cake out of the 
oven. But let me tell you, the first cake that! made with Swans 
Down was simply delicious—so light and fluffy and so moist! 
Not dry and tasteless like so many cakes I have made. And 
it’s this same 3-egg cake that I’ve been making ever since.’’ 


The White Cake this Chicago woman refers to is 
also the Regulation Butter Cake given in “Cake Se- 
crets, the famous Swans Down recipe book. Like all 
Swans Down recipes, it is very carefully balanced and 
unusually economical for the delightful results always 
obtained. Many women use this standard white cake 
as a foundation recipe for an endless variety of tempt- 
ing cakes merely by adding fruit or nuts, varying fill- 
ings and frostings, and baking either as a loaf cake or as 
individual small cakes. 

Swans Down in itself is so rich and feathery fine, less 
shortening and eggs are required. While Swans Down 
can be used in any properly proportioned recipe,yith- 
out changing the quantity of flour specified, if youreally 
want to see how economical delicious cake can be, send 
for “Cake Secrets’ and try the many variations it gives 
of this standard White Cake. 

IGLEHEART BROTHERS, Inc. 


2211 Second Avenue €stablished 1856 Evansville, Indiana 
Also. Makers of Instant Swans Down, Swans Down Graham Flour 
and Swans Down Wheat Bran 

| 
SWANS DOWN 
Z Ne Vai 
Prepared (Not Self-Rising) 
~ ~ y 
CAKE FLOUR * 
Preferred by Housewives for 32 Years 
You'll want Set consists of: 
° 'g-in. Patented Angel Food cake pan (tin) 
this cake set! 8-in. square heavy cake pan (tin) 
Set aluminum measuring spoons 
Aluminum measuring cup 
6'4-in. wire cake tester 
12-in. steelspatula (toremove andice cake) 
Slotted wooden mixing spoon 
Sample package Swans Down 
Copy of recipe booklet ‘‘Cake Secrets” 
**Cake Secrets*’ is only item in the set 
sold separately 
Send 10c in money or stamps for acopy. 


No order accepted for shipment outside 
Inited States or Canada 


1926 Good Housekeeping 



























































































The most famous Cake Recipe 
in CAmerica! 
SWANS DOWN WHITE CAKE 


All measurements level. Sift flour once 


before measuring 

44 cup butter or sub- 3 egg whites 

stitute 2g cupful milk 
1 cup sugar teasp. flavoring ex- 
2 cups Swans Down tract 

Cake Flour 3 teasp. baking powder 

First beat or work the shortening with a 
slotted wooden spoon until it has a_whiticl 
appearance around edges. Gradually add 
sugar, beating meanwhik 

Sift flour, measure, add baking powder; then 
sift three times 

Beat egg whites until very licht and fluffy 
but not dry. Use wire whip, which leaves cgss 

roist. 
7 To the creamed shortening and, sugar add 
alternately the 2g cupful of milk, and the flour 
with baking powder. Thorough! 
tire mixture until smooth. Add flavoring. Then 
fold in the egg whites carefully with wor den 
spoon, so as not to break down the air cells in 
the beaten egg whites . 

Bake in two small layer pans, or 4 muble t 
recipe and bake in two large oF three small 
pans, in a moderate oven, 350° F. 

These recipes tested and aprroved by 
Good Housekevping Insitute 


For Pineapple Filling and Caramel Icing 
see Cake Secrets column 


SWANS DOWN 


cant tas, 





Ask your grocer, for 
Swans Dow Cake 
‘ t 








name and we wil e 
that you are supplud 
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Pace a Fostoria bowl or plate 
in the sunlight. See how the 
color of the glass becomes more 
intense. Again, look at the 
same piece by candlelight. No- 
tice as the little shadows flicker, 
how the sparkling lights are 
multiplied. This real affinity 
that exists between limht and 
glass affords unending p.casure 
to the eye. You need not be a 
collector or a connoisseur to 
enjoy the rich amber, clear 
green, gay blue of Fostoria. 
Prices for Fostoria are so rea- 
sonable you can well afford to 
use it on your table every day. 
Recently Fostoria introduced 
the complete dinner service. 
Plates, cups, saucers, cereal 
dishes, sugar bowl, cream 
pitcher, jelly dish, everything, 


Now the full splendor of Fostoria—the complete dinner service 


Plates, cups ana 
Saucers, sugar 
bowl, cream pitcher, 
low compote, and 
candlesticks all to 
match... . Every 
piece of glassware 
leaves our factoty 
bearing this brown 
and white label. 


-ostoria 


FINE CRYSTAL AND 


DECORATED GLASSWARE 


even platters and vegetable 
dishes, all glass and all prac- 
ticable. Plain and with per- 
manent etched patterns. sel 
toria dishes are sold on the 
open stock plan. Start with 
breakfast things, perhaps. As 
you wish, add other pieces for 
more formal use. Send for 
‘The Little Book About Glass- 
ware,’ free. Address The Fos- 
toria Glass Company, Dept. 
G-11, Moundsville, W. Va. 


- 
THE FOSTORIA GLASS COMPANY 
Dept. G-11, Moundsville, W. Va 
Please send me “The Little Book A 
| Glassware."’ 
}: Name. ee 
| 
| 
| treet ———__— ey 


| ee 
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| peor | RECIPE that is different, with a ham that is distinctive. Armour’s 

| Wool } “Star,” famous for scores of years because of its consistently fine 

\ or i quality and taste, and Miss Sellers’ favorite recipe promise a dish of 

| Sesto | matchless flavor. It may be made with “leftovers.” Our popular free 

| book ‘‘60 Ways to Serve” answers the question of variety, economy 
meveceseel ane and convenient food preparation. 


| 


, * 
ne Armours . 


Armour and Compan 
Chicago, U. S. yg 


Please send me Free Recipe B “Si 
Ways to Serve Sear Ham” ae 
Name Oerecececosesccescecoose: 
Address ° 
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Books OR years it has been our custom to 
for Every head this November page with an 
Child appeal for the widest possible ob- 


servance of Children’s Book Week. 
We have done this because it is our sincere belief that 
there is no accomplishment that adds more to the joy of 
living than the ability to lose oneself in books. They 
ofier companionship for every mood, in every place, at 
any time. But only if you love them. And loving them 
is a habit of mind that is so easy to cultivate. Some 
children are “natural-born” readers; all one need do for 
them is to supply the books. Others—the majority, per- 
haps, especially of boys—will have to be led and guided, 
through the distractions of every-day life, past the lure 
of the gang and the movies, away from the tendency to 
idle and to chatter, into that love of reading that will 
cause them to weigh against an hour of doubtful pleasure 
the worth-whileness of a book that is waiting for them. 
In all too many instances the task will be a difficult, 
almost an impossible one: but you can find capable 
assistance if you will seek for it. There are those learned 
in the art of enticing a boy and a book together, and the 
more book-shy the boy may be, the more do they con- 
sider him worth working for. Unless you are sure of the 
course you should pursue and of the bait you will offer, 
it is better to ask for help, for a nibble at the wrong kind 
of book may make the boy or the girl a patron of the 
kind of so-called “literature” that makes life seem a 
tawdry thing. Good books are life-partners, and no 
effort spent in choosing them. is effort wasted. Mrs. 
Blair, whose article this month is devoted to this subject 
of children’s reading, will be glad to help you. 


Curable AS your community been co- 
and operating in the “drive” against 
Preventable diphtheria that has been the 


order of the day for the last two 
part in the similar drives 
against smallpox and typhoid that will be conducted 
between now and the end of February? At the Atlantic 
City conference of the health authorities of North 
America, Dr. M. M. Seymour, deputy minister of public 
health of Saskatchewan and president of the conference, 
proposed these drives, and his plan was adopted by the 
conference. All diseases both 
preventable and curable, that 
if the cooperation of the public could be secured a long 
step would be taken toward the ultimate goal of the wise 
physician 


months? And will it take 


these are recognized as 


and the conference felt 


the eradication of every preventable disease. 
Though traditionally apathetic toward health problems— 
even their own—it was hoped that the public would re- 
spond to an appeal for mass action, a concerted movement 
against an enemy that is constantly taking toll.of precious 
lives and that can be defeated any time a determined 
stand is made. Nothing is than the 
notion that any of the diseases mentioned can not be 
prevented or, if contracted, cured. Indeed, those who 
administer our public health work are so sure of their 
ground that one of their number has stated that “the 
time will soon come when every case of dip! 


more fallacious 


eria will 

be an indictment against the intelligence of the parents; 

nor will it be many before every death from 

diphtheria will be referred to a coroner’s jury for investi- 
4 


years 





The -NMAND and the BODY 









gation to fix criminal responsibility.” The American 
Association for Medical Progress, a body of laymen of 
whom the late Doctor Eliot was honorary president, js 
doing notable work in furthering these campaigns, The 
Executive Secretary of the Association, who may be ad 
dressed at 370 Seventh Ave., N. Y., will be glad to give 
you the information you may need as to how you may 
take part. And the Association’s pamphlet on diphtheria 
should be in the hands of every parent. It will be sent 
for five cents in stamps. 


What the T WILL be remembered that the last 
Committee weeks of Congress were enlivened by 
Decided the battle for and against prohibition 


that was fought in the committee 
room where a subcommittee of the Judiciary Committee 
of the Senate was listening to the testimony of wets and 
drys. Metropolitan newspapers published whole pages 
of this testimony, making it seem the most important 
news in the world at its time. As, indeed, it was. For 
the Constitution of the United States was being chal 
lenged under the very dome of the Capitol. And what 
was the result? Not so much attention was paid to that, 
though the report of the subcommittee was, of course, 
published in ail the papers. Here it is, in the words of 
Senator -Means, chairman of the committee: “It is the 
opinion of this committee that the Eighteenth Amend- 
ment to the United States Constitution is both morally 
right and economically wise. ~It is the duty of every 
officer, legislative, executive, and judicial, to aid in its 
enforcement.”” Senator Means adds, “The hearings 
have strengthened my beliefs.”” They doubtless strength- 
ened also the beliefs—and the determination—of millions 
of others who think that this nation stepped out upon 
high ground when it decided that alcoholic liquors should 
be denied the protection of the law. Always a curse to 
men and nations—never defended as a blessing, economi¢ 
or otherwise, but always on the ground of “personal 
liberty”—alcohol for beverage purposes is an outlaw 
in this country, and it is the duty of every officer to en- 
force the law against it, no matter on what platform 
that officer was elected. Those who think differently 
are—mistaken. 


A ND now, how about Thanksgiving? 
Word Are ready for it—in your 
of Thanks hearts as well as in your barns and 

bins, in your banks and _store- 
For America has had a goodly year, with most 
of our people prosperous and happy, with only one great 
disaster—one that made our souls run together in a 
common sorrow and a common purpose. We have been 
extremely individualistic this year, as is our custom when 
each one is satisfied with the way he is getting on. Only 
hard times or discontent make us clannish or loquacious; 
joy is never so rich a theme as sorrow, nor one that asks 
for sharing. And we have been joyful this year, with 
our big part of the world at peace, busily piling its barns 
full of good things and tearing down and building bigger: 
And the Giver of all these good things awaits our thanks 
and our gratitude, not just the turkey-stuffing, holiday- 
making kind that we offer publicly once a year, but out 
of the heart as the days come and go. 


you 


houses? 


and on our knees 
Witiiam Freperick Bicetow, |.piTor 











By 
Violet Alleyn 
Storey 


So short a while ago I gathered grapes, 

_Mauve-red, green-white, gray-blue. 

From every tendriled branch on every vine, 
| took them, cool with dew. , 


And as | heaped my basket high, | thought; 

7 Grapes are the offerings 
he branches bear the vine that knew for them 
All lonely, bitter t! ings! 


The vine, in turn, keeps nothing for itself, 
But gives the fruit to me 

Who, like a careful husbandman, once pruned 
The branches know ingly.” 


And then I thought how Christ once said, “I am 
whe Vine!"—and cautioned men, 
Ye are the branches, and my Father is 

he Husbandman"”" —And then 


GRAPES ; 


Lllustrated 
Arthur E. Becher 


A prayer came gladly to my lips, still moist 
With a blue Concord's juice. 

I clasped my hands that for the greenest grapes 
Know some housewifely use. 


“Kind Father-Husbandman,” I prayed, “Who are 
Both human and divine 

To let us, humble branches, grow upon 
So strong and fair a Vine 


“Now that the harvest-hours have come to earth, 
May not one branch be bare, 

But may our grateful deeds, like sun-formed grapes, 
Be clustered for You there!” 


So short a while ago | gathered grapes, 
Mauve-red, green-white, gray-blue. 

From every tendriled branch on every vine, 
I took them, cool with dew! 
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by . 
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The Virginia shave-tail 
rolled Pee-Wee care- 
fully over. “Captain, 
you-all will sure have 
to recommend _ this 
boy for a Medal o° 
Honor.” Dan Patter- 
son looked down at his 
boy’s still, white face. 
“I can not recommend 
Private Patterson for 
anything,” he said dis- 
tinctly. “‘He is my son” 


T WAS not the scare-heads in the 
morning papers that first brought 
home to Master Paul William Ed- 
ward Ellis Patterson the fact that war 

is a serious business. Pee-Wee (a nickname 

attributable to his size and the initials of 
his given names) was almost seventeen 
years old and not remotely interested in 

war on the morning of April 7th, 10917 

being in fact, at the time, in the throes 

of his first attack of puppy love. Even the 
afternoon papers, with their sixty-four 
point heads, failed to awaken his dreamy 
soul to a realization of the true state of 
affairs, although old Mr. Bush, the princi- 
pal of the high school, had said in Pee 

Wee's presence that the day was one of 

the most tragic in our history. Pee-Wee 

had pricked up his young ears for an instant 

at that, but had unpricked them a moment 

later when Pig Tarboy whispered to him 

that he could just bet it was a tragic day 

for old Bush, whose parents had spelled 
4 


the name B-u-s-c-h! Pee-Wee’s father. 
it was, who first brought to the bov a 
realization that something unusual had 
occurred. 

Patterson senior came 
ner that night, kissed Pee-Wee’s mother 
perfunctorily, and forgot to ruffle Pee- 
Wee’s fair head and question him about 
the events of the day—and a day in his 
son’s life was always a matter of absorbing 
interest to Dan Patterson. Throughout 
dinner he was silent, and Mrs. Patterson, 
liftiny covert glances to him occasionally, 
waited with the calm fortitude of the strick 
en and hopeless for her hus band to speak. 
Eventually it dawned upon Pee-Wee that 


in late for din- 


something was wrong, so with the lack of 
diplomacy characteristic of youth he sai 
challengingly : 

‘What's the matter, pa? You're gloomy. 
Ma, make pa tell us what's on his mind.” 

“It’s the war, son, ’ his mother replied. 

“Don’t talk about it.’ 

“Well, everybody's doing that, so why 
shouldn’t I, ma?” 

Mrs. Patterson laid her hand on the 
bov’s arm. “Your father is going back 
into the Marine Corps, dear. He’s got 
to go, you know, but it’s hard, neverthe- 
less, to leave us, and he doesn't quite 
know how to break the news to us. 4S 
if he had to!” she added tremulously. 





A tremendous pride, a profound grati- 
tude, and more than a little sparkle of the 
old romantic love of their youth glowed 
in Dan Patterson's eyes. “Every little 
while, Angie, you furnish additional 
evidence of the fact that God had me by 
the hand the day I walked to the altar 
with you,” he murmured gratefully. 
“But this time you're wrong, Angie. 
I'm not—going —back.” 

His voice faltered, and an odd misery 
puckered his face and made his eyes 
suddenly shiny. “I—can’t. They examin- 
ed me today—slight hypertrophy of the 
heart—and my hearing has gone off a 
little. I’m only forty-two, and they need 
me and ought to have me. But the 
infernal doctors—oh, well, they'll not be 
% particular before this war ends, Angie. 

ll get there yet. After they turned me 


By PETER B. KyYNE 


AA STORY 
That Is PARTLY About The 
MARINES, But 
MOSTLY 
About the LOVE 
Of a FATHER 
for His SOK, 


down, I talked to General Barnett in 
Washington over the long distance tele- 
phone. They said he was too busy to 
talk with me, but I told them to tell him I 
was an old first sergeant of Marines and 
he’d been my captain once—so he came 
on the line immediately. He hadn’t for- 
gotten me!’”’ Dan Patterson added, with 
a flare of the old loyalty, the old pride. 
“T told him how it was with me, and he 
said he would have me commissioned a 
captain, but I'd have to do recruiting work 
and run an office at home—he couldn't 
conscientiously guarantee me field service.” 

Dan Patterson wiped his eyes and got 
up from the table, and Angie went to him 
and drew his head down on her shoulder 
and comforted him with that most potent 
of all comforts—silence and understanding. 

“Oh, Angie,’ he said presently in a 


smothered voice, “I’m just an old crock. 
I could do as well as I used to if they’d 
only let me. You and Pee-Wee are well 
provided for—and with the life in- 
surance—oh, God, honey, to see 
Marines hiking off to where there’s 
something worth while doing, and 
old Dan Patterson not with 
them 
He wept unashamed, and Pee- 
Wee wept to see him weep. “I can 
see them marching to the dock—I 
can hear the band playing ‘Semper 
Fidelis —and I want to be always 
faithful—and can’t,”’ his father com 
plained. “Oh, Angie, you could 
never understand—you were never 
a Marine. We're so proud of our 
little we have such a glorious 
history, such tremendous traditions, such 
enormous pride of service. Even the 
penny-pinchers and efficiency gods in 
Washington haven’t dared to take our 
blues away—although they took them 
away from the Army 

“Poor dear,” Angie soothed. ‘How 
could I fail to understand when you employ 
the possessive pronoun? Why, you're 
still a Marine, Dan!” 

At that moment Pee-Wee had a bright 
idea. “I'll go in your place, pa,” he 
announced. 

“You hush,” Dan Patterson com- 
manded. ‘‘You’re a child and talking out 
of your turn,” 

“T’ll be seventeen in September. You 
were a Marine at seventeen and a first 
sergeant at twenty-two, pa, and what was 
good enough for you then is good enough 
for me now.” 

**Pee-Wee! 


corps 


You're worrving your 

mother. You're not big enough for the 

Marines. You're only five feet five and 

weigh a hundred and twenty-five pounds.” 

“I’m coming right along,” Pee Wee 
5 
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defended. “Only last week you told me 
I was beginning to stretch to beat the 
band. If you can’t go, pa, the family 
ought to be represented by me.”’ 

“It runs in the blood,” Dan Patterson 
whispered to Angie, as he felt her tremble 
in his arms. 

“The first Patterson to serve in the 
Marines was killed at Tripoli,’ Pee-Wee 
went on, bringing out of his rag-bag of a 
mind fragments of his father’s ancient 
brag. 

Suddenly his boy’s soul was aflame as 
his mind ran down the long list of Patter- 
sons whose motto had been “Semper 
Fidelis.” There was a destroyer named 
after one of them, a barracks after the 
other. They had been enlisted men and 
officers, but—they had all been Marines. 
In fancy Pee-Wee saw himself calling on 
Lizzie Tyndall, looking very nifty in a 
natty blue uniform with a red stripe down 
the legs. He was wearing his cap at just 
the proper rakish tilt observable in the 
photographs of his father who had served 
in the Philippines and was a survivor of 
the famous hike Samar under 
Williams. He had taken it for 
granted that there was nothing very 
marvelous about the fact that on this 
running fight his father had eaten monkey 
meat and lizards and had kept going 
despite the Mauser bullet-hole in his leg. 
He had supposed that men did things like 
that rather than surrender and die, but 
now it occurred to him that if his father 
had not been a Marine, he might have 
given up in despair and welcomed the 
peace of death. Of course, that heroic 
little band had been retreating all the 
time, but because they were what they 
were they had retreated, as the saving 
is, with a sting in their tails. Because 
of some necromancy of youth Dan Pat- 
terson, at~that moment looking the 
least heroic of men, suddenly assumed 
in Pee-Wee’s eyes the stature of the 
Colossus of Rhodes. 

He sidled over to the piano, an in 
strument he hated with all his boy's 
heart because he had to practice on it 
two hours daily. He had no desire to 
become a pianist, but his mother craved 
culture for her only child and, 
by dint of superhuman efforts, 
had managed to force Pee- 
Wee to assimilate a modicum 
of that mysterious asset. With 
savage joy the boy's brown 
hands descended on the keys, 
and his fair baritone voice rose 
in the anthem his father had 
taught him: 


across 
rather 


“From the halls of Montezuma 
to the walls of Tripoli, 

We’ve fought our coun- 
try’s battles on the land 

and on the sea, 

If the army and the navy ever 
gaze on heaven's scenes, 
They will find the streets are 

guarded by United States 

Marines!” 

Dan Patterson lifted his 
young hopeful by the coat collar. “Out 
son, outside and play. You're making the 
going hard for your father.” 

Pee-Wee raised a radiant face to his 
sire. “I want to join the Marines,” he 
pleaded. 


The Devil-Dog’s Pup 


“After a while, perhaps, son’ There 
will be. plenty of time to discuss the 
matter; tonight your insistence will merely 
worry your mother. Keep quiet!” 

“But, pa—” 

“T said for you to keep quiet!” 

The old first sergeant of Marines was 
speaking now, not Pee-Wee’s indulgent 
father. He pointed toward the door. 
Pee-Wee took his cap and went out with- 
out further protest, while Dan Patterson 
sat down a bit helplessly and looked across 
the room at his wife. 

“The boy’s growing up,”’ he commented. 

Angie's tears fell unheeded in her lap. 
“He’s too young,’ she protested with 
pathetic lack of conviction. 

‘Nevertheless the idea has sprung, fully 
developed, into his young head—and if 
he remotely resembles the tribe of Pat- 
terson, the idea will stick in his head until 
something happens. We're of Scotch 
ancestry, Angie. We change our ideas 
slowly—never at all if they congeal into a 
conviction.” 

“Oh, Dan!” 

“T wouldn’t have a son of mine dog it, 
Angie. ‘The experience in all European 
armies has proved that the old system of 
voluntary enlistment is no longer practic- 
able. The war between the states was 
regarded as a jolly adventure, and there 
was no dearth of volunteers at first. But 
when the casualty lists were published— 
after the country had had a taste of real 



















Up on the crest Pee-Wee ran 
into his father. “Better stick with 
your old man, son,” said Dan Pat- 
terson, and took him in his arms 





war—we had to resort to the draft, which 
after all, is the best and fairest method of 
distributing the burden of Citizenship 
impartially. But the Marine Corps yijjj 
retain its old traditions. It is and always 
will be a volunteer corps, because it de. 
mands something more than ordinary 
cannon fodder. It has to feed its pride in 
its glorious record with something finer 
than the average run of men. I think 
Pee-Wee has that something in him the 
Marine Corps wants—that something that 
makes it impossible for the Washington 
Brass Hats to take the blues away from 
them! Why, even their khaki field uni. 
forms are different! And if Pee-Wee must 
go, I want him to go freely, proudly, 
voluntarily, and with the leather-necks, 
Angie, I'll not deny my boy. My father 
denied me his permission during the 
Spanish War, and I ran away and lied 
about my age and swore to the lie. Pee. 
Wee will do the same if we oppose him. 
I’d fight him and try to get the notion 
out of his head until he’s a little older and 
better fitted physically for a field soldier, 
but somehow I'm selfish. I want to be 
able to brag that, although I couldn't go 
back, my boy held up his hand the day 
after war was declared.” 

Angie rose without protest and went up 
to her room, while Dan put on his hat 
and walked down-town. At the: corner 
of Fourth and Main streets he saw Pee- 
Wee talking to a resplendent Marine 
sergeant on duty in front of a re- 
cruiting office. A veteran, this ser- 
geant, but his back was still straight, 
his shoulders square, his waist-line 
unbulged. Dan marked his short 
hair-cut, his clean-shaved cheek, his 
neat-fitting uniform, his white gloves, 
and his polished black shoes. As he 
passed Pee-Wee and the sergeant, he 
looked back and saw a double row 
of ribbon across the broad breast; 
one of those ribbons was a pale blue 
field spangled with little white stars. 
And then Pee-Wee saw his father 
and called to him to join them. 

“The sergeant says I'll do for the 
Marines, pa,’’ he challenged eagerly 
as Dan came up. ‘He says I'll soon 
fill out and that the kids make the 
best—”’ 

“He paused in his enthusiastic 
plea, for his father’s hat had come 
off; for a moment it was held across 
his left breast before being replaced. 

The sergeant’s face lighted with 
manly pride at this tribute from 4 
civilian. “You must have served, 
sir,”’ he said, modestly. 

“In the Marines,”’ said Dan Pat- 
terson. “You been selling my boy 
a membership?” ; 

“No sir. If his dad wasa Marine, 
that selling job was done long before 
they sent me out here rookie trap 
ping.” 

“I fear you're right, sergeant. 
Come on, son. Let’s go to a picture 
show. The sergeant has other bus- 
ness to attend to, and you can ak 
ways find him when you want to do 
business.” 


EE-WEE PATTERSON was just 4 
baby-faced youth, but he had been 
raised right—and in his veins ran the 
blood of warriors and conquerors. Solt 
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More than once Pee-Wee’s 
muscles failed him; his 
knees knocked together, 
his hands shook, his teeth 
chattered; in the abyss 
of physical fear he died 
ten thousand deaths— 
and yet he lived and 
went steadily forward 


is not surprising that what with Pee-Wee’s 
vigorous attack and a total lack of support 
from his father, Angie, tearful and terror- 
stricken, accompanied the boy and her 
husband to the recruiting station the 
following morning. Angie had pleaded 
with Pee-Wee to wait until he should 
graduate from high school in July, but 
to herhorror her husband had overruled her. 

“He'll learn more in the Marine Corps 
between now and next July than he'd 
learn in a year of high school,” Dan 
informed her. ‘And he'll have the jump 
on the men who come later. He'll be 
beating the field by at least three months’ 
time. Why, he ought to be a corporal 
drilling recruits by September.” 

So they waited together in the outer 
office while the doctors were going over 
their son. When Pee-Wee rejoined them, 
his beaming face dashed the wild hope in 
Angie's mother heart that some slight 
physical defect would send him back to 
her. Dan’s heart came up in his throat, 
but paternal pride was in his eyes—pride 
and envy. They gave their consent to 
the boy’s enlistment, and Pee-Wee faced a 
Marine Corps surgeon and held up his hand. 

“I do solemnly swear to have enlisted 
+. . bear true faith and allegiance : 
obey the orders of so help me God.” 


The little brown hand fell, and Pee- 
Wee was a Marine. Dan Patterson's 
eyes were wet with unshed tears. 

“T was a top sergeant in the corps once, 
sir,”’ he told the officer with all of an old 
soldier's pride, and the other instantly 
held out a fraternal hand. 

“Tt takes a Man to hold down that job, 
Mr. Patterson,” he replied. 

And then Dan Patterson told him what 
his service had been, and they were 
brothers; whereupon Dan made his re- 
quest, knowing that to a Marine, who was 
also the son of a former Marine non- 
commissioned officer, it would not be 
denied. He begged off a week for Pee-Wee. 

“T couldn’t bear to see him in a ready- 
made uniform, sir,’’ Dan explained. ‘He's 
a bit under-sized, sir, and I want him 
fitted so he’ll look trim and neat and a 
credit to the corps. They put any old 
kind of rag on the Army, but—we're 
different, aren’t we?” 

“Ves, we are,” the other answered 
simply. ‘We've got to be to hold up our 
past. We have high marks to shoot at. 


By the way, how old are you, my friend?” 

“Forty-two, sir, and I’d like to go with 
the boy, because my means are ample to 
take care of the girl here, if I didn’t come 
I took a try-out here yesterday, 


back. 


sir, but was told I couldn’t make the 
grade.” 
“And did you tell them 


“No, sir. I thought, if I passed, I'd 
tell them what my previous service was 
when it came to filling in my service 
record. It sort of broke me up, sir. 
General Barnett would see to it that I 
received a captain’s commission and put 
me with the line, if I could pass the 
physical examination. And God knows 
I'm needed! All the old dogs are needed 
to show the pups how to hunt. I have a 
slight hypertrophy of the heart—” 

‘‘Hell’s bells, sergeant. The regulation- 
loving ass that examined you would have 
turned you down for an ear-ache. What’s 
a slight hypertrophy of the heart? Men 
acquire it in school, never know it, and 
have to be shot in their eightieth year to 
abate a nuisance. I'll examine you my- 
self.”’ 

He did—and passed Dan Patterson! 
Perhaps there had been too much noise 
of traffic the day before, for old Dan 
passed the hearing test well enough for all 
practical purposes, and as the surgeon 
wisely remarked: 

“Who needs the auditory nerves of a 
predatory animal when the fighting is 
good? That’s (Continued on page 172) 
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BIG 
b Business 


cA Timely and 
Answer to the Question, 
Just for the 


By Robert 


Polo is the only game whose ff m UrAC 
players are sul + orale in P T WAS the fancy of whatever con- 
the true sense of the word 4 trols such things to make the last 


y’ piece of criticism to leave the pen 

J of the late Stuart Sherman one 

that dealt with a peculiarly topical question 

Y 4 in the most recent of our industries, sport. 

(Perhaps it is too soon to call sport an in- 

YS dustry. Perhaps it is fairer and more ac- 

W At curate to say simply that the American 
genius for organization and efficiency is tending rapidly to make 

it one. Nevertheless, “Big Business’’ has descended on the 

playing fields and made itself felt in no uncertain terms.) 

Mr. Sherman was discussing two volumes of British hunting 

literature. One of them was “Squire Osbaldeston: His Auto- 

biography.”’ The other was ““Thoughts on Hunting.’”’ The autobiography of 
the squire dealt with the golden age of British hunting, the 
first part of the nineteenth century. The other had for 
its main theme reminiscences of the “cockney grocer,” 





Suzanne Lenglen is the 
first in the field of tennis to 
become a true professional 
and draw a regular salary 





Jorrecks, who came in time to join the 
squires at their aristocratic game. 

“The advent of Jorrocks on the hunting 
field,” said Mr. Sherman 
in closing, ‘“‘was a portent 
of changes which in no 
great while may make the 
figure of the squire as dim 
and ‘poetical’ as that of a 
mail-clad Crusader who 
fell asleep on his tomb with 
his hound at his feet in 
some drowsy old English 
cathedral a thousand years 
ago.”’ Those changes have 
gone on apace until in this 
day and age sport is on the 
verge of being—here, at 
least — a vast business 
proposition. At present, 
there is more than mad 
vision in the fancy that in 
a not-too distant future the 
amateur, as he has been 
known and rated, will be 
drowsing in his tomb along 
with the squire. But who 
is an amateur? In the 
minds of most people, 
an amateur at any sport 


“Big Bill” Tilden works 

harder at tennis than most 

men do at their business. 

He follows tennis weather, 

tes world around 
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Much-Needed 
Who is Playing the Game 
Love of It? 


te, 


Sata Se, a 


F. Kelley 


' , ps Gertrude Ederle swam the 
is one who plays for the fun of it, one who Channel only after weeks 


believes in sport for sport’s sake. It is of training in the Channel 
extremely doubtful that any of the young- 

sters taking up sport now play for the fun of 

it, for they play it so that there can be little 

fun at all in it. Anywhere, in any sport, we 

have today the spectacle of the leaders 

preaching the gospel of self-denial, of hard, 

earnest work. ‘Practise, practise, practise,”’ 

says William Tilden 2d, the greatest tennis 

player the world has ever seen. 

We have our Red Granges spending their summer vacations, that supposedly 
sacred time of lazy days and care-free loafing, keeping fit by toting ice around on 
their backs. Gertrude Ederle, they tell you, never had any time for playing with 
boys or going out to dances. She ate beefsteaks and went to bed early. 

Mr. Sherman’s old squire had no use, his book tells us, for any of the grosser 
things of life. He devoted himself entirely to the more important pursuits of his 
horses and his dogs. For him, the whistle of wind across his face bringing to him the 
bellow of the pressing pack, was enough to live for. The surge and strength of a 
mount between his legs; the sudden, exciting squeak of leather as they took off 
together over some unfortunate farmer’s 
fence, were meat and drink to him. 8 Red Grange was condemn- 

He lived for sport, and he loved sport, for ed for making some money 
the pleasure that it brought to him. ‘The for himself—after making 
game was the thing. Today the winning a lot of it for his college 
is the thing. The stress is laid on winning. 
rather than on playing. This has brought 
about an almost Spartan 
striving for excellence, and 
in the track of this has 
come professionalism. To- 
day it is impossible in any 
of our sports—save possi- 
bly one or two of the col- 
lege variety to be an ama- 
teur, as that term was in- 
terpreted by our fathers. 

The event that best il- 
lustrates the tendency to- 
ward professionalism was 
the sudden departure from 
college of Red Grange with- 
out his degree, thirsting for 
the money promised him 
if he would sell the repu- 
tation he had gained on the 
college football field. 

Previous to the turning 
of Grange, professional 
football had been a thing 


of small , re ¢ . 
towns here and Mary K. Browne, American 


there and a thing distinctly professional, says a girl who 

minor to the college game. By ‘ must make her living can not 

Now there came boldly to toe a do better than make it in the 

(Continued on page 224) sport in which she is preticiont 
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UGE, cotton-puff clouds sailed 
aimlessly in an azure sea. The 
maple tree beside the school 
room window raised gaunt 
branches, etched in charcoal, against the 
blue, and the air was soft and faintly redo- 
lent of burning leaves. By the calendar it 
was November—and as warm as June. 
Genevieve Gertrude, her red head on one 
side, inspected the big pumpkin her 
teacher had just put on the board for 
‘lhanksgiving. The pumpkin was some 
fatter on one cheek than it was on the 
other, and the left eye was too far down. 
Miss Hewitt had squinched up her eyelids 
like a real artist and looked hard at it, 
but she hadn’t seemed to notice it. That 
was the way grown-up folks always was. 
They could make mistakes, and nobody 
must say nothing, but if it was you who 
done it—well, say! 
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“R. S. V. P.,” echoed Gene- 
vieve Gertrude blankly. 
“What do those letters stand 
for, Irma?”’’ Irma tossed her 
golden curls. ‘Oh, it’s just a 
nice way of finding out if 
you've got to borrow plates 
and things from the neighbors” 


“That’s all for today,” said Miss Hewitt, 
wiping her hands with a piece of arith- 
metic paper. “Put the chalk away, 
Genevieve Gertrude. Tomorrow I’ll sketch 
some Pilgrims going to church.” 

Genevieve Gertrude, holding the messy 
box well away from her white middy, took 
the crayons into the cloakroom closet and 
returned to her seat. She glanced at the 
clock, then at Grade 5, studying hard as 
anythin’, “with their elbows,” as_ the 
teacher said when she wanted the class to 
sit up straight. In three minutes Miss 
Hewitt would have to begin the oral 
jogerfy lesson and stop trying to clean 
yellow chalk from under her finger-nails 
with the broken scissors. You had to keep 
right smack on your daily program in that 
ole school—nails or no nails. 

“All ready, boys and girls,”’ said Miss 
Hewitt, sucking her thumb. “Close books. 
You've been nice and still during silent 
reading period. Now we'll see what you 
recall of yesterday’s lesson in latitude.” 


By Mariel Brady 


Genevieve Gertrude- ‘Bless her Heart!— 
Finds the Social Lj fe a Trying 





“Rob Dee Style” 


It was awful important to know 
latitude. You might be a-sailing your 
ship some day in the Indian Ocean, and 
all of a suddent you wouldn’t know 
where you was a-tall and would go ker- 
slam-bang into a ship that did know 
where it a-going to, and then there’d be 
nothing left of the both of you ’ceptin’ 
kindling-wood! 

So you must pay strick attention 
when your teacher was learning lati- 
tude to you. You found out all about it 
by the black lines on the map—but 
first you measured with your ruler from 
the equator, that other black line which 
you only ‘dink you see, ‘cause it ain’t 
there a-tall. 

Miss Hewitt smiled at the children. 
That was because she had on a new 
blue dress, pretty as anythin’, and all 
’broidered on the sleeves in lots of 
colors. It was nice when teachers wore 
pretty clothes. So many things in a 
schoolroom just had to be homely— 
like blackboards and green shades. 

“Now then, people. Who'll be the 
first to find the latitude of Portland, 
Maine? Why, Chetwynd! Found it so 
soon? What do you make it?” 

“T went a-past Portland once in a 
train, but it was night and I didn’t see 
nothing—anything,’’ Chetwynd Jones 

answered. ‘Please, kin I speak to Irma, 
and Peter, and Anne, and Rick, and 
Constance, and Barbara, and—” ‘ 

“Why not the entire class, Chetwynd?” 
asked Miss Hewitt with her mouth all 
pulled down. 

“Cause they ain’t invited,” said Chet- 
wynd. ‘My mother said she had to draw 
the line somewheres, and we've only got six- 
teen spoons. The rest is just kitchen ones. 

Miss Hewitt banged the jogerfy book 
shut tight. She stood up, and her face was 
red. Genevieve Gertrude saw her bite her 
lips, too. 

“Chetwynd Jones! Do you know what 
your mark was in last week's test? It was 
forty, young man! And no wonder. You 
can’t or won't concentrate for even five 
minutes at a time. Here I am, working 
like a truck horse to hammer this into your 
head, and all you are thinking about 's 
spoons. Spoons! What for, I'd like to 
know?” ; 

“For a party,” said Chetwynd, holding 
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EVE 


One, Even in a Vellow-Satin 


—Sewed On 


up some little letters. “It’s my 
birthday Friday. Kin I g ve ‘em 
out now—the invitations, I mean? 
They’re getting kinda 

dirty.” 

“No!” Miss Hewitt 
sounded cross as two 
sticks. “No. There’s 
the bell for recess. You 
kin and may give out 
those precious missives 
in the yard.” 

Genevieve Gertrude 
felt a little sick as the 
lines went down the 
stairs. Another party! 
There was always parties ‘e.) 
going on. Irma and Anne te Ai 
and the other girls was \ 
always and forever get- 
ting excused at half-past 
two so they could get 
ready for the party. 
Sometimes Genevieve 
Gertrude met them on 
their way when she went 
home. They was all 
dressed up lovely and 
smelled like flowers, and 
they carried presents 
wrapped up nice in tissue- 
paper and tied with baby 
ribbon. 

The boys didn’t get 
excused early, because all 
they did was to wash 
their faces behind their 
ears, and sop their hair 
down, and put on their 
Sunday suits, and they 
carried their presents in 
their coat pockets even 
if it did scrunch them 
all up. 

But a party must be grand. Genevieve 
Gertrude sighed as she made her way to 
the group of rope-jumpers. It was real 
Indian summer, and the boys were playing 
marbles and the girls were jumping again. 

“Gen-evieve Ger-trude! Be a steady 
turner, Genevieve Gertrude! I ain’t had 
no Jumps yet, and my arm’s tired.” 

_ Aw right,” said Genevieve Gertrude, 
sighing again 

A party. Chetwynd Jones sat right 
Spang in front, and she did his proberlems 


Illustrated by 


C. D. Williams 


“These here robs dee style,” said 
Madam Malonay, “needs careful 
fittin’. Now you stand right here 
lambie, and I won’t be ten min- 
utes. I got the darlin’est flower for 
your shoulder, off’n my winter hat” 


for him every blessed day. It wasn't fair. 
A party. Some girls got ast to parties, 
and some only got ast to be steady turners. 
It wasn’t fair! She wound the rope about 
her palm and began the steady turners’ 
chant: 


“Mlist-er Brown 
Went to town. 
He gave me a nickel 
To buy a pickle. 

The pickle was sour 

He gave me a flower 
The flower was yellow— 
He gave me a fellow. 
The fellow was mean 
He gave me a bean. 
The bean was hard 
He gave me a card, 
And on the card it said, 
‘Red-Hot-Pepper!’ ”’ 


' 


The rope caught on somebody’s heel. It 
pulled so tight it hurt. 

“Arabel Hoyt missed Arabel missed. 
You did, too! You're out, Arabel. You're 
oul!” 

Arabel Hoyt put her finger in her mouth 

él 





Chetwynd made 
another of his 
party bows. 
“Little friends, 
please choose your 
supper partners. 
I choose--”’ “Me!” 
Arabel Hoyt 
yelled. “‘I want to 
go in first.” Chet 

wynd got red. “I 
—I choose Gene- 
vieve Gertrude. I 
—I like yellow” 
























































She was awful, 


and scowled at the girls. 
terrible fat, and Irma’s mother said she was 


a Completely Spoiled Child. The primary 
boys called her Beef Trust, and the big 
boys called her Little Buttercup. It was 
from a song—one of the class’ca! ones that 
can't never die. 

“I never! You can see my foot. It 
isn’t on the rope even!” 

‘Beans! Good thing for the rope!”’ said 
Peter, winking at the girls. Peter was on 
Rick’s back, and they was playing knights 
and tournaments 
truce 


“Say, Genevieve Ger 
Irma’s hollering her Jungs out, 
looki % lor you 

(nd then Irma came flying around the 
corner of the building, and in her hand was 
two of the little letters 

‘“*Here’s your invitation to 
Vieve she cried Aren't 
cute? 

Genevieve Gertrude dropped her end of 
the roy Her heart raced, and then 
violins began to play in it—a hundred 
sweet She had been invited 


the 
they 


party, 


just too 


sweet violins. 


to Chetwynd Jones’ party! 
Her fingers shook as she tore open the 
blue enve lope 


Inside was a sheet cf paper 





with a pitcher at the top of a boy, in a 
black suit and a red sash, a-feeding his 
goldfish, and underneath it said: 


“Master Chetwynd Jones requests 
the pleasure of your company on 
Friday from four till seven o'clock. 
a ee 
Ta. eee 
trude blankly. 
stand for, Irma?” 

Irma tossed her golden curls. Her pretty 
“Oh, it’s just a nice way of 
finding out if you’ve got to borrow plates 
and things from the neighbors or not,”’ she 
said carelessly. “And when it’s a birthday 
party, it prob’bly means ‘Remember to 
bring your present.’ My mother told me 
once just what the words are, but I forget. 
It’s a little out of style anyway. What are 
you going to wear, Vieve? I've got a per 
fectly sweet new dress. It’s pink organdy 
with about a million teeny rufiles to make 
you look like a rose. My mother made it 
hersel£.’ 

The violins suddenly stopped playing 
in Genevieve Gertrude’s heart, and a sharp 
little pain made her catch a quick breath. 


echoed Genevieve Ger- 
“What do those letters 


eyes shone. 


Then the going-in gong rang, and she 
stepped behind Irma in the line. A pink 
organdy dress to make you look like a rose! 
Irma had everythin’. She was so pretty 
that people stared at her on the street, and 
she never missed a party, and won prizes In 
school, and had uncles who took her to 
college football games, and got really truly 
gold rings out of birthday cakes, and 
sometimes she didn’t know which of five 
best dresses to wear! 

Dresses You had to have ‘em 7 
lovely ones—if you went to parties. Get- 
ting invitations seemed the hardest part, 
but it wasn’t, for if all the dresses you 
owned was four school middy suits and a 
plaid silk Sunday one, and some summer 
things that had faded somepin awful, and 
one white mull that you'd been a brides- 
maid in and was all tore and had choc'late 
soda on the front And then, if the party 
was only three days off, and yout mother 
had gone to Aunt Mayme’s in N’Yawk to 
stay a whole week— 

It seemed as if three o'clock would never 
come, and about a quarter of, Miss Hewitt 
got cranky, like she did most days. She 
made them all sit up and fold their hands 
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the same as the first grade babies. She 
said they were worse than a hive of bees, 
and she was sick of it, and if any one dast 
to come to school in the morning ‘thout 
homework neutly done, he knew what 
would happen. And she’d also like to men- 
tion that anybody who chewed gum from 
how on could expect to stand up before 
the class for one hour with the gum on his 
nose, and if she got any more English 
papers about William Penn and_ the 
Quackers, they could write Quakers after 
school two hundred times and then see if 
they could spell it right. 

50 the lines went down awful stilly. 
They always did after a lecshur, but the 
minute she was outside Genevieve Ger- 
trude began to run. 

Long before she came to her street, she 
Was panting, her red curls clinging to her 
temples, but she kept on, her chin out, her 
hands doubled—for the party was only 
three days off, and somepin had to be 
done about a dress right away. 

Che Hall clock had struck six 
When she passed that way again—a small, 
drooping figure, her flaming crest lowered. 


Town 


ou couldn't buy a beautiful party dress 
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for seven dollars and fifty-one cents 
one vou liked. There had been one nice 
red one—but her hair was red—and a 
pretty pink one, but the store-lady had 
said very cross that if people was so un- 
godly short-waisted, how could they 
expect anythin’ modrun to fit them? 

The short-waisted one sighed, looking 
down at her long, slim legs. Prob’bly they 
was what made her waist wrong. It 
was no use. She just wasn’t meant to go 
to parties like the other girls. Cooking 
frankfurters for father’s supper was more 
in her 

Genevieve Gertrude halted, her oddly 
gold-flecked eyes held by a card in a grimy 
window. The card was some dirty, and 
it had a sort of home-made printing on it. 
The printing said: 

Madam Maleonay 
Modest 
Robs Dee Style 
Prices Modurate 


Not 


Gowns 


It took Madam Malonay an awful long 
time to come to the door, so Genevieve 
Gertrude peeked in the window to see if 
she was home. In there was a lady taking 





combs out of her hair, and 
then she picked up a perfume bottle and 
rubbed a little behind her ears and pow- 
dered her nose some more. 

The watcher went back to the mat and 
stood there, counting her money. The 
door would open now. She knew by her 
mother. Perfume behind the ears was the 
last thing—or almost. 

“Good evenin’,”” said 
lady, sweet as honey-pie. “You're a little 
before Oh, I thought— Well, if you're 
sellin’ postcards, little girl, or takin’ soap 
orders, I don’t want none.” 

“T ain't,” said Genevieve Gertrude. 

The lady wasn’t sweet any more, but she 
had on lots and lots of beads and a pretty 
dress, only she was too skinny to have it 
so short 

“T ain't,” repeated the caller, opening 
her palm and showing the seven dollars 
all wadded up around the fifty-one cents 
“T have to get a dress made right awa) 
I gotta. It’s for a party, and it’s in 
three days. Can you make it real 
quick?” 

Madam Malonay put her arm 
Genevieve 1 oD 


water-wave 


the water-wave 
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The gap which exists be- 
tween parents and chil- 
dren today is rapidly 
growing wider. This is 
anew age. Parents can 
not halt this progress. 
But they can adjust 
themselves to it and be- 
come pals with youth 


Illustrated 
by 
T. D. Skidmore 


F THE 1217 prisoners received in 
Sing Sing by direct commitment 
during the fiscal year ending June 
30, 1925—the majority were in 

their twenties. 
The greatest number were 22, 23 
24 years of age; 75 of them were only 20; 


and 


58 were 19. And one boy was 16. Al- 
most three-fourths of them were native 
born. 

Nor were these young men illiterate: 
19 had gone to college; 105 had had a 
high school training; 124 had graduated 
from grammar school. And nearly 700 
others had gone part way through gram- 
mar school. Only 30 had had no schooling. 

With these startling figures in mind, 
the writer of this article boarded a train 
for Sing Sing Prison, one day several 


months ago, to ask, on behalf of the 
readers of Goop HOUSEKEEPING, two 
questions of Warden Lewis E. Lawes. 


What, in his opinion, was responsible for 
the lawlessness of modern youth? And 
how could it be checked? 

Before replying, the Warden afforded 
the writer an opportunity to go over the 
prison, and—in workshops, cell blocks, and 
prison yard—to observe the prisoners 
closely and to question oflicials and in- 
structors. 

Everywhere she found youth, youth, 
and yet more youth! It was shocking to 
see, marching in prison gray, or working 
in the shops, cool, poised, clean-cut youths 
who—in different garb—might have passed 
for some of the young men graduating 
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from schools and colleges all over the land 
that week. 

Between the honor graduate of a college 
and one of these young lawbreakers there 
yawned a vast abyss. Who had dug it? 

“The parents,” was the sharp, unani- 
mous reply of prison officials and instruc- 
tors. “Most of these boys were never 
taught to obey. Never taught to live up 
to any sort of religious or moral code. 
What can you expect—with home con- 
ditions as they are? There’s nothing the 
matter with our young people! The 
trouble is with the parents!” 

And the same defense of modern youth 
and warning to parents was voiced by 
Warden Lawes, who declared that, on the 
whole, he believed the young people of this 
generation were as sound as those of any 
past day—even despite the undeniable 
increase, in our large cities, in the number 
of “hold-ups,” crimes of banditry, com- 
mitted by young men in their teens. 

“And to what do you attribute this 
increase in youthful banditry, Warden 
Lawes?’’ demanded the writer. 

“To lack of home training,” he re- 
turned. “It is the one big cause which 
lies behind the apparent increase of crime 
committed by young men.” 

Taking the train back to New York 
City, the interviewer questioned next a 
man who has devoted his life to the 
problems of sinful and sinned-against 
youth, and who has been in contact with 
more children in desperate trouble than 
perhaps any other living man. This 











friend of blundering youth—Colonel Emest 
K. Coulter, for ten years Clerk of the 
Children’s Court, which he helped organize, 
and now General Manager of the New 
York Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Children—is known throughout the 
United States as the founder of the Big 
Brother Movement, which, with its allied 
Big Sister Movement, is today reaching 
over 60,000 broken boys and girls. 
Colonel Coulter saw 100,000 cases pass 
through the Children’s Court. And it 
was this vast, pitiful army of defeated 
childhood which impelled him, in 1904, to 
found the Big Brothers. Although still 
active in that work, he has also, since 1916, 
been engaged in his present task—the 
enforcement of laws for the protection of 
children, and, incidentally, the sheltering 
of the six to eight thousand boys and girls 
under sixteen who, every year, as alleged 
delinquents or victims of abuse, are await- 
ing a hearing in the Children’s Court. 
In the great white stone structure which 
houses the ‘‘Children’s Society,”’ as it 1s 
called, the interviewer found Colonel 
Coulter—a genial, hearty man, with the 
bluff kindliness and shrewd keenness born 
of a lifetime of dealing with erring youth. 
“Is there a crime wave among our 
young people today?” he echoed tersely. 
“T would quarrel with the term ‘wave,’ and 
say, instead, that there is apparent on 
every hand an alarming outcropping ° 
conditions existing among our young folks. 
Not all of these conditions are apparent 


on the surface. But there are enough 
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Vera L. Connolly 


Completes her Survey of the Causes of the 


startling indications te warrant grave pub 
C attention,” 
He made an emphatic gesture. 

, Understand me. I am not condemn- 

ing the younger generation. I have no 

Patience with that view. ’ Our young peo- 

rd today are sound—or would be if 

_ ~ right training. I do not blame 

ho “4 their present misbehavior. I 
€ parents who are letting their 
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children get away from them—into all 
this sorrow and trouble!” 

His eyes flashed with quiet anger. 

“Considering the lack of attention, love, 
sympathy and understanding bestowed on 
our ‘teen-age boys and girls,”’ he went on, 
“T am amazed that they are as decent as 
they are.” 

The chief trouble, Colonel Coulter 
pointed out, is the gap which exists be- 


STAMPEDE of YOUTH 
and Finds the Opinion 


almost Unanimous 


that Lack of 


Parental Control 


Stands First 


tween parents and children today—and 
which is rapidly growing wider. This 
started during the War, when parents 
necessarily became so engrossed that they 
got out of touch with their own homes. 
And after the War, when they tried to take 
on their job of parenthood again, they 
found themselves out of step with their 
children. 

“The parents, perhaps, can not be held 
altogether responsible for being out of 
step—then,”’ continued Colonel Coulter 
firmly. “But I do blame them for not 
getting into step. They should quickly 
have adapted themselves to conditions, 
changed their step, and kept pace with 
their children in a fast-moving age. Per- 


haps many of them saw the need . . . but 
were—shall we say selfish? The effort 
would have been arduous, requiring 


serious, constant thought: time, patience 
and study. How many parents sincerely 
made this effort? 

“Of course,” he added hastily, “I am 
speaking now of the middle classes. Not 
of the very poor, who are often too bur- 
dened to be good fathers and mothers. 
I am referring to the woman with time to 
play bridge, whose children, by the way, 
as well as the children of the tenements, 
are colliding with the law today. In some 
of our high schools, in small American 
cities, I am told, shocking conditions are 
to be found among boys and girls of the 
best of our families!” 

“What advice, then. would you give to 
parents of restless modern youth?” the 
interviewer asked. 

“Urge them to bridge the gap! To 
realize that this is a new age—an age of air- 
planes, radios, speed, progress, daring, and 
growth. Parents can not halt this progress. 
But they can adjust themselves to it, and 
become pals with youth. The mother 
should be the (Continued on page 264) 











HE sun shone through the leaves above 
Sandra, so that she was dappled with 
gold. Rufus wished that it might last for- 
ever, this tranquil scene and this charming 
child to share it. He had never known any 
woman who gave the same effect of serenity 














TEMPLE BAILEY’S 


New Story of 
Two Girls Who Found the Whole World 


Dancing While They Were Only 


ALLFLOWERS 


It Began This Way: 
HE dance was the beginning of it— 
Tis if they had not been wallflowers 
they would never have met Gale 
Markham, and Theodora would never 
have answered an advertisement for a 
pesition in Mr. Maulsby’s antique shop. 
They went so happily in their shabby 
little dresses, in which they had had so 
many good times at home. But here, in 
Stephanie Moore’s wonderful apartment 
they were all wrong—their hair was wrong, 
their clothes were wrong; their first two 
partners were their last two partners, until 
Stephanie rescued them from their loneli 
ness and introduced Gale Markham. 

Gale did not dance either, but he offered 
a drive in the moonlight as substitute. 
Sandra loved it. The shabby little roadster 
was silver in the moonlight, and Gale was 
aprince. Theodora saw the battered car 
and the shabby boy in clarity. It was 
only later, when she heard that he had 
been engaged to Stephanie Moore herself 
—before he lost all his money—that she 
appreciated his interest—and the luncheon 
invitation he offered presently—at their 
true value. 

Theodora could not forget the humilia- 
tion of the dance and the amiable evasive- 
ness of the young men she had met. The 
next day she started down-town to answer 
an advertisement. Mr. Maulsby was en- 
gaged with a customer—a young man, 
Rufus Fiske, who was selling him the most 
delightful quintette of little ivory figurines. 
Theodora waited until they finished. Then 
it was her turn. She loved everything in 
Mr. Maulsby’s shop, and as soon as she 
made him understand it, he engaged her. 

Sandra, too, had been having adven- 
tures. Alone in the apartment all day 
long, she had watched the varied life that 
passed and repassed in the court below. 
Just opposite her a white cat climbed 
itom a balcony and leaped to the ground 
'o meet misfortune in the person of a 
threatening dog. There were cries, shouts. 
sandra covered her eyes. But suddenly 
4 young man swung himself from the bal- 
cony, rescued the white cat, and departed 
with her riding high on his shoulder. 
_ A neighbor woman talked with Sandra 
ia the excitement. She told Sandra the 
young man’s name—Rufus Fiske. So when 

oady came home, her arms full of trade 
magazines, and told of the wonderful shop 
and her beautiful new position, and the 
Sand’ .“ with the ivory figurines to sell, 
: a had another story of this same 
*oung man already in her heart. But she 
did not tell it,” 


That evening she saw an advertisement 


Illustrated by 
Charles D. Mitchell 


in one of Theodora’s magazines—for a set 
of ivory figurines—stolen. A reward was 
offered. And the description was the same. 
She had never met Rufus Fiske, but she 
felt she must warn him. She had heard 
him, from the balcony, say that he worked 
in the Library every morning. It was 
easy to watch for him, to tell him. 

To her amazement, he was at first almost 
defiant. Then, suddenly, he asked her to 
luncheon, and Sandra, who had never in her 
life spoken to a stranger, went to luncheon 
with this strange man as if she had known 
him all her life. And Rufus told her the 
story of the figurines. 

The next day Rufus went to Mr. 
Maulsby’s. There was a print that he 
liked—The Boy in Red—and he intended 
to buy it because it looked exactly like 
Sandra. He arrived opportunely. Mrs. 
Maulsby had had an unexpected regret for 
an important dinner party. Mr. Maulsby 
urged him to fill the place. 

When Rufus arrived, the little carved 
nymphs were on the dinner table. Every 
one exclaimed over their beauty. 

A distinguished antiquarian hesitated, 
then spoke. ‘I don’t know whether I 
should tell you, but I have seen these 
advertised in a magazine as—stolen. 
Where did you get them, Maulsby?”’ 

Rufus stepped forward. “The figures 
were mine. I sold them to Mr. Maulsby.” 


Ii 
UFUS’ head was flung back, his 
chin up, his tall figure at ease. 
Debonair, with that sardonic gleam 
in his eye, he faced the startled 
group, while the echo of his astounding 
confession broke against their silence. 

Then Maulsby began an excited protest. 
“My dear fellow, you needn’t have told 
that.” 

“Why not?” He said it lightly, and 
how could they know he hated it, this pose 
of insensibility, when his blood was boiling? 

“Why shouldn’t I?’ he went on. ‘The 
figures were mine until I sold them to 
Maulsby. And that’s all there is to it, 
except that [ am sorry to expose a family 
skeleton. The ivories are heirlooms. More 
than one of us wanted them, and the others 
won't admit my right of ownership.” 

The young antiquarian helped out by 
saying: ‘‘Look here, old chap, I’m half 


sorry you didn’t steal them. All's fair in 
our game. We're rather a ghoulish lot. 
We rifle tombs and all that.” 

Rufus smiled at him. ‘Probably some 
of you are asking why, if I wanted them 
so badly, I was willing to sell them. Well, 
that’s another family skeleton.”’ 

He stopped then, knowing their curiosity 
was at high pitch, but not willing to gratify 
it. He stepped down from the stage and 
dropped into a chair beside Stephanie. 

“Are vou willing to speak to me?” he 
demanded. 

“It was thrilling.” 

“Well, there was nothing else to do, was 
there? I didn’t want to embarrass 
Maulsby.” 

The people about them were examining 
the ivories with more attention than they 
had heretofore given them. In low tones 
they talked about Rufus. Opinion was 
divided. Some of them felt that he would 
have done better to hold his tongue. It 
would have been much less spectacular. 

Rufus, giving an eye to his critics, said 
to Stephanie, ‘Not all of Maulsby’s guests 
approve of me.” 

‘IT hope you don’t care. And I hope you 
are coming to see me.” 

“After all this? I feel like a sort of self- 
discovered Dick Turpin.” 

“You shouldn’t. And I really mean it. 
Why not go to tea with me tomorrow in 
the garden of an old friend? She always 
lets me bring people, and you’d love her.” 

“Sorry. But I’m moving into the 
country.” 

“Really?” 

“Ves. I've bought a house. 
loot from the ivories.” 

“So that was the reason you sold them?” 

“That, and to spite another member of 
the family.”’ 

“You're frank enough about it.” 

“Well, the truth is in me, and why lie 
to lovely ladies?” 

She laughed and stood up. ‘Sometimes 
lovely ladies like to be lied to. Oh, I must 
be going, and tell Marcia what an enchant- 
ing evening we've spent. You’ve helped 
her out. During dinner it promised to be 
stupid. I could see her getting worried.” 

As he walked with her toward their 
hostess, she persisted: “‘You haven't said 
you'd have tea with me tomorrow. Why 
should you take all day for your moving? ’ 

He didn’t want to go. but he agreed to 
do it. He told himself that it was the 
easiest way out. And after he got into his 
new quarters, he could shut himself away 
from the world. 

It was toward morning when he reached 


With the 








home. But he sat up long 
enough to write a letter: 


“You may be interested 
to learn that your posting 
me up as a sort of amateur 
Raffles has resulted in pub- 
licity enough toexceed your 
wildest expectations. Or 
shall I call them hopes, 
Sherry? Yesterday I sold 
the ivory nymphs to a 
dealer. Tonight at his 
dinner table somebody rec- 
ognized them as_ those 
which had been advertised. 
My host, to save me from 
embarrassment, would not 
tell where he got them. So 
I told, laughing as if it were 
a light thing. But it was 
not a light thing, and I felt 
like a fool. I fancy that 
will please you. So you 
have had your revenge. 

“Maulsby will write to 
you, because I have urged 
him, not because ' e doubts 
me. You can tell him what 
you like. So that’s that, 
and is all I have to say 
about it. Perhaps I 
shouldn’t have said any- 
thing. But the ivories are 
sold, and I have the 
money for them. I can’t 
go further than that, can 
1? Unless you should sue 
for them, and then you'll 
have to prove ownership— 
and you can’t.” 


He signed it simply. 
“Rufus,” sealed it, and ad- 
dressed it to “‘Mrs. Rufus 
Fiske,” went out and drop- 
ped it in the house letter- 
box, and came back to look 
up at Sandra’s balcony. 
She was asleep, of course, 
untroubled by the things 
which had made his eve- 
ning a humiliation, and 
which had again black- 
ened his heart with hatred. 

But Sandra was not 
asleep. On the other side 
of the court she lay wide- 
eyed in the darkness, her 
mind ona thousand things. 
Life had traveled fast for 
her in the past few days. 
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It had all begun with 
Stephanie’s party. Before 
that, there had been no 
break in the monotony, 
and now here she was, 
linked to Rufus Fiske by 2 knowledge of his 
past, and thrilled by the thought of the bond. 

She did not know when she would see 
him again. It was enough that she would 
see him. There was uncertainty, perhaps, 
about the time and the place, but there 
was no uncertainty about another meeting, 
and another, and another .. . 

The future which she conjured up held 
her imagination; her dreams reached for 
ward...! So the dawn came to silver 
the sky, and she became aware that 
Theodora, too, was awake. 

“Sandra,” from the other bed. 

“Ton?” 


Stephanie's restless fingers were twisting the beads about her white throat. “What Gade 
are calling me a mercenary wretch, though they don’t dare say it to my face.” “I dare, 


“T can’t sleep. 
tonight.” 

“Tonight?” 

“This afternoon. At Mrs. Markham’s. 
Stephanie Moore will be there.” 

“How do vou know?” 

“T heard Gale ask her.”’ 

“Oh.” Sandra sat up. 
she’d come?” 

“Yes. And she’ll spoil things.” 

Sandra knew what Doady meant. She 
didn’t want to admit that Stephanie could 
spoil things. It sounded small-minded, as 
if they were jealous. But they were not 
jealous. It was simply youth’s rebellion 


I keep thinking about 


“Did she say 


at being set aside. Some intuition to 
them that to Stephanie they were all the 
things she had voiced to Gale—countt 
mice, white elephants. 

“We'd have a better time without her 
she agreed, “but we might as well matt 
the best of it.” 

“I’m not 


so philosophic as a 
Theodora said petulantly from among 


pillows. “That sort of thing never & 
anybody anywhere.” Y 
‘‘Where do we want to get’ a 
“You may not know where you We 
to get, Sandra, but I know. I want 0 
time to come when everybody will 3) 
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like Raquel Meller.” 

“You’re too fair. 
And anyhow it sounds 
theatrical to me.” 

Theodora, small 
and tense among her 
pillows, said, ‘All the 
women whom the 
world has heard of 
were theatrical— 
Helen of Troy, and 
Lady Hamilton, and 
Madame DuBarry.” 

‘“Oh, well, of 
course,” Sandra mur- 
mured, “that kind.” 

“T don’t have to be 
like them. But I can 
learn of them. Now, 
youaredifferent. You 
don’t have to empha- 
size your personality. 
You’ve got something 
that everybody rec- 
ognizes—Mr. Fiske 
did yesterday, and 
Mr. Maulsby and 
Gale Markham when 
they compared you to 
that picture. But did 
any of them look at 
me? They did not. 
I’m not complaining” 
—Theodora sat up 
“T’m not complain- 
ing. Only it is up to 
me to do things. You 
couldn’t pose if you 
wanted to. But I can, 
and I’m going to do 
it. Stephanie does, 
and look at her.” 

‘*“Doady, you won’t 
be half so nice.” 

“T don’t want to be 
nice. I want to be 
distinctive.” 

There was no doubt 
but that Theodora 
was working herself 
up. Sandra, recogniz- 
ing the danger signs, 
said soothingly: “If I 
were you, I shouldn’t 
worry about this af- 
ternoon. You'd bet- 
ter shut your eyes 
and go to sleep again. 
I’m going to have a 
bath and take a walk. 
I'll come back in time 








a tell you, Doady, is that when he lost his money I threw him over. People 
ale told her, “only I don’t do it, because you are too pretty to have your feelings hurt”’ 


‘There goes Theodora Claybourne,’ and 
turn their heads to see.” 

“ Tother would say that ladies don’t 
Want to be looked at.” 

“Oh, well, they do! 
— enough to admit it. I intend always 
0 be frank with myself. I shall face my 
ects and do away with them, and if I 
rs - charms I shall emphasize them.” 

“andra, turning on her elbow, surveyed 


her twin. “Where did you learn all that 
Joady? ’ " ? 


_“T’ve bee 
She does it. 
“It sounds 


Only they're not 


n watching Stephanie Moore. 
Why shouldn’t 1?” 
frightfully sophisticated.” 


“Tt isn’t. Only I’m the one member of 
the family who thinks we can improve on 
the original stock. Mother lives in the 
past, and you live in the present. The 
past doesn’t do me a bit of good, and I’m 
not satisfied with the present, so I’m 
going to grab the future and get as much 
out of it as I can.”’ 

“If I thought you meant it—” Sandra 
began. 

“I do mean it. I want to be distinctive. 
But I haven't quite decided on my type. 
I’ve been lying awake wondering whether 
I dare wear Mother’s crépe shawl and 
brush my hair back in the Spanish style 


to get breakfast for 
you.” 

Theodora, relaxing 
a bit, yawned. “I 
wouldn’t take a walk 
this morning for a million dollars.” 

“Wouldn’t you?” 

Sandra was standing now by her sister’s 
bed. There was a radiance about her, 
which made Theodora say: 

“IT never saw any one like you. 
so much out of nothing.”’ 

But Sandra was not getting much out 
of nothing. She was getting a great deal 
out of something which had changed her 
world. She reflected, as she turned on the 
water for her bath, that a walk to Doady 
this morning would be just a walk. To 
Sandra it was an open gate to romance. 
She wanted to (Continued on page 105) 
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Madame Charaoui Pasha leads the Moslem fem- 
inist movement in Egypt. In the tiny, glowing 
shops of Cairo you may purchase heavy gold 
jewelry, perfumes, and rare silver-threaded tissues 
be 
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This is Riverside Drive, in a small village near Cairo. 
sand, where a population pictorially unchanged since 
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White PEARL 


EAR NATALIA 

I shall always 

think of the sea 

trip from Co- 

lombo to Alexandria as 
one of the pleasantest I 
have ever taken. Every 
one who heard that I was 
to make it so late in the 
season sought to impress 
me beforehand with a 
sense of the discomforts I 
s ould endure, and the 
dangers I should run: the 
monsoon would blow all 
the way across the Indian 
ocean, I was told, and I 
should be flung from one 
side of my stateroom to 
the other if I tried to get 
out of my berth, so great 
would be its violence; 
while the heat going 
through the Red Sea 


would not only prostrate 
me, but probably make 
me ill. 

I wonder why it is that 
predictions 


no pleasant 


are ever offered to travelers. For these, 
like most others I have heard, proved to 
be entirely without foundation. As | 
wrote Daisy last month, we left Colombo 
in the glow of a sunset under a crescent 
moon, sailed for days over a glassy se 
while the crescent slowly expanded, 
slipped at dusk past islands fringed with 
twinkling lights and in the white glare al 
noonday past the gleaming, precipitous 
coast of Italian Somaliland. Then, having 
entered the Red Sea, we found a fresh 
breeze ruffling the mirrored surface ol, Its 
waters and blowing across the rosy clifls o! 
Arabia—a breeze so cool that we shortened 
our afternoon swim and unearthed our a 
most forgotten coats to wrap around us as 
we watched the afterglow. 

Sinai was veiled in mist as we went by 
it, but I shared none of the disappoint 
ment of my fellow-passengers at seeing 
that way—for was it not so veiled whet 
Moses spent his wondrous vigil there 
with a “thick cloud upon the mount’ 
And when we came to the place from 
which, in the distance, we could catch ‘ 
glimpse of ‘‘Elim, where there were twelve 
wells of water and three-score and te 
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Great date palms cast their shadows on the orange 
the time of the Pharaohs spends its days by the Nile 


(alled KGYPT 


palm trees,” I wished that we might dis- 
embark and “encamp there by the waters,” 
as did those weary travelers centuries 
ago, so ever-verdant and lovely did the still 
place seem to me. 

It appears to be an unwritten law that 
steamships should arrive in ports at un- 
godly hours in the morning; and that the 
unfortunate passengers, roused from un- 
completed slumbers, and consequently 
either somnolent or snappy, according to 
temperament, but all more or less di- 
sheveled, should be ranged against the in- 
spection of the quarantine officers. Suez 
proved no exception to this rule; at five 
oclock a merciless gong summoned us to 
“pass the doctors,”’ and having done this, 
all of us, whether we were leaving the ship 
or not, were obliged to have our passports 
examined and stamped. My righteous in- 
dignation at all this, though great, was not 
Sulicient to keep me from going back to 
bed and from sleeping again; and two hours 
later I was roused again—this time by 
Henry, with the information that we were 
entering the canal, and that I had better 
come on deck at once. 

Once there, I did not leave it all day, not 


even at meal times, for 
the head steward ar- 
ranged for both lunch 
and dinner on the ve- 
randa; and I shall be ever- 
lastingly thankful that I 
did not suffer myself to 
be persuaded to disem- 
bark at Suez for Cairo— 
not only because all my 
friends who urged me to 
join them in doing so 
missed their train and, 
trying to make the trip by 
automobile, got stuck in 
the desert; but because, 
in its own way, the Suez 
Canal is no less beautiful 
than the Panama Canal. 
This is a different way, of 
course, and the compari- 
son between them is espe- 
cially interesting. At 
Panama there are the 
great locks and sufficient 
breadth throughout for 
two huge ships to go 
(Continued on page 203) 






The next Letter 
(Comes from Palestine, 
Where she Visited 
the Sea of Galilee and 
the little Town of 
Bethlehem in Judea 
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Madame Wissa Bey, above, is the wife of an Egyptian 
Senator, and a leader in the Christian feminist move- 
ment. Ancient Memphis, the dwelling-place of 
kings, is mirrored at sunset time in the duggich Mie 
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Jim dropped on his 
knees by the chair 
and pillowed his head 
in her lap. “Nina,” 
his voice came muf- 
fled, softened, “I’ve 
been lonesome. I 
never could love any 
one but you. Don’t 
send me away again”’ 


CROSS the hedge, the 
Graham girl was mood- 
ily batting tennis balls 
against the side of the 

garage. On her face, distin- 
guished ordinarily by good nature and 
excellent health rather than by any 
very happy arrangement of the features, 
was a look of intense irritation not 
unmixed with disgust. 

The hedge was not high, privet 
primly cut to the height of one’s waist 
the Graham girl was overly tall—so 
that, every now and then, under pre- 
text of retrieving a ball, she was able 
to glance across to where on the ad- 
joining lawn, young Cyril Lucien St. 
Andrews Archibald sat in the shade of 
the wistaria arbor with an open volume 
of Rupert Brooke’s poems on the knees 
of his immaculate white flannels. 

He was not, however, reading the words 
of his dead countryman. On his face, ser 
ious and thoughtful and pinkly English, 
was a look of expectancy shot through with 
what the Graham girl, even on her side 
of the hedge, could plainly see was a sen 
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timental smirk. At least, that is what she 
called it to herself, being a person of force 
ful, downright speech and few hesitancies. 
Few hesitancies, that is, except in the 
presence of the young Englishman across 
the hedge. She had always been aware of 
the fact that as the only daughter of a 
wealthy father (Henry A. Graham, rail 
roads, etc.) it did not become her to hesi- 


tate in any one’s presence. But a month 
or so ago, when Cyril Lucien St Andrews 
Archibald had come to the adjoining cout 
try house as tutor to Nina Carrington 
Devers’ nine-year-old son, she had know 
for the first time the tremors of extreme 
shyness and had become a prey to all sorts 
of new uncertainties. 


As for Cyril Lucien, he, too, had beet 
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interested. The boy, his charge, had been 
taken from a fashionable school after a 
bout with scarlet fever which had left 
him listless and drooping. A famous 
specialist, once a New Hampshire country 
boy himself, had ordered his mother to 
let the child run wild in ‘the real country, 
no Long Island estate stull”’ 
until the beginning of the fall 
school term, and had recom- 
mended, after a shrewd glance 
at the small, disinterested 
patient, his own home village, 
where there were few summer 
people and where the fishing, 
he added wistfully, was ex- 
ceptionally good. Tutoring, 
therefore, had been but an 
empty word, and Cyril Lucien, 
with time on his hands, had 
found that that time could be 
put to good account in the 
company of the girl across the . 
hedge. 

Being a shy person, he had 
greatly admired Mary Gra- 
ham’s superb confidence and 
forthrightness. Besides, the 
way she played tennis re- 
minded the homesick lad of 
his own sisters in England, so 
that he had felt at home with 
her and greatly at his ease. 

But now that was all in the 
past. A week or so ago, the 
young and lovely Mrs. Devers 
had arrived in person, pre- 
sumably to superintend the 
running wild of her son. And 
being frankly predatory where 
men were concerned, she had, 
with a few careless flutters of 
her beautiful eyelashes, made 
her son’s tutor her devoted 
slave. 

So that now, unconscious of 
the Graham girl’s irritated 
watchfulness, Cyril Lucien . 
Was gazing like a moon-calf at “a 
the sun-flooded terrace of the 
sprawling, remodeled farm- 
house, where shortly, as he 
hoped, his employer would appear, a vision 
of loveliness, and join him in the arbor. 

Then he would read to her from the thin 
volume on his knees. 


“ 





or . Would I were, 
In Grantchester! In Grantchester! 


“But Grantchester, ah, Grantchester! 
There’s peace and holy quict there, 
Great clouds along pacific skies, 

And men and women with straight eyes, 
Lithe children lovelier than a dream, 

A bosky wood, a slumbrous stream, 

And little kindly winds that creep 
Round twilight corners, half asleep.” 


anes he mused, it would be just as 
to leave out the next few lines Brooke 




































































































































































































































































































































was a queer 
chap! But 
“In Grantches 
ter! In Grant- 
chester!’ The 
words must be 
chanted like 
musical sylla- 
bles. He tried 
them over, the 
first lightly touched like a violin string, 
and the last deep as an organ tone, beating 
time with his hand as he read aloud. 

“Oh, damn!’ said the Graham girl 
viciously, as she threw down her racket 
and stalked away. 

While upstairs in her own sitting-room 
the beautiful Mrs. Devers, in a primrose 
and mauve negligée, gaxed at her retlection 
in the mirror, and pondered idly on what 
gown she would wear that afternoon for 
the further enslavement of the young man 
in the arbor. 

Her mirror gave back a satisfying reflec- 
tion, and she regarded it with complacence, 
as well she might. Her hair was dark 
brown with copper lights in the deep 
waves of it; her eyes were of a darker and 


A small shadow in the 
doorway had been pass- 
ing and repassing, as a 
wildly excited small boy 


peered incautiously 


richer brown than her hair; 
her eyebrows were delicate 
little arcs of black haughtily 
arched over the contradic 
tory coquetry of her eyes 
Her red lips provocative, 
and curved always as if by 
secret laughter. 
Occasionally she glanced 
away from her mirror, to 
ward the window, and then a 
tenderly mischievous smile 


would appear. She knew 
young Cyril Lucien was 
waiting for her there in the 
arbor, and that shortly, 


when she joined him, he 
would read aloud to her from 
one of his collection of the 
young English poets. She 
knew also that the Graham 
girl was stalking about on 
the other side of the hedge, 
casting malignant glances at 
the Devers lawn. 

“He is such a nice boy,” 
she mused, “and I really 
must send him back to Mary 
Graham—soon. After all, 
she will have oodles of 
money, and the poor lamb 
needs a rich wife. I know 
his family is poor. And in 
England Mary Graham 
wouldn’t be so bad-look- 
ing.” 

Feeling that this cryptic 
remark needed explanation, 
even to herself, she added: 
“T mean, she’s quite the 
English type—raw-boned 
and out-of-doorsy. 
She looks well on a horse. And of course 
the poor boy seemed quite smitten when 
I came up here first. Just the same, I 
think I shall wear the white crépe with 
the embroidered poppies.”’ 

But because the day was warm, and she 
felt languid, she did not hasten to cast off 
the primrose and mauve negligée, but 
continued to stare pensively at her re- 
flection, complacent of its loveliness a d 
at peace with the world. 

She turned with irritated briskness, 
however, when the door of her room was 
rudely opened without any warning knock, 
and her small son, Carrington, entered, 
stumbling clumsily on the doorway, charg- 
ing into several chairs that seemed sud- 
denly to have entered into a malicious 
conspiracy to impede his progress. 

N‘na’s look changed as she watched his 
clumsiness. The irritation died out of 
her glance, and in its place came a troubled 
and puzzled tenderness. As always, when 
she contemplated her offspring in this de- 
tached manner, she found herself wonder- 
ing just why Nature had played this 
supreme joke on her. For the boy had 
nothing at all of her daintiness and 
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loveliness, but was, instead, an exact replica 
of his father, the bourgeois Jim Devers, 
whom she had divorced a year or so after 
the boy’s birth. 

The pugnacious look to the slightly 
snub nose, the stubbornness of the jaw, 
even the unruly shock of red hair and the 
faint sprinkling of freckles over the nose 
and on the cheeks, certain gestures, man- 
nerisms, all were Jim Devers. This time 
she spoke her thoughts aloud. 

“Carrington,” she said with a puzzled 
frown, “you grow more like your father 
every day!’’ 

The boy, who had been shuffling about 
uncertainly, looked up eagerly. “How do 
you mean, I’m like him?”’ 

She passed over the form of the question 
without the customary correction. “I 
mean,”’ she said, unconsciously speaking 
as one speaks to a grown person, “your 
looks, as well as your manners—or lack of 
them, rather. Why did you burst into 
my room just now without knocking? 
Please put down that vanity case! I 
know you are going to drop it.”’ 

He put it down clumsily, so that it tipped 
over a small silver vase in which a single 
wild rose had been nodding its lovely 
head. The rose had been the morning 
offering of Cyril Lucien on the shrine of 
his adored. Nina shuddered. 

“Leave it alone, Carrington! Don’t 
you see you are only making it worse? 
Just leave it! It doesn’t matter. Sit 
down and tell me quietly what you 
wanted when you came in here.” 

But instead of sitting down, the boy 
shuffled to the window and stood look- 
ing out, restless hands playing with 


the tassled cord of the shade. Nina 
waited silently. 
““Mother,”’ he burst out at last, 


“where is my father?” 

Nina started. The peacefulness of 
her mood was now completely shat- 
tered, as though a noisy bomb had ex- 
ploded in the quiet of her room. This 
sudden question about her former hus- 
band seemed to bring his turbulent, 
restless personality back into her life 
again, shattering quiet, making de- 
mands, stirring up old antagonisms. 

“Carrington,”’ she said at last, her 
tone very casual—too casual, perhaps, 
for complete sincerity—‘‘I thought you 
understood. Your father and I were 
divorced when you were a baby.”’ 

“IT don’t see,”’ he said, suddenly de- 
veloping a small boy whine, “why I 
can’t see him once in a while. Why 
doesn’t he come here? Mother, what 
does my father do?” 

“He is in business. He owns a string 
of grocery stores all through the coun- 
try. He lives in Chicago. Surely I’ve 
told you all this before!” 

“No, you never did. You never told 
me anything about him. Has he got 
lots of money?” 

In spite of her irritation, Nina laughed. 
“That’s so like him! Just what he used to 
ask about people! But since you are in- 
terested, I can assure you that he has 
‘lots,’ and is making more every day. Do 
you want money for anything? Even if 
your allowance isn’t due—”’ 

“I don’t want money,” he interrupted; 
“T want a fishing pole.” 

Nina sighed with relief. A request for a 
tangible possession she understood per- 


A Man inthe House 


fectly. ‘Why, of course! Get Mr. Archi- 
bald to order the car and take you in 
town to get one. And then he can take 
you fishing.” 

But the boy turned suddenly to face 
her, a black frown on his intent little face. 
“I don’t want to go with him! I want to 
go with Skinny.”’ 

“Is Skinny the boy in the village you 
have been playing with?” 

“Yes,” he answered gloomily. 
added, ‘‘His father’s a drummer.”’ 

Nina started in bewilderment. “I don’t 
understand you, Carrington! I don’t 
know what you want, nor what you are 
talking about. I’ve let you play with the 
village boys when Mr. Archibald was 
around, and I have let you have them here. 
But you are too young to go fishing alone, 
with only another boy of your own age. 
What all this has to do with’’—she hesi- 
tated—‘‘your father, I can’t understand. 
You never talked about him when you 
were in school.” 

For a time the boy seemed to be strug- 
gling with an explanation, something clear 
in his own mind, but difficult to put in 
words. Finally, he said: “At school it 
didn’t. matter. I never thought of it. 
Lots of the kids’ fathers and mothers 
were divorced. Up here*every kid has a 
father. They ask about mine. Skinny’s 
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HOME LIGHTS 


By Harry Lee 


THE wistful stars that one by one 
Jet heaven’s hills with light, 

Are like the little lamps of love 
That mothers set at night 

On window-sills, 

That those they love 

May guide their steps aright! 


So like 

A little lamp that shone 

For me, in days of yore— 

So like a little lamp that shines, 
On earth, for me 

No more! 


AND when at evenfall, the stars 
Dark hills of heaven jet, 

They are not stars to me, but lamps 
That waiting mothers set 

On window-sills 

Of heaven 


That we may not forget! 


father takes him fishing when he’s home.” 

Nina had a flash of understanding. It 
was true that at the fashionable school 
her son attended, divorce was a common- 
place. But now, thrust into the family 
life of the village, the child no doubt felt 
himself different from other boys. She 
wondered if she had been wise in following 
the advice of the specialist, bringing him 
up here out of what had always made up 
his small world. Still, there was no doubt 
but that he had improved in health since 








he had come. His eyes were no longer too 
large for his face, and he certainly was 
growing—in a most disconcerting fashion, 
She sighed. 

“I’m sorry, Carrington. In a few years 
when you are old enough to decide things 
for yourself, and if your father wants yoy 
to visit him, probably it can be arranged. 
But you are too young now to know what 
you really want to do. Remember, your 
father has never asked to see you.” ~ 

She was dismayed at the etiect of this 
on the child. His independent, little-boy 
look faded. Suddenly he seemed only a 
baby about to cry. He turned away from 
her and made blindly for the doorway, but 
paused there for another last question, 

“Has my father got another wife, or 
another boy like me?”’ 

“No!”’ cried Nina hastily. “Caring. 
ton, do please stop swinging that door!” 
Then her voice softened. ‘Son, come 
here a moment. I want to talk to you.” 

“No, you don’t. You just want to make 
a fuss over me! I ain’t a girl!” 

The bang of the door punctuated his 
contempt. 

Astonished at her own mood, as well 
as her son’s, Nina sat still, staring with 
unseeing eyes at the closed door whose 
noisy bang seemed to have shut her so 
completely out of her son’s life. Why, 

she wondered impatiently, had she 
ever mentioned Jim Devers’ name 
to him? Vaguely the thought came 
to her that she herself had been un- 
consciously sharing the child’s lone- 
liness, away from her friends and their 
determined pursuit of pleasure, here 
in the sweet quiet of the old-fashioned 
village. 

It came to her now with a clearness 
that shocked her into resentment 
that she had been thinking how well 
Jim Devers would fit into such an 
environment—he had always been at 
his best when surrounded by simple 
things. 

She could imagine him now, boyislily 
enthusiastic, absurdly excited over 
trifles—‘‘Come on, Nina, be a sport! 
Let’s go fishing!” 

As though her thoughts had been 
a tangible cloak about her, she shrugged 
her shoulders impatiently and turned 
again to the mirror. 


SHORT time afterward, wearing 
the embroidered crépe, Nina joined 
Cyril Lucien St. Andrews Archibald in 
the wistaria arbor, all traces of the recent 
disturbance banished from her face. 
But, although the gown was a complete 
success, the sunshine golden and warm, 
and there was an adoring male beside 
her, incoherently and wistfully in love, 
she found it difficult to visualize the 
“peace and holy quiet”’ of Grantchester 
that afternoon. : 
Jim Devers, turbulent, impetuous Jim, 
seemed crashing through the wistful beauty 
of the poem, shattering the dream, and 
laughing at the ruin he had made; while she 
walked beside him in her old half-angry, 
half-excited acceptance of his presence. 


N THE meantime. Carrington, <r 
gloomy and thoughtful, shuffled 
apparent aimlessness down the gravele 
Once outside, 
his 


walk to the big iron gates. 
however, he squared his shoulders; 








The young and lovely Mrs. Devers had arrived, presumably to superin- 


tend the running wild of her son. 


And with a few careless flutters 


of her beautiful eyelashes, had made her son’s tutor her devoted slave 


Walk became brisk and purposeful; the 
frown left his face, 
_He ran down the road, shot off into a 
side path across a field knee-deep in clover, 
and arrived presently in the dooryard of a 
neat little white house, green-shuttered 
ae trim, with a rambling clump of out- 
a at the back. He skirted carefully 
und the side of the house, on the watch 


for possible grown-up interference, and 
disappeared into the cool, shadowed 
depths of a tool-house, on the floor of which 
was stretched the thin form of a boy about 
his own age, now, it would seem, in the 
throes of composition. A book of white, 
ruled paper lay before him, and he clutched 
a lead pencil, the wood of which had been 
nibbled away to release more and more of 


the lead as the young composer worked 
on with a hand more heavy than expert. 
The greeting between the two boys was 
laconic. 

“Hi, Red!” 

“Hi, Skinny!” 

Carrington seated himself on the handles 
of a wheelbarrow, and leaned over the 
boy on the floor, (Continued on page 155) 
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and a charm of color 
ing and texture having warmth and dig 
nity enough for the winter 
months, and the cool light- 
ness needed for the summer. 
“Usableness”’ i; obtained by 
comfort in the arrangement 
of furniture, and in select- 
ing types of furniture which 
suit the life of those using 
the room. Color and tex- 
ture are far more important 
than most people realize. 
Color, I am glad to say, is 
being well used more and 
more, not just one color, as 
in the ‘‘green room”’ or 
“pink bedroom”’ of a decade 
ago, but in a nice blending 
of three or more colors—for 
there should be at least 
three colors in every color 
scheme. So in this room 
the walls are peach color, 
a soft tone, and yet a back- 
ground with more life than 















By Helen Koues, Director 


HE qualities demanded of a room 
lived in all the year around are 
usableness, < ac ) 


a cream or gray. The chintz, a charming, 
semi-glazed colorful affair, has a back- 
ground of delicate green-blue with large, 
gay parrakeets of red and yellow amid a 
foliage in which are found 
all the soft greens, warm 
yellows, pinks, and browns 
seen in a garden. The fact 
that this coloring, gay with- 
out being startling, is in a 
chintz instead of a silk 
brocade or poplin, gives a 
texture that is livable the 
vear around. Silk or dam- 
ask curtains would be too 
heavy for the summer room 
gauze or net curt 1ins too 
light for the winter room. 
So in chintz American 
women are finding—just as 
the English have for genera- 
tions—a fabric that 1s 
satisfying and satisfactory, 
as it can be had in patterns 
formal or informal. 
Pattern, too, is an almost 
equally important point 
(Continued on page 241) 
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Each month the 


room known as “The Studio” is rebuilt and refurnished to show 


how a room may be constructed from building materials, furniture, and furnishings 


fro 


Co.; Furniture, 
Upholst ered pie 


Co.; Rug, A. & M. 
Shoemaker Co. Inc.; 


Mirror, Harris Interior Arts, 
d Shades, W. Irving Forge, Inc., Elsie Sloan Farley, Iva B. 


Mayhew Shop; Window Shades, Columbia Mills; Acces- 
H. Douglas Curry & Co., Benello Bros., The Noble Shop, E. Schmidt 
The Pillow Shop, Arthur S. Varney, Inc., Robertson & Deschamps 


Bro.; Lamps an 


Kempshall; Floor Lamp, 


sories, 
& Co., 














COLOR 
SCHEME 


Walls, pale peach; 
Tug, taupe; curtains, 
blue-green, peach, 
and green; uphol- 
stery, green and tan; 
furniture, mahogany 


In this living-room 

the balance of furni- 

ture has been care- 

fully worked out, 

with the two 
heaviest pieces, the 
sofa and the piano, 
at opposite ends of 
the room. The 
secretary, an excel- 
lent reproduction, is 
Placed between the 
windows, and is well 
lighted by day or 
night, as is the com- 
fortable upholstered 
chair which forms 
part of the delight- 
ful fireplace group 


m American manufacturers. 
living-room were t 
ing, Lincrusta-Walton C 





Cooperating with the Studio in making this 
Wall paint, John Lucas & Co. Inc.; Wall panel- 


o.; Mantel, Mark Hafner; Curtains, F. Schumacher & 

William A. Berkey Furniture Co.; Piano, Steinway & Sons; 
ces, Century Furniture Co.: Desk chair, Palmer & Embury Mfg. 
Karagheusian, cut by Wornok Mills, Hooked Rug, James M. 
Lighting Fixtures, G. E. Walter; Picture, Ehrich Galleries; 


Inc.; Fireplace Fittings, Edwin A. Jackson & 








The wing chair with its slip- 
cover of semi-glazed chintz 
is placed near the secretary. 
The side-wall brackets with 
small convex mirrors in the 
center have black and gold 
frames and crystal dreps 





































































On the bookcase below 
set (No. 1) is used in- 
cluding one large bas- 
ket, two smaller ones, 
and one spray in pas- 
tel colorings for $1.25. 
A set of three ship 
silhouettes (No. 2, 
one 51%4"' and two 3" 
in diameter, as shown 
onthe lampshade, 
costs 20 cents. Set 
(No.3) at 20 cents in- 
cludes one large ship 
44%" x 5%" and two 
smaller ones 244'"'x234"" 


The flower designs in 
green, old-gold, and 
lavender on the bed. 
| room furniture come 
in sets of three (No. 
4), one large 6!'x g!! 
] and two 3"'x4"! for 39 
! cents. The colorful 
| 











bird in dull blue, red, 
gold and green, on 
| | the lamp-shade, is one 
| of a set of three (No. 

5) for 30 cents. Large 
one is 4"'x7"'; smaller 
ones are 3''x5"' on the 
window shade below 
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— SybilleMayer 

























the original, softly-blended tones DECALCOMANIA DESIGNS The smart silhouettes of “Ships that 
and colorings, are to be had today 
through the medium of decalcomania. 


Cte « of hand-painted designs, in HOW TO ORDER would cost in the shops already finished. 


Pass in the Night,” copies of the old sailing 


Order sets by number. Full directions ° * Hy 
pets “ vessels of times gone by, are especially 


for application come with each set. 


This is a process by which a film of oil Send stamps, money-order or check attractive on parchment lampshades. On 
paint, exactly reproducing the original to Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, a bookcase, as an over-mantel decoration, 
pattern in color and quality, is transferred 119 West 40th Street, New York City in the panel of a door, or ornamenting a 
to a specially prepared paper. From the hanging mirror, these silhouettes are dis- 
paper the design can be applied to any ; tinctive. Screens, desk-sets, book-ends 
article by a simple process. Decalcomanias On the drop-leaf table above is a window-shades, wooden and tin waste- 
have been used commercially for some ee ee — vs baskets or gift-boxes, flower-pots ~all maj 
time. The apparently hand-painted furni- wong Be 5 “Gaia” end be appropriately decorated with a de- 
ture which has had so great a vogue “Beau Brummel,” about 21%4"'x334", calcomania design. ; — 
recently is almost entirely decorated with Set of four transfers (No. 7) 50 cents _ The process of applying decalcom : 

these designs. English glazed chinaware, is simple, when directions are followed: 

most of our chinaware, and imitation inlaid : First: These decalcomanias are 0 


duplex paper, which is a combination of a 
heavy and a thin sheet of paper past 
together. Separate the papers at one 
corner about one-quarter inch and then 
apply a very thin coat of liquid glue or 
quick-drying varnish to the face of t 
transfer. The face is that part on ™ 
thin paper. ‘To thin the glue, use vinegar; 
for varnish, use turpentine. 
Second: Allow transfer to stand a few 
minutes until glue or varnish become 
“sticky.” $ 
Third: Place (Continued on page 243) 


woodwork are done by means of this pro 
cess, which is simple, durable, exact, and 
inexpensive. 

The lovely floral designs are charming 
as furniture decorations. Use them on a 
bed, dresser, or chair, as illustrated, on 
breakfast-room furniture, or to ornament 
odd pieces such as the built-in bookcase. 
The surface of old pieces of furniture may 
be scraped and repainted, or new pieces 
in the white wood, well-built and durable, 
may be bought and painted and decorated 
for much less money than the same pieces 
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HE materials necessary for the mak- 
Tix of hooked rugs are so simple and 

so easily obtained that one wonders 
why the finished rugs of this kind are so 
much sought after, and why the old ones 
are so expensive. There is a reason—a 
very logical reason, too—the old rugs were 
made by people who wanted beautiful 
floor coverings, and they made them them- 
selves of the materials at hand. Strange as 
it may seem, many of the loveliest old rugs 
have in them such ordinary materials as the 














The rug illustrated be- 
low is an old one with 
mellow tones of gray, 
gray-blue, and rose. 
This rug, as well as the 
Welcome mat shown at 
the bottom of the page, 
can be easily copied 
even by an amateur 














least worn parts of eld blue or red calico 
dresses or flannel petticoats and gingham 
aprons. Yet when the hooking was well 
done, the stitches evenly taken, and the 
_ of soning made a pleasant pastime, 
€ result was a nice aint < 
ay ce rug, quaint and 
B. the center of this page is a lovely 
hand-hooked rug made long ago, primitive 
in its design and in the method of its mak- 
ing. Nevertheless, it is a rug which can 
duplicated, perhaps with some slight 
Variations which will stamp the individual- 
ee worker on it indelibly. This little 
Sin it all the simple and yet all 
€ most intricate stitches of hooked 
Tugs, plain low loops in background, 
hee heavier, looser loops in border, 
e a or raised flowers, and 
a cipped or sheared surface of the 


tarts Tus is made on a firm founda- 
re Iterally. While many good 
ets use gunny sacks in. which 


be Mahi Dg ¢ f Hooked RUGS 


Simple Designs in & Horal Sutterns 
By Anna M. Laise Phill ips 


chicken feed or other grain has been 
brought from the grist mill, most rug 
makers prefer burlap bought in depart- 
ment stores or from wholesale dealers in 
bags or burlaps. Art canvas or monk’s 
cloth of medium weight may be used, but 
neither of these materials, although they 
are more expensive, is so good as burlap. 

Every one has discarded clothes that 
have unworn parts suitable for rug making. 
There are two things, however, to remem- 
ber; the scraps must be clean, and they 
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A NEW FOLIO 


A new folio has been prepared 
which gives detailed directions for the 
making of hand-made rugs. Send 25c 
for ‘“‘Hand-Made Rugs—Hooked, 
Braided and Woven.” 

The Studio will be glad to help 
you with your interior decoration 
problems. Write to us giving com- 
plete information. Or one of our 
beautifully illustra'ed folios may 
give you just the ideas you are 
seeking. Some of the newer ones are: 
Early American Living-Dining 


Rooms and Bedrooms........ 25c 
Lamp-Shades and How to 

Make Them 25c 
The Principal Periods of 

Furniture Design 25c 


Address Good Housekeeping Bulletin 
Service, 119 West 40th St., New York 












must not be so worn that they have no 
body nor wear-resisting qualities. Cotton 
material should be torn in_ half-inch 
strips; strips of knitted underwear cut 
about three-quarters of an inch, and wool, 
in which allowance for raveling must be 
made, should be cut almost an inch wide. 
It is never wise to cut up a lot of strips 
before you are ready to hook them into 
the burlap. Our hereditary rug makers, 
women whose mothers and grandmothers 
made hooked rugs, have a habit of testing 


In the rug to the left, 
though quaint and sim- 
ple in design, are com- 
bined all the stitches 
used in hooking rugs. 
Green leaves and rose 
flowers are silhouetted 
against a dark back- 
ground in the rug below 


every piece they pick up before hooking 
it into the burlap. A rug, therefore, is 
just as strong as are the parts from which 
it is made. 

Old-fas!.ioned rugs were home-dyed with 
roots and herbs and onion skins, and each 
thrifty housewife had her own formula 
for producing her favorite color. Those 
who have formulas of dyes of long ago 
might try them out on bits of cloth such 
as will be used in their rugs. Others may 
purchase ready-made dyes at any drug 
store. The directions for use come with 
the dyes, and certain kinds are used for 
wool or cotton, and others for silk. 

Certain implements are essential to 
the making of hooked rugs. For 
the novice a frame is the first essential. 
A hooked rug frame is nothing more 
or less than a quilting frame in 
miniature. This frame must be cov- 
ered by wrapping neatly with two- 
inch strips of firm cotton material, 
such as bed (Coutinued on page 239) 
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Concluding 
the Story ofa 
Movie Star 
who did not 


Know 
Real Love 


when 


he Saw it 


By SIR 


PHILip 


GIBBS 


N THE evening Marguerite 
told her brother, after din- 
ner up at the chateau. She 
could not bear to keep 
silent any longer. It was deceit- 
ful and cowardly not to let 
everybody know that she could 
never be the wife of Charles de Beaumarais, 
because she had found another lover— 
young and passionate and gay. It had 
been frightful, during dinner at the 
chateau, to keep her secret, to pretend 
that she belonged to them. Madame 
Doumergue had come to dinner. She had 
given Marguerite her felicitations, kissed 
her on both cheeks, said: 
“What a lucky young lady! How 
proud we shall be of our little Comtesse!” 
Charles had taken his fiancée by the 
hand and led her in to dinner, as though 
they were already man and wife. He 
looked at her tenderly, and, like Francois 
said, 
“You are looking pale, dear heart.” 
Madame de Beaumarais was gracious 
and kind. She patted Margucrite on the 
hand and said: 
We shall have to put some roses into 
those After the honeymoon you 
will look more blooming. The Céle d’Or 


will be enchanting at that time. Bright 
4 


cheeks 


~s 


/ 
€ 


/ 
\ 


FLAcé 


JAWES WOW 


sun, blue skies, the scent of mimosa 

It had been arranged that the honey 
moon should be at Beaulieu near Monte 
Carlo. 

**Let 
child 
dinner 
Priceless!” 

Marguerite had to hold out her hand to 
show her ring—the ring to which she had 
no right at all, so that it seemed to burn 


me 
’ said 


see your engagement ring 
Madame Doumergue during 


“Those stones—how superb! 


Illustrated by 


James 
Montgomery 


Flagg 


on her finger. What 
deceit this was, what 
hypocrisy! If only she 
had the courage to Cry 
out: 
“It is all a mistake. 
I can never be the Comtesse de Beau 
marais. My lover is down at Le Vérilame 
Coucou! He is Bertrand Mollard, the i 
keeper's son.”’ 

But courage failed her r 
pleaded a headache as an excuse for lea\ 
ing early. . 

At the hall door Charles put his am 
about her and drew her close and kiss 
her on the forehead more tenderly than 
had ever done. 


again. She 





What 
_ what 
nly she 
to cry 


istake. 

Beau- 
éritable 
he inn- 


She 


r lea’ 
jis arm 

kisset 
han he 


The MORTUNATE 


. “Lam anxious about you, little Margue- 
rite! You look unwell. You ought not to 
have that villainous headache.” 
‘It is nothing,”’ she said, and slipped 
from his arms. 
rangois was arranging his chess things 
the parlor, expecting Bertrand. When 
the door opened, he called out cheerily, 
thinking it was the boy who had come, 
K, la bonne heure, camarade!”’ 
_t is I,” said Marguerite in a quiet 
Voice, closing the door behind her. 
Pt priest looked up at his sister, 
“You are back soon. 
matter, my dear?” 


Yes,” she said, “yes! Oh, Francois, 


in 


Is anything the 


how can I tell you?” She burst into tears, 
leaning with her back to the door and her 
hands up to her face. 

“Marguerite! Tell me! What has hap- 
pened?” The priest sprang up from his 
chair, upsetting all the chess pieces he had 
arranged so carefully. 

“What is the matter? Ma_ petite 
Marguerite! Ma chére petite camarade!”’ 

“IT can never marry Monsieur de 
Beaumarais,’ she sobbed. “It is im- 
possible.” 

The young priest was stupefied 

“Not marry Monsieur de Beaumarais! 
It is impossible, you say? Marguerite 

pour Tamour de Dieul—what is 
wrong?” 


Marguerite 
swayed a little, 
then recovered 
herself and put 
her hand on 
Monsieur de 
Beaumarais’ 
arm. She was 
conscious that 
Bertrand saw 
her as she pass- 
ed. She saw 
him start and 
half rise from 
the table. But 
she looked 
straight ahead, 
with tight lips 


“Something has happened,” 
she said. “It is Bertrand Mol- 
lard. We love one another.” 

“Bertrand! The son of an 
innkeeper! That boy who has 
lost his faith and morals!”’ 

The priest was shaken by a 
kind of fear for this little sister 
of his—for her honor and her 
happiness. 

“Marguerite!” he cried. 
‘Your plighted word—your vir- 

tue—that noble gentleman who loves you 
so much!” 

He was incoherent. He repeated the 
words, “Our honor—our honor, Mar 
guerite,”” as though his own good faith 
were involved in her broken promise. 

“T love Bertrand,’ said Marguerite, as 
though nothing mattered but that. 

There was a knock at the door—that 
lively tattoo which had become familiar to 
both of them since Bertrand Mollard had 
come back to the village. 

The priest picked up the white queen, 
which had fallen to the floor. He fumbled 
with the other pieces nervously, in a dazed 
way. 

Old Marthe opened the door and brought 
in the young man. For a moment he stood 
in the doorway of the little parlor, looking 
from Marguerite to her brother with a 
sign of embarrassment. Then he laughed 
nervously and went over to Marguerite 
and took her hand. 

“I see you have told Monsieur le Cur 
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vour brother. He is not too much annoyed, 
i ho; e?” 

Marguerite wept a little on her lover's 
shoulder. 

The young priest was very pale. 
stared at the chess board with its 
ordered pieces, as though studying a prob- 
lem there. Then he raised his head and 
glan ed at Bertrand for the first time since 
he had entered the room. The stern wrath 
in his eyes changed to a more gentle look 
at the sight of that handsome boy holding 
Marguerite’s hand. He was typical of that 
splendid youth of France which this priest, 
as a-soldier, had seen scythed down in war, 
mangled, blinded, gassed, swept by high 
explosives, massacred by machine-gun fire. 
One of those saved from the furnace. This 
boy had been through all that. Now he 
was in love with Marguerite. It was im- 
possible to be angry with him, to forget 
the passion and ecstasy of youth. It was 
easy to understand that Marguerite, so 
young, so childish, should prefer that 
good-looking boy to Monsieur de Beau- 
marais with his one arm and his stiff leg. 

“My children,” he said, “I am very 
much distressed with you Bertrand, 
you have taken advantage of my hospi- 
tality This little sister of mine— 
didn’t you know that she was engaged 
to Monsieur de Beaumarais up at the 
chateau? What are we going to 
do about that? How are we 
going to explain matters up 
there?” 

It was characteristic of him 
that he identified himself with 
their cause. He said ‘‘we,” 
not “you.” 

Bertrand Mollard answered 
with the faint sign of a smile 
about his lips, with a return of 
his old confidence and self- 
assurance. “It is regrettable, 
that engagement! lama little 
sorry for those old fogevs up 
at the chateau. But you see, 
Monsieur le Curé, it was inevi- 
table that I should fall in love 
with your sister. That goes 
without saying, n’est-ce-pas? 

“Perhaps,” said the priest. 
He smiled faintly. “It was 
not so inevitable that she 
should fall in love with you. 
It did not occur to me.” 

His eyes glanced at the boy 
again, at his handsome face, 
and his smile twinkled behind 
the gravity of nis eyes. 

“I was a fool,” he said. “It 
was not beyond probability. 
You're an attractive-looking 
scamp.”’ 

Bertrand Mollard laughed. 
“A thousand thanks, Monsieur 


He 


dis- 


le Curé! Then we may count 
on your consent—vyour good- 
nature? That is excellent!” 


“It is a tragedy,” said the 
priest. ‘That poor man up at 
the chateau. How are we going 
to tell him? I for one have not 
the courage.” 

At that moment 
knock at the door, 


another 
Marthe 


there was 
and when 


went to open it, there was the sound of a 
man’s voice speaking clearly. 

“Has Mademoiselle Marguerite retired 
to bed? 


I am a little anxious about her 


The 


health 
sicur le Curé 

A wave of color flamed in Marguerite’s 
cheeks. She slipped away from Bertrand 
Mollard and took refuge behind her 
brother. 

“Come in, monsieur! 
Curé will be enchanted to see you. 
dear Mademoiselle is not vet in bed.” 

It was old Marthe, cackling graciously 
to the great man from the chateau, the lord 
of this little village in France, the aristocrat 
for whom, like all good Republicans, she 
had profound respect. 

“Just for a moment,” said Monsieur de 
Beaumarais. 

His heavy tread, with one leg trailing, 
sounded in the passage. The curé and 
Marguerite and Bertrand Mollard waited 
for him silently, with extreme nervousness. 

Their silence, something in their faces, 
their look of distress, startled the tall, cour 
teous man who stepped into the parlor. 

‘Pardon me,” he said. ‘This is an ill- 
timed visit. I was alarmed about Mar- 
guerite. She looked so ill at dinner 
tonight.”’ 

The silence lasted for a moment, until 
the priest broke it. 

“Pray be seated, Monsieur le Comte.” 

“No, no,” said Monsieur de Beaumarais. 
“T merely came to inquire. You gave me 


Fortunate Face 


A word, perhaps, with Mon- 


Monsicur le 
Our 


SATISFIED 


By Gladys Ann Wagstaff 


I WOULD be away to-morrow with the dawn 
If it were not for you 

Holding me fast with all your quiet ways. 

I would laugh beneath a silvered, sickle moon 
And seck adventure where the farthest star 

Is mirrored in an ocean still as noon. 

And I would catch frail flowers of flattery 
Which grow in profuse magic at my feet, 
And make a shimmering wreath of them— 
To bind my hair 


-if it were not for you. 


I WOULD sing a low, enraptured song, 
Pleading the vague yearnings of my soul 

When romance came a-whispering in the summer dusk; 

And I would give to youth my thrilled and pulsing 


heart 


And learn the way of every tremulous, answering beat. 
Far, on a dim horizon, I would be taught 
Wisely, blithely, all the little ways of men 
Ah, life for me would be a gayly venturous thing, 
And Love 
If it were not for you 


a play at clever masquerading 


Instead, 


I hold that Love is a far sweeter thing 

Than such adventure and the ways of men— 
Oh, I am quite content here, in my little world, 
Because of you! 


a fright, Marguerite. I hope that wicked 
headache has gone?” 

She did not answer, but lowered her 
eyes in which tears had welled up. She 
had a great pity for this man who loved 
her so tenderly. 

“Monsieur de 


Beaumarais,” said the 








priest gravely, “we have something to tell 
you. ..tI1 am it ; 


7 ashamed . . . it jg 
very difficult to tell you . . . T must 
implore your forgiveness on behalf of this 
boy here.” 

Monsieur de Beaumarais looked alarmed, 
His dark eyes went from Marguerite to 
Bertrand Mollard. 

“Who is this young man?” he asked. 

“It is Bertrand Mollard. The son of 
Monsieur Mollard of Le Véritable Coucoy.” 

The priest spoke timidly, with deep em- 
barrassment. 

Bertrand raised his hand with a military 
salute. . 

“Yes,” said Monsieur de Beaumarais, 
“TI remember. I have seen him in church 
; You say I have something to— 
forgive?” He looked puzzled. 
a hint of distress in his eyes. 

“Monsieur,” said the young priest ina 
broken voice, “it is incredible, but it has 
to be told. My little sister—Marguerite— 
and this boy—Bertrand—have found out 
that they. love one another. Love, 
monsieur, is unreasonable. It is beyond 
argument. It is lawless. The passion of 
youth, monsieur—I speak as one soldier 
to another—is like high explosives. A 
touch—bang!—and there are two hearts— 
fused. Like a flash of lightning! Monsieur, 
it is terrible, what I have to tell you. My 
little sister wishes to break 
her pledge to you. She wishes 
to relinquish the honor of be- 
ing your wife. This boy has 
stolen her away from you. 
The robber eyes of youth, 
monsieur! They can only ask 
for your pardon, your chivalry, 
your noble charity.” 

So he burst out in a flood 
of broken sentences, looking 
pleadingly at Monsieur de 
Beaumarais, who stood still, 
silent, with an empty sleeve 
pinned to his breast, and his 
stiff leg a little apart from the 
other, a look of sadness in his 
eyes. Once he put his right 
hand up to his heart, as though 
he had a sudden pain there. 
Then he smiled, though his eyes 
remained sad. 

“Tt is all natural,”’ he said. 
“T am an old fogey, broken in 
the war. A widower, and too 
old and withered for Mar- 
guerite. It was selfish of me 
to expect her love.” 

He went over to her and took 
her hand and raised it to his 
lips. — 

“T have nothing to forgive, 
he said simply. “Only a great 
deal to regret, my dear.” 


There was 





Vil 


FRANC IS DURAND, curé 
of Beaumarais, married his 

sister to Bertrand Mollard in 

the church of St. Pierre on 4 

morning in June. There were 
only a few 1 easants in the church, and old 
Mollard and his wife; no one from the 
chateau, where Madame de Beaumarals 
was not so forgiving as her son; implacable, 
indeed, at what she considered to be a gross 
insult to her family by a girl to whose 
humble station (Continued on page 300) 


























Would 
ATHER 


BE 
ARRIED 
Than 
INGLE 


Says 
Bessie Beatty 


In an Alibi 
Article Explaining Why 
She Changed her Name 
About Six Weeks Ago 


SUPPOSE I have known as well as 
most single women of my generation 
all the spinster satisfactions. 

_ [have been nineteen on a Metro- 
politan daily with my first big story to 
cover. I have lived through a gold rush 
and a revolution, drunk tea with my fellow 
war-correspondents in a Russian trench, 
and edited a national magazine. I have 
felt the terror and thrill of facing my first 
lecture audience and the joy of seeing my 
hame on my first book. 

But the most satisfying event of my life 
during the last ten years has been the 
weekly arrival of a letter recording the 
exciting adventures of a woman who stayed 
at home, and those of her growing family. 

Today Jt was of the zinnias that she 
Wrote. Even Patsy, the newest baby, 
helped to plant them. Jane, who is nine, 


ad just won her first debate at school by 
method of “pouring red-hot words of fire 


down their throats,” and thein-bet ween pair 
had distinguished themselves by bringing 
home “the most beautiful’ report cards. 

There has never been a time during all 
these years, when, given the right cir- 
cumstances—the right man, to be explicit 
—I would not joyously have changed 
places with that woman. 

I venture to say there has never been a 
period in the history of the world when any 
grown-up woman, if she answered honestly, 
would not admit that she would rather be 
married than single. 

If this were not true, guinea pigs would 
inhabit the earth, and the last Robinson 
Crusoe would be sitting alone on his island. 
Mother Nature sees to it that we find no 
satisfactory substitute for mating. We 
can’t be content while we are neglecting 
her business. We may become doctors and 
lawyers and merchants and chiefs if we 
like—and if we can—but she won’t let us 


wives and 


sweethearts and 
Mother Nature makes 
the same demands today as she did in the 
Cranford days of the prehistoric female of 
the pre-Victorian era. 

Some women have to find out what they 
want of life by the process of trial and 


off being 
mothers as well. 


error. Some seem to be born with the 
knowledge, even though they never find it. 
I have always known that for me it was not 
spinsterhood. 

It is thirty years since a summer noon- 
day in California, when I sat in an old 
eucalyptus tree eating a picnic sandwich and 
confiding my dream of life for the first time. 

“When I grow up,” I said, “I want to 
get married and have a lot of children. 
Four little girls with curly hair and two 
little boys and a house with a garden. And 
then I want to live happily ever after.” 

My small companion turned up her 
small, round nose. (Continued on page 242) 

43 












oF * 
ae / 
py | 


The ST 


‘“ a, 
m= ¥ 
Pe % 3 
a ” 


aah 


anf 


EPS that 








a 


. 


<— <UL 























Anda 
BOY anda GIRL 
Who FOUND 
LOVE at the END . 


of THEM 


S FAR as Marcus Radleigh could 
make out, all the young people 
of his acquaintance seemed to be 
potting something that day. 

With the Frazer bovs, of course, it was 
snipe! A madly impetuous drive of bang- 
ing guns and sloshing dogs across the Red 
Brook marshes! But even the Frazer 
boys saw at once that it was hardly a sport 
for a chap with a limpity leg. 

“Better go try the Dexter girls!” they 
warned him back kindly—if just a bit 
bluntly. “The Dexter girls always have 
something useful, but not too hard, for a 
delicate young feller to do!” 

With the Dexter girls it proved to be 
jonquils! “Putting up sunshine for the 
winter,” they called it! Three rollicking, 
khaki-colored, dusty-haired girls clamber- 
ing in and out of great, crackly bins and 
sacks of bulbs to the resonant clinkety- 
clank of bright trowel blades and new 
flower-pots! But even the Dexter girls 

4 








saw at once that it 
was hardly a job 
for a chap in a 
white flannel suit. 
“Ho! Ho!” they 
shouted. ‘‘No 
stray kings or 
princes employed 
here! Better go try 
Tot and Mary Gal- 
vin! They’re al- 
most sure to be 
having a party! And will be tickled to 
pieces to have an extra beau breeze in!” 
At Tot and Mary Galvin’s it proved to 
be jam! Raspberry jam, strawberry jam, 
currant jam! Gooseberry! Tomato jam! 
Guava jam! Cucumber! Plum! Every 
room in the house reeked with the sac- 
charine spice and fragrance of it! Every 


available chair, table, shelf, glinted and 
gleamed and glowed with jelly-glasses! 
But even Tot and Mary Galvin saw at 



































once that even this was hardly a treat fora 
chap whose father had been the biggest jam 
importer and manufacturer In the wor . 

“Oh, dear—oh, dear—oh, - 7 
apologized and deprecated. “Better 
try Theo Willowby! She's got we 
And a pine-cone fire—probably! — 
tree-top from which you can alm 
glimpse the sea!” 7 —-~ 

“Who in the world is Theo W illowby? 
said Marcus Radleigh. 
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Scattering into staves and splinters, the old steps crumbled, leaving them 











stranded, dangling-footed and utterly helpless, on the little shred of platform 


The Galvin girls looked just a little bit 
surprised. “Why, she’s the small, white- 
faced young person,” they explained, 
“that you sat out three dances with at the 
Country Club Saturday night.” 

“O—h,” said Marcus Radleigh. “Was 
that what her name was? I didn’t specially 
notice. Nor the white face either. But she 
hada gentle voice and a cool-looking hand. 
Shy but unafraid. I couldn’t help 
wishing—” 

“Ah!” beamed Tot and Mary Galvin. 
With great brandishing of spoons and bil- 
lowing of white aprons they jumped up 
suddenly. and fairly herded him to the 
door. “There!” they pointed with their 
spoons! “There!” they fluttered with their 
aprons! “That funny, old round roof that 
you can just see through the trees? That's 
Theo Willowby’s observatory! Her father’s 
some sort of astronomer, you know! And 
that white birch grove just beyond the 
little bridge—” they pointed—‘that’s 
Theo Willowby’s white birch grove! And 
that green meadow—that’s Theo Wil- 
lowby’s green meadow! And that brown 
ttad—that’s Theo Willowby’s brown 
toad!” 

“But you understand, of course, that 
she didn’t ask me to call?” protested Mar- 
cus Radleigh just a bit helplessly. 

Oh, that’s all right,” beamed the two 
alvin girls unperturbedly. ‘‘She’s so 
Very shy, you know! And then, of course 
~her father—? He’s—he’s—well, to say 
the least, he’s eccentric.” 

a. ith their noses crinkled then and there 
® an expression of the most ineffable 
orror, both girls whirled suddenly in their 





tracks and, dashing back into the house, 
disappeared utterly in a perfectly horrid 
smell of sugar boiling over on a freshly- 
blackened stove. 

“U—m—m,” said Marcus Radleigh. 

Dragging his limpity leg just a bit 
drearily, he started on his way again, 
stopping only at the snug, brass-latched 
gate to rest for a moment and stare at the 
amazing Indian summer landscape that 
stretched like a freshly-lacquered plane 
before his faintly speculative eyes. Blues, 
incredible! Greens that fairly took your 
breath away! Scarlets, crimsons, purples 
—flaunting like banners gone mad across 
the gray-granite hillsides! Golden-rod 
everywhere! And a dazzling heat! Faintly, 
from the far, salt marshes, sounded the 
occasional crack-crack of a shotgun. Bil- 
lowing out of the Dexter girls’ garden, a 
vague cloud of bonfire smoke wafted frail 
wisps of leaf and bulb-chaff into the sky. 
Heavy and sweet as the breath of a teem- 
ing oven, harvest and fruitage breathed 
across the land. 

“A beautiful world,” conceded Marcus 
Radleigh. ‘But so darned busy!” 

Aimlessly before him loomed a brown 
road, idle, unoccupied, just roaming— 
roaming. ‘Theo Willowby’s brown road.” 
Darkened by a passing cloud, a bright 
green meadow slipped suddenly into the 
most refreshing shadow. “Theo Wil- 
lowby’s green meadow.” White as icicles, 
the birch trees glittered. “Theo Willowby’s 
white birch trees.” Doming like an 
oriental mosque into the sky, the faded, 
green roof of the observatory added an 
oddly mysterious hint of romance and 
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unreality to the scene. 


“Theo Willowby’s 
observatory.”” Theo Willowby’s father’s 
observatory, to be perfectly accurate! 

“By Jove, I believe I will!” decided 
Marcus Radleigh suddenly and, slipping 
through the gate into the dusty road, 
caromed off sharply into Theo Willowby’s 
brown road, and following Theo Wil- 
lowby’s brown road over Theo Willowby’s 
green meadow, through Theo Willowby’s 
white birch wood, arrived at last pre- 
cipitously and altogether unexpectedly at 
the entrance to the most amazingly unreal 
and deserted-looking house and garden 
that he had ever seen in his life. 

Rusty with age and neglect, a great, 
scraggly cedar hedge all but encompassed 
the enclosure. Guarding the narrow 
and inhospitable gateway, two huge, gray- 
granite toads, dank with moss and mold, 
squatted pudgily in eternal watchfulness. 
Dangling over the toads’ heads by a single 
creaking hinge, a carved-iron signboard 
fairly aphasic with corrosion babbled the 
broken word “Willowb—” ‘“Willowb—” 
to every banging breeze. 

“Don’t bite me, toads!” said Marcus 
Radleigh, and slipping cautiously through 
the narrow aperture, stopped stock-still 
for an instant and stood—a slender, white- 
flanneled, altogether immaculate young 
figure—staring with increasing astonish- 
ment at the dour scene before him. 

Smothered in a carpet of green myrtle, 
the whole garden rippled and undulated 
before him like some strangely mournful 
sort of tide. Floating incredibly in this 
incredible tide, a white marble nymph, 
dank as the toads, lifted a shattered white 
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shoulder from the green myrtle crest of a 
green myrtle wave. Vaguely outlined in 
the sallow gloom of a weeping willow 
loomed the broken antlers of a bronze- 
bewitched deer. In the cracked bow! of 
the long disused fountain, yellow lizards 
basked and yawned across the mildewed 
pages of an open book. Through the sear 
and yellow foliage of a towering maple 
tree a perfectly futile flight of steps 
seemed to be rushing madly up into a 
leafy nothingness and vanishing utterly 
in a strip of blue sky. 

“Great jumping jabberawocks!”’ said 
Marcus Radleigh. “Have I gone to sleep 
in a hunting license, or a cook book, or a 
bulb catalogue—and waked in a fairy 
story?” 

Glancing back just a bit 
askance at the gateway through 
which he had just entered, he 
noted with a faint grimace that 
by some odd trick of perspective 
the two great gray-granite toads 
seemed to have moved together 
and closed the aperture. 

Stretching the grimace a little, 
he turned and stared just a bit 
speculatively at the flight of 
steps up into the sky. 

“I'd hate to think that that 
was the only way out,” he 
admitted. 

Then, prodding his toes cau- 
tiously into the thick-matted 
myrtle until he had definitely 
located the worn, gray flagging 
that flared reassuringly like 
stepping-stones through a 
treacherous morass, he started 
for the house. 

“Don’t drown me, 
myrtle tide!” he said. “Don’t 
suck me down to make blue 
periwinkle blossoms out of for 
next spring’s blooming! Be- 
cause tomorrow is my twenty- 
first birthday, and I’ve simply 
got to live till then to see what 
it’s all about!” 

“Ppl-op-plop—plop,” slushed 
the myrtle leaves all around 
him. 

“Whishety-whish 
echoed the limpity leg. 

Veiled now in a twittering 
pallor of Lombardy poplars, the 
domed roof of the old observa- 
tory no longer looked like a 
pictured mosque, either pagan 
or Christian, but like the arched 
back of some gigantically ven- 
omous cat waiting to spring 
upon the poor old house dozing 
like a crippled hound in the 
shade of the blighted chestnut 
trees. 

A white house, grizzled with 
age, and shuttered at every 
window with dingy, green- 
slatted blinds! Yet strangely suggestive, 
somehow—like a face with half-closed 
eyes—of some tense inner alertness, or 
indeed rather special watchfulness. 

Sensing rather than scenting the séa, 
suddenly, Marcus Radleigh lifted his 
nostrils—and smelled a rose instead! A 
white rose blooming close at his feet and 
all but trampled on! The only blossom on 
the bush! Last rose of summer or first 
snowflake of winter? Ice and fire—pas- 


green 


-whish,” 


sion and purity! An absolutely perfect 
rose! Stooping nonchalantly to pluck it 
and add it—the one touch more to his 
own debonair and immaculate whiteness— 
he stopped suddenly instead, and kneeling 
down, touched his lips to the fluttering 
sweetness—and- a bee flew out of the 
heart of the rose and stung him on the 
cheek! 

“Ouch!” said Marcus Radleigh. “It all 
seemed weird enough before, but now I 
know it’s a fairy story!” 

And leaving the rose where it was, he 
stumbled to his feet and went on his way 
again, with two green stains on his white 
flannel knees and a stab of pain in his 
cheek. 

Reaching the house at last, he found 


SPREAD The BRIGHT 


BOARD 


By Grace Strickler Dawson 


SPREAD the bright board, 
Let many candles shine, 
Bring in the ruddy hoard 
Of tree and vine. 
Let flock and field 
Their fairest fruits provide 
And yield 
Choice viands for our harvest-tide. 
But let no neighboring table empty be 
Lest our own feast become a mockery. 


WELCOME each guest, 
Let hand clasp friendly hand 
With all the sest 
Of those who understand. 
The time is meet 
For love’s ingathering, 
And friendship is a sweet 
And gracious thing. 
But let no lonely soul shiver without, 
Lest our gay comradeship grow dim with doubt. 


CROWN love 
With music, let the singing strings 
Awaken echoes of 
Forgotten things. 
This is a time 
For song and laughter free, 
Rhythm and rhyme 
And merry minstrelsy. 
But let no sad heart droop beneath a wrong, 
Else silence were a better thing than song. 


himself surveying it with a brand-new sort 
of caution. 

“A deserted-looking house most cer- 
tainly,”’ he conceded. “With every window 
shuttered! Yet why—why—at that lower 
corner window on the left—that strange, 
creepy sense of hidden eyes watching? 
Great zounds!’”’ he cried out suddenly. 
“The whole place is bewitched! Every- 
thing! The marble nymph, the bronze 
deer, the crazy flight of steps rushing up 


The Steps that Went Up Into the Sky 


into the sky, the vellow lizards—the white 
rose, even!” 

As one determined suddenly y 0 
weaving some sort of magic spell, he , 
slowly and cautiously—but none the less 
thoroughly—to circle the house, and every 
time he came to the lower corner windoy 
on the left with the strange, Creepy sense 
of hidden eyes behind it, he stopped and in 
a voice not too loud nor yet too low 
but absolutely distinct, he called out: 

“Hello! Hello! Oh, I say there, The 
Willowby! Hello—Hello— Hello!” 

And the third time he reached the win. 
dow and called out, a voice answered him— 
a girl’s voice, gentle yet with no fear in jt 
And very brief. 

“Hush!” said the Voice. 

“Why should I hush?” said 
the boy. “I’m Marcus Rad. 
leigh!” 

“T don’t know any Marcus 
Radleigh!”’ said the Voice. 

“Oh, pshaw!’’ said Marcus 
Radleigh. ‘You do, too! I’m 
the boy you sat out the thre 
dances with at the Country Club 
Saturday night! The boy with 
the limpity leg!” 

“O—h?” said the Voice. “Was 
that what your name was? | 
didn’t specially notice! Or the 
limpity leg, either! But you had 
sad eyes, I thought. Like a wild 
thing thirsting. I wanted to 
quench them in the cup of my 
hand.” 

“Did you?” said Marcus 
Radleigh. ‘You had a pretty 
hand. Simple-looking, I mean, 
and very cool. I wondered a 
good deal how it would feel upon 
my eyes.” 

“Did you?” said the Voice. 
It chuckled a little. A white 
hand thrust itself suddenly 
through the slatted blinds. “Was 
that the hand? You really feel 
pretty sure, I mean, that this is 
the same girl?” 

“Oh, I don’t know—I don't 
know,” admitted Marcus Rat: 
leigh with a little shiver. “Every: 
thing here seems so—so sort of 
unusual and—and un- 
expected—”’ 

Impulsively he bent his head 
and plunged his hot, young eyés 
for an instant into the cool and 
fragrant little palm. : 

“Ves!” he triumphed. “Yes! 
I thought it would feel like that! 
But you—? You?—” he looked 
up suddenly to question, “Are 
you quite sure that mine are the 
same eyes?” , 

The white hand vanished 
again through the green-slatted 
blinds. 2. 

“Qh, yes—yes, indeed!” fal- 
tered the Voice. “I knew they would feel 
like that!” , 

“U—m—m,” said Marcus Radleigh. 

“U—m—m,” said the Voice, sighed @ 
little, caught its breath suddenly like # 
person running. “But what in the worl 
did you come here for?” it demand 
quite bluntly. 

For some unaccountable reason the 
question seemed to disconcert Marcus 
Radleigh, throw him into confusion, ™ 
































Like an old-fashioned miniature slipping from its frame, Theo stood before him, lacy 
and incredible as a lady on a valentine. Marcus gave a gasp of sheer astonishment 


- facile tongue sudde 
“Wh h really mean, of course,” it confided dollar white-buckskin feet. “Oh—pshaw!” 
yY¥—why 


nly into stammering The Voice crinkled a little. “What I his feet a little. his luxurious, twenty- 
: I came to see your stars!” frankly, “is—how in the world did you he said. “Well. « 
he said, «] heard that you and vour happen to come?” along,’ if you like! 
lather had some stars! I—I -thought I'd “Oh!” brightened Radleigh. “That’s to hand by people who didn’t want me! 
ike to see them!” easy !—I was led!” Just as it's been all my life, I mean! 
“aan said the Voice. “There aren’t “You don’t look like a boy who’s Nurses and governesses and tutors and 
. S to see until night time. specially easy to lead, murmured the guardians! Only today, of course, it was 
R —~I—can_ wait!” said Marcus Voice. just the Frazer boys and—” 
adleigh. “I’m not!” said Radleigh. He shifted “The Frazer (Continued on page 249) 
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call it that I was ‘passed 
Passed along from hand 





(ohe Road to Damascus¥ 


Painting by Dean Cornwell 


Descriptive Article by William Lyon Phelps 


N THE accompanying picture, a 
tumultuous scene of crowded con- 
fusion, the brush of the painter 
becomes a magic, hypnotic wand, 

arresting and preserving for one per- 
petual instant the march of the camels, 
the gestures of the merchants, the hand 
with the uplifted Damascus sword. So 
thick with vital activity is the scene 
that it takes but little imagination for 
us to hear as well as to see; we hear the 
noisy jostling of the advancing throng, 


The eleventh of a series of paint- 
ings of places in the Holy Land. 
This is the first place Mr. Corn- 
well has painted that was not 
in some way associated with the 
Saviour's life on earth. How- 
ever, it was on this road that 
Saul was interrupted by the 


been the scene of many wars. It was 
captured by King David, taken back 
by the Syrians, retaken by Jeroboam, 
captured again by the king of Assyria; 
it remained in the control of the 
Assyrians and Persians until the all- 
conquering armies of Alexander ap- 
peared, when it shared a common fate, 
Of course the Romans got it later, and 
they called one of its streets Straight, 
a descriptive name that distinguishes 
it instantly from the curving, twisting 


the shouts and cheers of the pilgrims as 
the minarets of the city burst into view 
between the black cedars. For this is 
the pageant of a famous priest, return- 
ing from some distant part of Turkey. 
One is reminded of the lines in Brown- 
ing’s “Paracelsus,” 

I am a wanderer: I remember well 

One journey, how I feared the track was missed, 

So long the city I desired to reach 

Lay hid; when suddenly its spires afar 

Flashed through the circling clouds. 
Mr. Cornwell painted this picture in the late twilight. The 
receptive festivities had started early in the morning. 
Children were adorned with flowers and gay cloths; banners 
were held aloft, flags fluttered in the breeze, ‘‘the air broke 
into a mist with bells,” and finally the Priest drew near the 
city gates, assured of a triumphant entrance. 

The sacred camels seem conscious of their decorations; 
they wear blankets of silk, huge tassels, shells and beads and 
pearls. Their riders swing the ancient weapons made of the 
famous Damascus steel. In the rear are whirling dervishes, 
while rose petals and perfumes are showered upon them by 
the admiring throng. Enormous scarlet flags carrying 
Arabic inscriptions in letters of gold sway in time to the 
ancient chants of the pilgrims, emphasized by the beats of 
an equally ancient drum. Above the confused murmur 
of the crowd and of the monotonous song is heard the crash 
of cymbals. 

No women are to be seen; in those days they did not count. 
But little boys are much in evidence; they are arrayed in 
bright-colored robes and turbans, and they proudly carry 
guns and scimitars. 

It has been well said that Damascus, and not Rome, 
should be called the Eternal City. It is the oidest city in 
the world with a continuous history. It is mentioned in the 
fourteenth chapter of Genesis, and plays an important réle 
both in the Old and in the New Testament. 

Perhaps no city anywhere presents a more thrilling sight 
when seen from afar. It is on a triangular plain, and the 
Arabs regarded that plateau as the most beautiful of the 
four Earthly Paradises. When one is still distant, an im- 
mense number of cupolas, domes, and minarets leap into 
the air, surrounding the vast mass of the central mosque. 
There are over 250 mosques in Damascus, many of them 
adorned with exquisite minarets; the oval shape of the city 
is surrounded by a massive wall, intersected with splendid 
towers and gateways, swelling at one part into a huge fortress. 

The road from the Mediterranean city of Beyruth runs 
eastward about fifty miles to Damascus; clear streams are 
on both sides of the way, and along the banks are the famous 
cedars of Lebanon. 

The beautiful rivers, Abana and Pharpar, so dear to the 
homesick Naaman as he looked on the squalid stream of 
Jordan, are two of the numerous graces of Damascus; but 
they have often been stained with blood, for the city has 
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heavenly vision, so, after all, 
there is no break in the central 
theme of the series. The last pic- 
ture will be printed next month 


roadways characteristic of Damascus 
and all Oriental cities. Today it is 
once more in the midst of war, for the 
French have found, as so many pale- 
faces have discovered before them, 
that the Druses can fight. 

As we see in the accompanying 
picture not only another demonstra- 
tion of the eternal love of the parade so characteristic of all 
peoples, but in particular the triumphant return of a great 
Priest to his city, our minds go out instinctively to another 
man, who, nineteen hundred years ago, drew near this 
same city, not knowing that he was to see a spectacle more 
dazzling than cloud-capped towers and gorgeous palaces. 
He came, like this Eastern priest, in pride, but he entered 
in humility. 

Saul of Tarsus, known to the Romans as Paul, was a 
proud and scholarly Jewish official, born and bred a Pharisee. 
When he heard the disciples of the Nazarene preaching, he 
was shocked at their proclaiming as Messian one who had 
been condemned and crucified by defenders of the Jewish 
law to which he was so intensely loyal. He heard the 
gentle Stephen, ‘‘saw his face as it had been the face of an 
angel,”’ and Paul's heart, between fidelity to the traditions 
of his race and the power and beauty of the new teachings, 
was stirred to terrible conflict. In order to quiet this clamor 
in his own soul, he began to persecute the Christians. He 
stood by approvingly when Stephen was stoned. He cast 
men and women into prison. He heard that the Christians 
were converting many in Damascus, and he procured 
official orders to drive them out of that city. 

“And it came to pass, that, as I made my journey, and 
was come nigh unto Damascus about noon, suddenly there 
shone from heaven a great light round about me. 4 

“And I fell unto the ground, and heard a voice saying 
unto me, ‘Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou me?’ 

“And I answered, ‘Who art thou, Lord?’ And he said 
unto me, ‘I am Jesus of Nazareth, whom thou persecutest.’ 

“And they that were with me saw indeed the light, and 
were afraid; but they heard not the voice of him that spake 
to me. : 

“And I said, ‘What shall I do, Lord?’ And the Lord said 
unto me, ‘Arise, and go into Damascus and there it shall 
be told thee of all things which are appointed for thee to 
do.’ 

“And when I could not see for the glory of that light, being 
led by the hand of them that were with me, I came into 
Damascus.” 

So far as we know, during His life on earth Jesus nevet 
visited the city of Damascus; but in the heart of a blind maa 
He entered through the walls of the ancient town, and when 7 
this man opened his eyes again, they were illumined by the 
Light of the World. This man had been transformed by # 4 
heavenly vision, and in the memory of that light he was to 
walk until he should again and forever behold the King '@ 
his beauty. 











Kiddies of the Canyon Country 


By James Swinnerton 


























WERE ALL DRESSED UP AND WE'RE GOIN' To SEF 
TH’ FOLKS THAT LIVE DOWN BY THE COTTONWOOD TREE 
THER'LL BE DANCING AND SINGING AN LOTS To EAT 
SO SWITCH UP JHE HORSES AND HURRY THEIR FEET. 












































. S 1 DO “4 aA 5 e 
NO DOG IS AS SMARTAS MY OLD DOG | GUESS eur" DOESNT ve NT To SLEEP 
WE WAGS HIS TAIL FoR"NO" AN WAGS HIS TAIL FOR YES ae ae Meee Hee 
. aie OS 18S AR. Por wee, WIDE AWAKE HE'LL STRIVE To KEEP | 


‘TIL THERES NOTHING ELSE ToDo, | 
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§ JOHNNY MACK old enough 

for Grimm’s Fairy ‘Tales? 

What is the best edition of 

‘King Arthur’ for Delmar? 
What should the twins read this 
winter? Would you buy a set of 
books for the children?”” These are 
a few of the questions which Julia 
plumps at me as she drops into my 
pink stucco house between music 
lessons and dancing iessons and 
school. 

Julia Wise, in looks the slim, boyish, 
dashing, red-haired débutante, is by 
profession the mistress of a large stone 
house in the country and by vocation the 
mother of four children, a vocation she 
makes entertaining to her friends, in- 
teresting to her self, and beneficial to her 
children. 

Julia devotes herself to her children. 
Her days are given as methodically and as 
certainly to their development as their 
father’s are to his business of banking. 
Their clothes, their manners, their lessons, 
their music, their exercise—these occuvy 
her thoughts. They take up her time. 
The House-On-The-Hill is a nursery for 
them. Yet I would not have it seem that 
she is absorbed by them or that the house 
is dominated by them. No more, indeed, 
is this so than is the careful gardener 
absorbed by his flowers, or the garden con- 
trolled by its blossoms. The gardener 
Blves time and thought and energy to the 
Cultivation of the plant, but he retains the 
Perspective of the gardener. The garden 
provides the place, the soil, the care, and is 
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KE mily Newell Blair 


Recommends Books That 
will Be Worth-while 


Friends for Your (Children 


beautified by the blooming plants, but the 
gardener determines the design and the 
exuberance of bloom. 

In the House-On-The-Hill Julia, of 
course, is the gardener. And being an 
intelligent one, she realizes the importance 
of reading in the process of the children’s 
cultivation. Hence these questions she 
throws at me periodically about books. 

When it was suggested to me that be- 
cause Children’s Book Week came in 
November my November article should 
be devoted to children’s books, I natu- 
rally, since Julia is my ideal p-sther, 
thought of these questions. And Lence my 
decision to write to the Julias who read 
Goop HousEKEEPING. 

If I were a fairy godmother, the itt I 
should choose for my god-child would be the 
companionship of books. In the long life, 
as in the short, I believe it would mean more 
than any other single gift I could make. 
Of course, like all good gifts, it comprises 
or brings with it others. It means mental 
equipment, taste, opportunities to know 
good books and to get them, the ability to 
enjoy them, and above all, a mother who 


The only way to 
make children read 
is to make them 
love to read. “Begin 
young enough, rec- 
ommend the best, 
and leave it to make 
its own appeal,’’says 
Anne Carroll Moore 


BOOKS 


appreciates the importance of this 
companionship and the necessity 
of supplying it early in life. 

I could use many pages quoting 
what great thinkers and great livers 
have said about the value of books 
and the pleasures of reading; I could 
call books windows on Life and show 
how much more of life one may see 
and understand by looking through 
them; I could describe how reading 

will awaken, enlighten, and enlarge the 
hearts and minds of children. But I may 
safely, I think, assume that the Julias 
will themselves have acquired the com- 
panionship of books, will know its value 
and desire it for their children, so that I 
may pass on to the practical question of 
how they may achieve it. 

The answer to this question which 
puzzles so many devoted parents is easy 
to state but hard to demonstrate. The 
only way to make children read is to make 
them love to read. 

“Begin young enough,” says Anne 
Carroll Moore, ‘‘recommend the best, and 
leave it to make its own appeal.” 

But the vital question is, ‘What is the 
best?” This is easier to ask than to answer. 
But there are helps. 

In 1925 the Superintendent of Schools 
of Winnetka, Illinois, and Mabel Vogel, 
Research Assistant, undertook to dis- 
cover the books to recommend for boys’ 
and girls’ reading. It is obvious that you 
can not make children like books, enjoy 
reading, unless you give them books they 
will enjoy. The (Continued on page 230) 
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PHILIPPE ET GASTON BECHOFI 


The richness of white ermine, the brilliance of strass, Fragile ostrich tipped with tiny crystal beads forms 
and the skill of the designer make this evening wrap the trimming for this pale-blue, chiffon-velvet dancing 
a thing of rare beauty. The top part is of ermine and frock. Béchoff has designed it, the skirt softly but gen- 
moleskin combined, flounced and stitched with the strass erously flounced on the bodice, the scarf hanging in back 


Molyneux has created the all-fringe dinner dress, slim 
and straight, the top much like fishing net; the bottom, 
three rows of silk fringe. All the fringe is black over 
black satin, and the huge shoulder flower is white chiffon 





FASHIONS 


Clothes More Geminine ~— Colors 
Deeper-Jrimmings Claborate 


Helen Koues, Director 


HE clothes question, that eternal 

and delightful feminine problem, is 

always with us. There is no month 
in the year when it may be forgotten or for- 
saken completely. Even Thanksgiving and 
Christmas, two time-consuming holidays 
that are just around the corner, can not 
remove all our thoughts of clothes. Al- 
ways there is the curiosity to know what 
is newest, what is smartest, what has 
just come from Paris, and what is being 
worn. On this score Good Housekeeping 
never fails you. (Continued on page 94) 
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REDFERN RERNARD ET CIE 


Wy complication of cut that so many at : Black broadcloth, one of the smartest 
of the French designers disguise as j | “ daytime fabrics, is here stunningly 
“. "fag << oe ee @ a {| \ mbi ; ; p ne 
simplic ity in gowns is evident in the \\ combined with gold lamé. It shows 
overlapping bands down the sides \ \ \ . in the skirt, is plaited in, girdle and 
and on the sleeves of this unusually AL Z neck, and, with broadcloth, creates a 
Smart coat of broadcloth and fox \ \ \ snarl black-and-gold combination 


Lelong’s frock of gray-beige crépe Wi é / A great deal of attention is being paid 
Satin shows one of the most interest- a) to sleeves this winter and Doucet has 
ing of the fluttering skirts. These /\) / ; , designed a tight velvet cuff with wide 
wry elaborate folds are set in side- , : | double georgette cuffs above it. Beet- 
wise, stitc hed flat at the top, but give i f red is the color of both the velvet and 
a double effect to the bottom of the skirt Ai, 7 | j i the georgette in this graceful frock 














LELONG 








The slim, straight coat is still prominent in the 
new models from the French designers, as is 
clearly illustrated in Anna’s sports ensemble of 
checked woolen and jersey with leather lacings, 
Jenny's dark red rep coat-dress with the smart 
belt, and Bernard's coat of black broadcloth with 
applied broadcloth bands and brown beaver 


Velvet iends itself beautifully to the nei 
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loose-back silhouette in the Jenny froci 
above, a two-piece jum per with the belt si 
ing an front only. The velvet 

black, the incrustation ’ t 


One of the most unusual of the printed vel- 


vets that are so smart this year i uled 
“trout.” Premet has used it in the m ple 
dress at the right. The velvet faintly 
striped in orange and brown, with orange dots \ 
\ 
\ 
| 
| \ ‘ 
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PREMET 
















The richness of black—black broadcloth with 
a dull surface and black ponyskin—make 
the Goupy ensembli just as smart these 
can be. The coat has cuffs of pony, and 
both coat and dress are slim and straight 
The lovely flower pattern in U Molyneux 
dress is printed on velvet—sur prising as 4 


may seem 
black. The bands are of black 
there is a suggestion of the tunic in the 


in soft gray and white tones on 
j oelvet, and 
kort 


MOLYNEUX 























PATO 








Fur, Skilful Designing, Kich 


Fabrics, Distinguish the 


New Clothes from Paris 


MILER S@_URS 
(%.'« 
‘ab 
¢ 


Two shades of blue, navy and old blue, ar 
used in many of the smartest frocks. Here the 
Miler Seurs combine them in a crépe de 
Chine frock imported by Bonwit Teller & 
Company, the cording in linked diamond design 


IV ine-red velvet makes this exceedingly smart 
coat designed by Patou for Bonwit Teller & 
Company on Fifth Avenue. The back is 
bloused slightly, and is tucked and stitched in 
slim fashion. The collar and cuffs are beaver 


Ina new shade of purple, Patou has designed Red 
stunning evening gown of crépe Elisabeth length of the dec pb. full sleeves on the black 
op of page) imported by Bonwit Teller & Co. satin frock of Martial et Armand. Thes« 
It has the blouse above the tight hips, a girdle slec Ss WHH armiol exte nding from shoulder 
bow, and a double s arf that falls in a train to waist are certain to be popular this winter 


soutache braid is embroidered down the 
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r MARTIAL ET ARMAND 











f or 
School or Office 


This practical dress for school or 

or for the woman who stays at home 

ceedingly smart and lovely for just such 
occasions. It is made of wool crépe, soft 
and pretty has white handkerchief linen 
collar and cuffs, two pockets, a suéde 
leather belt matching in color the color of 
the dress, and plaits in the skirt. It comes 
in Chanel red, navy blue, or walnut tan; 
an sises 14 to 18, or 36 to 44; only $19.50 





Our,/bopping Service Wi 


HOW TO ORDER 


Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 
119 West 40th Street, New York City, 
will gladly purchase for you any of the 
clothes on these two pages. Send a 
complete description of the articles you 
desire, giving size and color wanted, 
together with check or money-order to 
cover the amount. If necessary to ex- 


change or return merchandise, send it 
to Good Housekeeping, not to the shop 
from which it was sent. 


Write plainly 


This beautiful and smart ev. 
ning gown of velvet comes in the 
loveliest shades, nile green 
sapphire blue, red, black, o 
yellow, and is trimmed with q 
metal cloth flower om the 
shoulder and the hip; sizes, 14 
to 18, 36 to 44; $37.50. The 
48-inch string of pearls for 
$3.05; gold or silver kid slip. 
pers for $13.50; sheer, silk 
hose in flesh or pale beige, $1.95 


a 


For 
Afternoon Tea 


One of the newest and smartest frocks jo 
afternoon teas or other party occasions © 
made of crépe backed satin, the diagona 
effect created by using the reverse sides ¢ 
the fabric. It is two-piece, the wrap-over 
skirt on a silk slip, and with slight drapery 
on one side. The bows and the collar and 
cuffs are faced with beige crépe de Chime 
a Chanel red. blac, green, 07 brow . . 
$45 


>4 to 3; 


comes in the sizes 14 to 20, or 
































For 
The Larger | 

Woman j/ \ 
| | 


For the larger woman, this 
smart jersey frock with flatter- 
ing surplice scalloped line, has 
= contrasting gilet of crépe de 
Chine and a scarf tie. The 
belt is stitched flat in back. 
Tan, green, navy, black, or 
bordeaux-red; 16 to 46; $15 


a 


The smart velveteen sports dress 
is in jumper style with the 
skirt plaited and on a silk bod- 
ice. It has a grosgrain tie and 
trimming of beads, on collar 
and pockets and colored felt 
butions. Navy, brown, or 
chinois-blue; 14 to 20; $34.50 


The informal dinner dress of 
canton crépe has two deep, full 
fiounces of velvet, and the neck 
and cuffs are bound with 
wee. There is a wide, 
fat belt at back fastened with 
large gilt buckles. Black, red, 
green, tan; sizes 14to 20; $25. 





for Semi-Made Dresses 
‘al smart two-piece jersey 
ress and crépe-satin frock 
(right) are semi-made. Cut 
out to your size, the collar, 


ry cuffs, pockets and tie are made | \ " | 

| JES) < € ¢ 4 , E - 

up, the plaits are set in, and all hi A fo fy Sally ‘Ge 
trimming included. The jersey, se “j iat 


m ved, green, brown, navy, or 
black, sizes, 14 to 20, is $5.05. 





of 
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The satin, in the same colors; 
141020 and 34 to 42, is $12.50 














Informal 


‘Dinner Dress 


























Suede (oat 
for Sports 





The suéde jacket for Sports, 
worn wilh knickers or skirt, 
is not only smart but practical. 
In red, green, brown, or blue, 
with knitted wool collar, cuffs, 
and hip band, it is lined with 
silk: 34 to 44; $14.75. Felt 
hat to match, (not returnable), 
trimmed with grosgrain ribbon 
band; $7.50. Give exact head size 
5 





HOW TO ORDER 


Write to Good Housekeeping Shop- 
ping Service, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. 
C., sending complete description of 
the article desired, together with 
check or money-order, and we will 
gladly purchase for you. If neces- 
sary to exchange or return merchan- 
dise, kindly return to Good House- 
keeping, not to the shop from which 
it was sent. Be sure to write plainly 


Pointed fox fur scarfs, the 
long black hairs flecked with 
white ones down the back 
and with a while tip on 
the tail, are exceedingly 
smart this year for either 
the young or older person; 
beautiful skins, $75 and up 


Slender, wrappy, furstine 
sports coat of tweed camd’s 
wool, in tan, gray, brown, 
green, or blue mixture, com 
pletely lined, except sleeves, 
with rabbit; collar of jap fox; 
14 to 20, 34 to 40; $59.75 


J 


aes” 


Si IRENE 8 


squirrel coat, the skins 

( gcs; 34 lo 40; $700 

of French hat (not returnable), in three 

shades of green, tan, red, or blue velvet; $25 (Give 
head-size). Black suéde single-strap shoes; 
$14.50. All-silk, sheer hose, in gray-beige; 
$1.05. Suéde pull-on gloves (right); gray, 
beige, or tan; $4.50. Strap purse (right) of 
lizard grain with calf trimming and handle; 
fitted; black, green, gray, cocoa, red; $5.50 


This attractive coat (left) for afternoon and 
informal evening has the smart bloused back, 
plaits in the skirt, and is trimmed with chapel 
beaver and lined with crépe de Chine; golden- 
oak, willow-green, autumn-rose, or jap ivy-red; 
14 to 20; $55. (Can be ordered, 10 days’ time, sstal 
in 34 to 46). Hand-bag (right) of lizard calf, leaves; $2; choker of — 
fitted inside and lined with moiré, has the sok discs and beads; $3.50; tid 
new adjustable handle; 10" wide, 8" deep; in ning purse of gold or silver | 
cocoa, black, green, gray, or Chanel red; $7.50 with jeweled panel; $55 


Tatas |S 


Lovely accessories—boulon- 
iére of feather flowers 4 













Tpade-Marked 
“Ready-Made 
Clothes 
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- A new type of sports hat 

above, of very soft felt, de- 
¥ signed by Knox, shows the 
& smart draped crown, while 
the Mangone coat below, 
made of diagonal Cumber- 
land tweed, shows a strik- 


















































} | i wf ing use of flat, black caracul 
: x » § POs c 
. < 3 in clever diagonal closing 
a] 
oaRTMooR =< 
# 
a 
: 
"4 Soft, woolly tweeds, so smart gi ' 
- this year, are even smarter ; 
and when combined with fur as Be 
ox in this Dartmoor coat of m ite 
5 Worumbo cloth, a checked . z é 
af camel's wool, with mountain ae shar 
sable collar and cuffs. The a. te 
Knox sports hat, below, with B Al raed 
rippling brim, is of soft felt on. step 
’ Met Bt ae 
5 
named 
¥ A coat of the type that is not only smart, but certain 
to stay in fashion for more than one season, is thi y 
Hampton coat above, made of camel’s wool in a tweed S 
mixture. It is trimmed with a neat collar of brown j 
' nutria fur and has a bright plaid lining of seft wool ' 
ASK YOUR DEALER FOR THEM \ 
Would you like to be able to buy in your own 
town clothes that are just as smart as the 
clothes in the shops on Fifth Avenue in New 
York? If so, all you have to do is watch for 
att the trade-marked clothes illustrated each 
and month in Good Housekeeping. These trade- j 
stal marked clothes not only are smart, but you 
ene can be assured of quality too, because the 
hid Director of the Fashion Department selects only ee 
: 50 the best workmanship and material. If you 
. can not find them write Good Housekeeping 
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of motherly instincts who finds on 

her Christmas tree a lovely, new, 
bobbed-hair doll, completely dressed in a 
smart little outfit, or a lovable baby doll 
with an entire layette. Or perhaps a 
fascinating, new trousseau for a beloved 
member of her present doll family would 
be just as acceptable. 

The little clothes pictured below, for our 
big doll with the hat and cape-coat, as well 
as the tiny articles at right for our baby 
doll, will give unlimited pleasure to little 
sister, for they are daintily made with 
buttons and ribbons, so that they may be 
put on and taken off with great ease and 
joy. Patterns are ofiered for each set of 
clothes, and many interesting discoveries, 
such as bits of silk, soft woolens, cottons, 


\ORTUNATE indeed is the little girl 
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Materials, including waffle cloth, che- 
nille yarn, needle and thumb tacks, for 
making rug No. 1, below, 20x30 in. in- 
cluding fringe, cost $3.10, or larger $4. 
sise 27 x 44 in. without fringe, $4.So. 
Color combinations are as follows: (a 
rose and white; (b) pink and white; (c) 
blucand white. Rug frameis $1.50 extra 


patte THS 





Lovable, little stuffed animals, made of 
bits of white or colored eiderdown, ging- 
ham, or oilcloth, have a great charm for 
children of all ages. Paper patterns for 
animals, illustraied above—rabbit, N-1, 
kitty, N-2, bunny, N-3,and mule, N-4— 
are 15C¢ a- piece or 50C for all 4 patterns. 
Directions for making these animals are 
included with the patterns. Send remit- 
tance in stamps, check or money-order, 
to Good Housekeeping Pattern Service, 
119 West goth Street. New York City 


The adorable big dail, above, has smartly bobbed hair in light 
or medium brown, closing eyes with long eyelashes, jointed 
composition body, and is 16 in, tall. 
Slippers and socks, in white, 


pink, or blue, 


The cunning baby doll is 12 in. tall; has a soft body and unbreakable 
head; pr ice $2.65. For dolls or rug mate rials, address Good TT ouse- 
keeping Shopping Service, 119 West goth St., New York. Paper 
are priced below 


for the doll clothes, as illustrat: 


j 
ad 







Paper patterns for the 16-in. 
doll outfit at left, above, are 301 
and include hat, coat, dress 
petticoal, chemise, wrapper and 
gown. Patterns for 11-piece 
lavette for the 12-in. baby doll 
are 30c. Send remittance, not 
cash, to Good Housekeeping 
Pattern Service, NewY ork City 








and dainty wash fabrics, may be found for 
them in Mother’s mending basket. Full 
directions for making will be given with the 
patterns, and, if desired, unlimited varia 
tions in style and measurements can be 
made when cutting them. 

Other toys, which provide endless enter- 
tainment during play hours and also 
comfort at bedtime, are the colorful stuffed 
animals above, which not only endear 
themselves to the very young, but havea 
strong appeal to big sister as well. She 
finds it quite as much a fad as a joy to 
cuddle or exhibit in her room such a 
fascinating gentleman as Mr. Johnny Mule, 
who is clad in gay, red-and-white striped 
rompers. Peter Rabbit, with the jaunty 
red ribbon around his neck, is made of 
white oiicloth, (Continued on page 200) 

















Undressed, this doll is 
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Materials, including waffle cloth, che- 
nille yarn, needle, and thumb-tacks, 
for making rug No. 2, below, 20 % 39 
‘in. with fringe, cost $3.10, or 27 % 44 
in. without fringe, $4.80. Colors: 
(a) blue (mottled), black and orange; 
(b) sand, brown and orange; (c) orchid, 
rose and black. Frame, $1.50 extra 


extra. 
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Above: Sheet 3, Set M, 30c, carries full- 
color working diagrams for cross-stitch 
designs of little girl on school bag and 
ocean liner on scarf; also designs of animals 
and quaint little figures in colorful dresses 


Center above: Sheet 1, Set M, 30, carries 
full-color working diagrams of cross-stitch 
designs on the bridge table cover and doily 
below it; also an Italian ship, a scene, and 
other quaint designs not illustrated here 


Below: Hot-Iron Pattern No. 6901, 25¢, 
carries designs for the cut-work embroidery 
and initials, and directions for the cro- 
cheted edge on blanket or comfort protector 
and pillowcase shown at the bottom of page 


CHRISTMAS NEEDLEWORK 
SUPPLEMENT 


Anne Orr’s Needlework Supplement 
No. 6 has diagram and directions for 
sampler in center of page. It is to be 
done over canvas, and a similar sampler 
is offered therein, stamped on linen. 
This supplement also has many de- 
lightful gift suggestions bags, linens, 
handkerchiefs, lamp shades, rugs, etc. 
Order Supplement No. 6 at once. It 
is 10¢c from Anne Orr, Good House- 
keeping, 119 W. 40th St., New York City 
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New S uppl ementand ©full-Color Cross 


By Anne Orr 
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_ ome is where the heartis. 
Friends meee 


cewde deb ckceus. 





















so skeins of floss in selected 
cclors for designs in Set M or 
any other full-color set cost 
$2.50. Floss for individual 
articles can not be supplied. 


27-in. width canvas, 60c yard 








Above: Sheet 2, Set M, 30c, carries full- 
color working diagrams of ladies at tea for 
tray cloth or dining-room sampler, and 
train for boy’s towel; also a motto, quaint 
Colonial figures, and a coach, not shown 


Center below: Sheet 4, Set M, 30c, carries 


full-color working diagrams of designs for 


16th-century ship on scarf and automobile 
on child’s bib; also quaint little figures of 
boys, soldiers, and animals, not illustrated 


Below: Linen towel No. 6902 (17 x 28 in.), 
has 2 in. hemstitched blue border and comes 
with the figure stamped on it, ready to be 
worked, with directions and floss for 
embroidering design in color; price $1.25 


FULL-COLOR CROSS-STITCH 
PATTERNS 


With this issue, Anne Orr is announcing 
a new full-color Cross-Stitch Set M, 
which has 4 sheets of full-color designs, 
some of which are illustrated here. The 
designs are quaint and fascinating. 
This set is $1 for all 4 sheets or 30c a 
single sheet. To order these patterns, 
which are working diagrams, or the 
stamped towel, below, send remittance 
to Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping, 
119 West 40th St., New York City 



















The flame comes to the moth in 
this butterfly brass candlestick; 
334" tall; 85c. An amusing 
Dickens character tops the brass 
letter-opener, op posite; 8" ; $1.25 


Sleek, black cats pose for 
slender, ebony-colored metal 
book-ends, new and smart for 
library or lounge. Solid and 
heavy, 8” tall; the pair for $5.85 
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Enclose draft, check, or money-order drawn to Goop Insufficient remittances will be credited, the reader 
HovusEKEEPING Shopping Service, to cover cost of list of notified, and order shipped upon receipt of additional 
articles you wish us to purchase for you, and address to amount. To avoid delay, please send correct amount. 
Goop HousEKEEPING Shopping Service, 119 West 4oth How we send orders: 
Street, New York City, New York. Light articles are sent by Insured Parcel Post; heavy Ti 
Please print your name. Give name of articles desired, articles by Express, prepaid (unless otherwise stated in w 
color, size. price, page and month of magazine. The Shop- caption) from the shops. To receive credit for returned v0 
ping Service buys without charge, but will not accept C. O. goods, damaged goods, or incorrectly-filled orders, articles a 
D. orders or charge to your account in New York shops. must be returned prepaid to Goop HOUSEKEEPING. 


Prices include shipping charges unless otherwise stated. Anything costing less than $1 is not returnable. 


It is a wise woman who makes her Christmas Shopping a pleasure, to herself as well as others. The way is simple. 
Do it early and easily. Here are a hundred or more gifts from America’s smartest shops. I have seen them all and liked 
them all, and hope that from among them you will find what you like and want to give to those you remember at 
Christmas. Make your list and send it to us (it can’t be too long), and we will speed you the gifts, which you will find 
prettier than the pictures. In the December magazine we shall have six more pages of Christmas gifts, different but 
no better. But may I echo Uncle Sam in asking you to shop now? 
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Snow flies in the crystal ball 
atop this old fashioned pare 
weight with a replica of 

pendence Hall in it; 3 "$1.25 


Candlesticks always charm, 
and here the useful inkwell is 
hidden in the base of a brass 
Colonial one; 444" tall; $1.30 





For cigarettes, packels of 
matches, or its own decorative 
self, an Italian plaster box; 
in dull gold finish; 9 x6"583 


- 


sel of four Italian pottery 
hes for ash trays or bon- 
bens will surely prove a wel- 
come gift; 3"; $1.75 for four 


A sunny corner is made more 
cheerful by a chints upholster- 
ed ma ple chair; loose cushion; 
37’ ' high; $67.50. Urn-sha 

pottery lamp, blue, corm, w 
green, parchment shade; 23" 
tall with shade; com plete $20 


Hard to find is the small, low, 
Colonial gateleg table—here 
it is in walnut, of excellent 
work manship and soft, lovely 
finish; 26" high, $27.75 
(week’s delay and shipping 
collect on the table and chair) 
42 










HOW TO ORDER 


Send check or money-order drawn to 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 
listing articles wanted and giving lo- 
cation on page. Address Good House- 
keeping Shopping Service, 119 W. 
goth St., N. Y. City. Write plainly 























“Grow old 
along with 
me — the 
best is yet 
to be,” a 
sun - dial 
of brass, 
fascinating 
for one’s 
garden; 10- 
Ya"; $7.50 
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Slender and graceful for delicate 
roses, this elched, green-glas vase 
would make a pretty gift form ‘her, 
sister, or friend; 10" high. $4 


There is always need for another 
wse, and this unusual, battery © 
pase of heavy fluted glass is lovely; : 
amber, yellow, crystal; 944"; $5 & 


Square, hand- 
carved brass 
Chinese inkwell; 
2%" sq.; 2 wells 
inside; for $4.50 


A man’s gift or a 
woman's, this good- 
looking desk set of 
steel scissors and let- 
ler-opener, gilt han- 





















This sedate lit 
tle lady's hoop- 
ed skirt hides a 
tinkling bell, 
brass; 3"; $1.25 









Unusual clocks 
prove lasting gifts, 
and here is a banjo 
twelve-day clock, 
12% ” tall, dark ma- 
hogany, gilt trim- 
ming; $12. English 
dies, in a light or dark brass chamber can- 
red leather double ’ q dlestick and snuffer 
ball sheath; 10"; $3.25. ’ “s (left), | 5% high 
Excellent. brass can. ——___—_— - Y : is ithout candle, 7 
dlestick, right, same diam.; $4.50 
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5 as on desk, 8"; $4 pr A maple secretary-desk has true Colonial feeling; As a gift by itself or as a complement to the des 
for one who loves carly American furniture, it the painted Colonial chair above is perfe It wi ¢ 
vould he a joy. Be rutiful wh vod and “ irdware, add ct lor fo anv room: pau f d hl ive ercee? r 


60" high; (week's delay, shipping collect) $88.50 splint seat; 33" ;week's delay ship ping collect $8 






French peasant furniture fits beautifully with For usefulness and beauty combined, there 
Colonial. Two chairs, bottom of page,areusefuland — few gifts Lo compare with a desk set 
decorative. Both of beechwood, 35"', one has green below, of solid brass with old crackled 
sateen cushion; $60; the other, rush bottom; $25 — finish, is complete from pad to ca'endar; $1 
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TO ORDER, FOLLOW DIRECTIONS ON PAGE 62 



















For the smartly-set luncheon or dinner 
table, silver pheasants face each other 
across a center of flowers. These of 
com position, with dull silver finish, are 
wonde rfully é flective Y f $f $5 each. 
Silver-plated bowl, 834" diam.; $7.50 


Filet lace runners on the dining table 
are as practical as they are beautiful. 
This is real Italian filet, 72" x 24"; 
$28. Natural color, heavy Italian 
linen tea napkins (below), embroi- 
dered and handworked, 14'' square, 
are only $4 for six, or $7.50 for twelve 
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This graceful, pretty teapot is a practical one as 
well. Of Pyrex glass, rose design on sides, nickel- 
finished lid, aluminum tea-ball; 434" high; $4.85 
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Linen and lace are always welcome 
gifts, and the three-piece set can be 
put to a dozen uses in the attractive 
home. Handworked and embroi- 
dered natural-colored linen, above, 
14x 0, and 7 x 7; $1.75 for sel; real 
Jjulet (opposite), 17 x 10, 10 X 5; $3.75 
64 








HOW TO ORDER 


Send check or money-order, drawn tg 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING, Stating clearly 
articles wanted, size, color, and loca- 
tion on page, to Good Housekeeping 
Shopping Service, 119 W. goth St. 
N.Y.C. See instructions on page 62 

























Charming for the table setting 
above, or for the mantel or desk, 
would be the pair of plated silver 
candlesticks. These (left) are 10" 
high, plain or hammered; $6 pr. For 
toast, hand-worked, natural Italian 
linen cover, 9 x 10", below; $1.10 


What housewife, be she younger or older, will not 
be delighted with this earthenware salad set, six 
plates, a platter, a bowl, and a wooden fork and 
spoon! The dishes are ivory-colored with gay birds 
and flowers; utensils, plain wood; $7.50 complete 





Green peas or parsley potatoes look twice as ap- 
petizing and keep twice as hot in low silver dishes. 
This double one is silver-plated, 11" long; $5 


BME FET I 
As a decorative vase or as a useful water pitcher, this Sicilian 
ware would make a lovely gift. Of natural pottery, colored 
in warm browns and yellows, it is 942" tall and only $6 


For the leisurely who breakfast im 
bed, a bright blue wicker tray am 
English earthenware dishes wou 

make an ideal gift. Double breakfast 
set wich blue band and gay flowers, 23 


pieces; $15. Glass-top ped tray; on 
TO ORDER SEE INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 62 white, or pink; 27 x 15 x95 9% 






































Lasting happiness goes with 
the gift that adds its share 
of beauty to the home. This 
dedrified pewter candle- 
stick with gay, plaited chints 
shade would find a welcome 
on desk or bedside table; 
) 12" high; $10 complete. En- 
graved crystal candlestick 
(right), with bobéche and 
lustres; 94" high; $ro pr.; 
in amber or green; $12 pr. 


Good copies are being made 
of charming old glass kero 
sene lamps dug from the 
dust of garrets. This elec 

trified copy in a deep blue, 
amber, green, amethyst or 
crystal glass, with chintz 
shade; 16''; $8 complete. The 
rock crystal lamp (left), elec 

trified, has etched chimney 
and lustres; 16" high; $11; 
in amber or green; $12 ea 
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A rarely good Chippendale re pro- 
duction is this curly maple mirror 
to hang over mantel, dressing- 
table, or in hall; 224%" x 13"; $15 
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: 
Tiny mirrors reflect 
; the light in a Colonial 
; electrified sconce; $18 
j 
UR 
A faithful reproduction with bracket feet, The charm of the Colonial is in these repro 
correct hardware, and the patine of old pine ducticns—rare type cf lamp with glass bowl 
s_ this useful Colonial ma ple chest of and marble base, electrified, parchment shade; 
Paget 2% sn"; $67.50. (Week's de 26” high; $24 complete; hickory chair, glazed 
’ vo 1 t * t . : ” i . : 
Doin ened, on pH and the i hair chints upholstery; $51.50. Y un a 
Sue. t pressed glass vase; $2.25. wish scaldoe he th drawer: 27": $24 
Jacobean brass candlestic] 5 SIZ sg wn. Dewler cover: $2 
Ti . 
2 romance of ship _ Dignited and beaut 
reason am vy ti " % -s — — shat see 
present an ‘mm ml : nS de “ Pt “nag na PP , 
rine decoration 7 h ; a ~ - oe 
; bronzed sailor's 1 ne ) ind lasting fixturc 
: tern (right), oh = I rench brass wood 
fol ooee 44 Pi (a box in| lemish finish, 
4 any modern house?! ” wood lined; eae 
, lal? $260 Col: 18; $45.50. Solid 
i mirro 550. Colonial brass andtrons in Co- 
t ; F gee Pr mn r lonial design; 21% E 
j glass b a thine of “ we 7a; $2 5 a pair, 
’ beauty: $18. "N = and brass fire tool set. 
, 5. Non- 5 pieces, to match; 29 


electrified, $15 ! ; } ¢ 
. TO ORDER SEE INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 62 high; $28.80 the s 








Cfirly 
‘and 
Boys 


Left: the joy of a child’s heart would be 
this 18% in. doll, clad in orchid, pink, 
or blue organdy hood, dress, and panties to 
match; patent leather slippers; soft body, 
com position head, arms and legs; blonde 
or brunette hair, moving eyes, and calls 
“Mama”; $5. The mischievous littl: 
girl painted on wood holds a child’s tooth- 
brush, 5 in. high, 75c, including brush 
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A kiddie’s bubble set in center has a 
pink or blue rubber apron with ducks 
embroidered on border, a bubble pipe, 
and soap; incunning giftbox, itis $1.50 


“Grumpy” boy doll has a scft body, 
composition head, arms, and legs; 
dressed in a poplin suit, blue, pink 
or green; 14 in. tall, $2. Painted 
on wood is the tiny boy, left, holding 


small son’s toothbrush, 5 in., 7% 























HOW TO ORDER 


To purchase any of the gifts on these 
two pages, make a list of the articles 
wanted, giving size and color wanted 
where necessary, and enclose with 
check or money-order, drawn to Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Service, 
119 West 40th Street, New York City 
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This stencil set will make many a rainy 
afterncon a happy one for boy or girl. 
It includes 12 stencils, 5 water color 
paints, 1 brush, 6 crayons, 1 pan; $1 


Give the Boy Scout this camping kit: 
a 6-power telescope, good steel scout 
knife with tools, water proof match-box, 
compass, and magnifying glass, $5.50 


eS 7 BELT 


Children will delight in using these cun- 
ning napkin rings made in the form of bunny, 
dog, and chicken; they are painted on 
celluloid, 144 in. high; 3 in a gift box, $1 


Ss EDIE 








This inter-state bus, a copy of a real Fifth 
Avenue bus, may run in the child’s own 
play yard. It is well made of tin, 10% 
in. long, and runs mechanically, $1.50 


The toy donkey, above, jumps and kicks 
when he walks, in a most laughable way. 
Made of wood, painted yellow and 
black with red wheels, 9 in. long, $1 


All sorts of fun may be had on the snow 
skates shown above. Made of wood wilh 
steel runners, rubber on top and leather 
stra ps for lacing, 17 in. long, they are $1.75 


> . . ‘ ‘ > game. 
Above: either boy or girl would enjoy this All boys love the good old he recshe re 
fascinating toy called a taxiplane. “It is This one, called “Pitch-Em, Jor Hae 
made of tin, does not fly, but runs mechan- indoors or outdoors, has 4 rubber hors 


ically on the floor; 15 in. long, $2 TO ORDER SEE INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 62 hacs, and 2 stakes with bases, 91) 
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Satin-lined box holds slave bracelet of 
Roman gold, 714 in. long, $3.50. Black 
satin mules (right), blue, pink or lavender 
liring, baby French heels, all sizes, $5 





White or yellow, 
gold-filled, link 
bracelet, with 
painted medallions 
in golf desien and 
bar pin to match, in 
satin-lined case are 
$8.25. Italian cut- 
work and filet ce one ’, 
linen pillow cove 


13% % 17 in, $ 75 


Chenille velvet and matching ostrich make 
the negligée above. In bla. . coral, laven- 
der, yellow, rose, copen or light blue, 
14 lo 40, $16.95. li.d-made nainsook 
nightgown with embroidery and ig ye 
white, flesh or peach; 34 to 44, $1.5 





Black pin seal makes this useful set con- 
Sisting of billfold, cigarctte case, and match 
case; 14K. gold mo untings with an initial 
on each plate, $10. State initial wanted 


— grain leather with gold imprint 
ha €S combination soft collar and 
saherchief case, right, $4. Gold 
Stamped initials, oc extras one name. bbe 




























A most — ring ne east, velvet and ostrich, only $16.95 
ee ee Bl 


Italian linen bag, 
chicf case, 61 3 x 43 4 in., vith cross-stite h 
des 
or red, $1.25 eat h. Left: old-fa shioned 
lady makes a china perfume bottle with 
lrop pe a lave nder or rose and while $7. 50 


TO ORDER, FOLLOW DIRECTIONS ON PAGE 62 


Loose-pack vanity of black metal may 
hold your own powder and carry your 
own monogram in sterling silver; 
diameter, 24% in., $3. Send initials 





In a velvet-lined box, this green or 
burnished gold set of drop earrings and 
a brooch set with jade stones, is $2.50 





Dolls with long 
dangling legs and 
arms in costumes 
reminiscent of the 
Louis periods in 
France are quile the 
vogue. This proud 
lady 7 vith powd lered 
wig is dressed in 
lavender silk and 
printed velvel; satin 
shoes with amusing- 
ly high heels; $11.50 





7x 5 in., and handker- 


ton and drawnwork in brown, blue, 


Sterling silver sets with enameled designs 


of sporting scenes are very smart just 
now. This set of cuff links and pin has 
enameled golfing design; in box, $2.50 


Center above: useful and of convenient 
size are the brown calfskin kev case, 


34 in. long, and black calfsk in billfold, 
hich folds to 4 by 2 in., $1 for both 
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The Story of a Woman Who Came Home to Die—and Found 
Life Waiting for Her 










(llustrated 


by 
Walter Biggs 














The child's hand was pathetically limp in her own. 
The small feet, trudging beside her feet, dragged 
miserably. “Never you mind, honey,” Nellie 
crooned. “It’s just around the next bend. It’s 
not much longer to walk. It’s just a short way” 





ITH the child’s moist, thin, little whether they were country roads or not. They always do, in the end. You'll find 


hand tight in her own, Nellie Clay Ten years before, she had hurried down that home’s best, after all! You ll be 
trudged wearily down the road. that self-same road. Hurried frantically coming back .. . en 
A country road it was, dust- with a straw suitcase in her hand, and Nellie Clay—she had been Nellie Simp 


brown and irregular. A road hard to her best hat, rose-wreathed, upon her head, son then—had laughed. Laughed with 
travel beneath the heat of the mid-day and her father’s challenging, hard, old the arrogance and the cruelty ol youth 

sun. But then—Nellie Clay’s lips twisted voice beating upon her consciousness. mad, daring, avid youth! F 
into the mirthless, gray ghost of a smile “You'll be coming back, one day—” he “Come back—” she had answered, an 
most roads were hard to travel, she foind, had told her—“you’ll be coming back! her voice had held the shade of a sneer ™ 
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its studied. level tone 
Not me, father. 
unless it’s to die!”’ . 

As she walked wearily along the road, 
Nellie remembered the assurance that she 
had held in her heart. Death—why, there 
wasn’t any death! There was only life— 
life radiant with the promise of a thousand 
dreams—stretching before her. Life throb- 
bing with fulilment. Life waiting to 
welcome her with open arms. Life! She 
had run passionately down the road to 
meet it. And vet—after just ten vears, 
she was fulfilling her father’s prophecy 
—and her own foolishly gallant answer 
to it. 

She was coming home—and she was 
coming home to dic! 


“come back. here? 
I'll never come back— 


‘THE child’s hand was pathetically limp 
in her own. The small feet, trudging 
beside her feet, dragged miserably. With 
a swift, fiercely-tender movement, Nellie 
dropped the heavy bundle that she was 
Carrying; was kneeling in the road beside 
her baby. Was holding the thin, drooping 
little body tightly in her arms. 
e Never you mind, honevy,”’ she crooned: 
never you mind! It’s just around the 
next bend, the house. It’s not much longer 


you'll have to walk. Just a short way.” 

The child’s hot little mouth was pressing 
against the woman’s cheek. It was the 
child’s only answer! All through the 
seven years of her life it had been her only 
answer—a wee, moist kiss, almost shy in 
its afiection. For the child—although 
Nellie had been slow to realize it—had 
been born deaf and dumb. 

Holding the small body tight against her 
breast, kneeling there in the dust of the 
road, the mother told herself, as she had 
told herself a thousand times before, that 
she could have stood anything in the 
world but her tiny daughter’s affliction. 
That had been the final awfulness. And 
she had blamed herself for it with the 
intense unfairness with which a sensitive 
woman does blame herself. It was God’s 
answer to her—God’s answer! For hadn't 
she sworn, when the news of Jack’s loss 
reached her, never again to pray? Never 
again to speak a word of kindness, of 
peace, of charity, to any one? All through 
the months before the baby came she had 
kept that vow. Never smiling into the 
eyes of her neighbors. Never answering 
the letter that her father had written—his 
last, almost apologetic letter. Never kneel- 
ing beside her shabby, white-iron bed, 
either at morning or at night! 

Oh, the ice in her soul had melted when 
the nurse in the maternity ward placed the 
soft body of her wee daughter in her arms. 
She had cried that morning, and she had 
almost dared to pray. But even then it 
was too late. For her baby had not cried; 


had only contorted its small face and made 


By Margaret E. 


Sangster 





piteous, whimpering movements with its 
lips. She realized then that something 
was wrong, but she had not realized how 
wrong until the passing of many months. 
Then there had been a clinic, and a 
physician who had spoken in vague 
terms of an operation. And Nellie Clay, 
vith stark fear in her soul, had asked a 
question. 

“There’d be danger—”’ she shrilled, ‘in 
this operation? Baby—she might not get 
well?” 

The physician had nodded his head. 
“There’s always an element of chance,” 
he said slowly—‘a certain amount of 
danger. But 

Nellie Clay had interrupted, her eves 
wide and glassy in their look of terror. 
“T wouldn't dare to take the chance—’ 
she had half sobbed, ‘‘not even to hear her 
speak. God’s taken everything else from 
me. But I'll keep her.” 

She ran from the clinic, the baby in her 
arms. 


IFE had not used Nellie Clay kindly. 

4 Everything—almost—/ad been taken 
from her. And yet life had been so radiant 
in the beginning. Life had given her the 
gift of song. They had praised her when 
she sang in the high choir loft, or at the 
church socials. No wonder she had 
dreamed of a career, of the city. But she 
had been her father’s housekeeper since 
she was eleven—since her mother’s death. 
And he would not hear of vocal lessons, 
of great concerts and great stages and an 
ever-broadening horizon. And they had 
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quarreled. Quarreled and quarreled, until, 
one day, she had packed her clothes in a 
suitcase and donned her best hat—with 
its wreath of blush roses—and started off, 
running almost, down the road. 

“But you'll come back,’ her father had 
called after her, from the doorway of the 
old home—the old home with its white 
clapboards and its freshly-painted green 
blinds. 

“Vou'll come back!”’ he had cried. 


HE city. had not been generous. Ex- 

cept that it had given Jack to her, 
Jack with his challenging laughter and his 
blue, wide eyes. They had married in a 
whirlwind of emotion and fearlessness— 
though Jack, even then, wore the olive 
drab of his country’s army. And there 
had been no sense of impending disaster 
in their farewell kiss. And then, when he 
had been away so short a while, she had 
known that life had a real gift to offer. 
And she had written Jack joyously to tell 
him that he would one day be a father. 


But—he had never received 
the letter. She had been so 
sure—too sure—of joy. The 


notification of his great sacri 
fice was curt! And she entered 
into a vale of silence and of 
agony—and blamed God. 

After the baby came, she 
found work somehow. Miiser- 
able piece-work for one who 
was born to sing—but the de- 
light in music had left her, and 
with it the gold had been 
stripped from her voice. With 
her tiny wage, and the meager 
amount of Jack’s insurance, 
she had managed. For seven 
long years. Making no friends, 
having no diversions, living 
only for her little girl. 

And then, at the end of the 
seven years, the insurance was 
gone—all except fifty dollars of 
it. And Nellie Clay—who had 
drifted aimlessly from one un- 
skilled worker’s job to another 
—she had never been inter- 
ested enough in anything to be- 
come a skilled worker—knew 
that the end had come. And 
in her dark furnished room, be 
side the crib in which her pale 
child slept, she had planned 
out her last step. 

The house in the country 
it was her house. So the letter 
of notification from her father's 
lawyer had told her. It had 
reached her at the time of her 


The 


father’s death, that letter. Was 
it four years ago—or five? 
She had answered the letter 


defiantly. For it was then that she was 
most poignantly feeling the cruel bitterness 
of her child’s inability to speak. 

“The house and all that it contains 
she wrote—‘‘may belong to me. But I 
hope never to see it. Lock it, please, and 
place the key under the loose board on the 
front porch. And I trust that nobody ever 


finds it there!” 

So she had answered the lawyer. 

But, sitting beside the child’s bed, she 
had remembered. 
that was left to her. 
one could gainsay her right in it. 


The house—it was all 
It was her own. No 
She had 


Return 


come to the stepping-off place, she and the 
small girl who could not speak. But they 
would not go in the crowded squalor of a 
city slum, in a furnished room with prying 
neighbors to crowd in and wonder at their 
way of going. They would pass on in a 
more dignified manner—far from inter- 
ference and curiosity. Jn her own home. 

Sitting there, Nellie Clay planned it all 
out, with the light of madness staring from 
her tired eyes.. She would take the fifty 
dollars. It would be found in her pocket 

-so that no one could accuse her of being 
penniless. She and the child—in their 
piteous best—would lie down to sleep 
under the quilts that her mother had 
pieced. But the windows would be tight, 
and the very keyhole of the door would be 
wadded with paper. And the gas would 
be turned on. And—when some one, 
coming down the road, saw the front door 
unlatched and came in—well, there would 
be nothing to find! She and the little girl 
would be far away. Beyond the reach of 
all the world—of, she hoped, even God! 


NESTS 


By Marie Drennan 


N OW that October's burnished leaves have blown 
From field and lane, 

And angled branches shiver in the lone 
Gray winter rain, 

I find myself discovering many nests 

Shy, 

Have felt the quiver of creation start 
Beneath the 


secret nests, where eager birdling breasts 


heart. 


I SEE within a twig-nook shining eyes 
That looked afar 

Between the dewy leaves ot pearl-flaked skies 
And morning star. 

I touch a lover throat that overspilled 

In ecstasy, and brooding wings that thrilled 

Above the fragile eggs and held them fast 
Unto the last. 

BUT all those very nestlings now have grown 

And flown away. 


sagging gray trees shiver in the lone 


Gray winter day. 
And one who has not known could not have guessed 
What deep emotion stirred a dingy nest, 
What fear, what wistful, sacrificial care 

Was lavished there! 


They had taken the train, together, from 
the city. The child’s face blessed with the 
gayety of a smile—it was a novel adven- 
ture to the child. But the woman's face 
set grimly in the lines of purpose. They 
had disembarked at a junction in the midst 
of tlowering fields. Excitedly the child 
had tugged at her hand—had pointed to 
the white of growing blossoms; daisies they 
were. But Nellie Clay had not the heart 
even to pretend interest. Determinedly 
she led the way down the dust-brown of 
the path. A path several miles in length, 
that led, at last, to the very door of an 








abandoned, 
second half-mile the child ceased to point 


waiting house. After the 


at the flowers. She was too tired 
CG INGERLY Nellie Clay felt under the 
J \oose board on the front porch, Yes 
it was there—the key. She was seeing the 
wraith of her father as her hand felt the 
cold steel of it. Her father—who: had 
foretold this home-coming. Foretold it 
with such wisdom—such cruel wisdom 
As she fitted the key into the rusty lock, 
long unused, she was seeing a vision of the 
past. She was seeing herself opening that 
door on other days. Seeing herself as a 
little, fresh-cheeked girl, leaving home on 
her way to the frame schoolhouse on the 
hill. With her books under her arm, and 
a box of sandwiches wrapped in a red- 
fringed napkin, and an apple for the 
teacher. A little girl with laughter-sweet 
lips and wind-swept hair. She was seeing 
herself as an older girl—motherless, a 
home-maker at eleven. Opening the door 
to her father, as he came in, silent with 
weariness, from the _ fields, 
She had not questioned his 
strange silences, never intruded 
upon them. They had never 
been close enough for the too 
casual intimacies . . . 

The child had crumpled away 
from her mother’s hand. She 
was sitting on the door step— 
a wee, weary figure with the 
white face of a suffering infant 
Pierrot. Nellie Clay, looking at 
her, was moved to a sudden, 
inarticulate compassion. 

“Never mind, darling,” she 
cried as she set the great key 
firmly in the lock. As she 
turned it, gratingly: “It will 
soon be over. Mother'll tuck 
you into bed, and you'll rest. 
And mother’ll lie down beside 
you, and she'll hold you very 
close. And rest with you.” 

Stooping, she gathered the 
child in her arms, and with the 
small, thin body tight against 
her heart she stepped across the 
threshold of her old home. 


S SHE entered the wide, 
dim hall with her daughter 

in her arms, Nellie Clay was 
conscious of a sudden feeling 
of space. It was strange to 


know that feeling inside a 
house. One never sensed this 
spaciousness in a city. As 


she climbed the stairs, heavy 

with dust, the feeling persis 

ted. The stairs were dark— 

for the shutters were drawn 

—but one faint ray of light, 

born of the outside world, _ pierced 

through the place where one of the wooden 

slats was broken. It seemed to lead the 

way, like a happy arrow, to the bedroom 

which Nellie Clay had once occupied 

Toward this room she turned wearily. 

Here she would find rest eternal rest 

With the point of one elbow she pushed 
open the door 

The room, it was unchanged! Her 

father, after her hurried leave-taking. had 

moved no stick of furniture, no item of any 

sort. It was all as it had been ten years 

ago. Wearily Nellie Clay sank upon the 











With shaking fingers she snapped open the brass hinges of the Bible. 


And from 


its pages fluttered the hoarded savings of a silent man, stored up for his daughter 


bed heavy, it was, as the stairs had been, 
With dust. 


__ the child in her arms was motionless. 
The tired little face was calm, sweet, 
teposeful. The small girl was sleeping 
already. As Nellie eased her down on the 
patchwork coverlet, she told herself that 
under other circumstances the child might 
have been pretty. There was an adorable 
outline to the nose, the chin. The sweep 
me lashes against the thin little cheek 
ras dark and velvety. Fiercely maternal, 
1 ellie Clay touched that thin cheek with 
her lips, 


“T’ll not wake her,” she said, almost 
aloud, to herself. ‘‘I’ll just let her sleep 
and _ sleep. world’s too hard—too 
hard—”’ 

With the thought making furrows in her 
forehead, Nellie Clay raised her eyes to 
the place, beside the bureau, where a gas- 
jet should be. The room was tightly 
closed. She would not trouble to open a 
window. In the musty, long-deserted place 
the smell of gas would not be so notice- 
able, at first. She raised her eyes to the 
place where the gas-jet should be. And 
then, suddenly, she remembered. Re- 


The 


membered what the vears of city dwelling 
had made her forget. 
jet beside the bureau! Only an oil lamp, 
in its rusted bracket, stood there And 
one may not seek an eternal sleep through 
the medium of an oil lamp 

With a sudden sense of let-down Nellie 
Clay sank in a weary heap beside the 
bed. ‘There no strength left in 
her. She could not even cry. All her 
plans had gone for nothing, as her plans 
always did. Fyven the way out was 
closed. and in a manner that was almost 
amusing! (Continued on page 158) 
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There was no gas- 


was 








Katharine A. 


Fisher, Director 


G ood 
HANKSGIVING 
was never meant to 
be celebrated away 


from home, for home-mak 
ing hearts are the happiest. 
May this holiday find us 
all at our family tables, 
sharing our Thanksgiving 
dinner in a spirit of thank 
fulness with some one who 
happens to be far away 
from his own home table. 

If you are to be sponsor for this holiday 
feast, do not be tempted by novelties, for 
we have traditions mellowed by age, and 
conventions hallowed by memory. There 
is meaning in the old-fashioned ideal of the 
Thanksgiving dinner! 

Turkeys will be strutting and gobbling 
as lustily as ever this vear, bidding for 
their usual place on the Thanksgiving 
menu. Don’t forget to order yours early, 
if you expect to get one of the choicest of 
the flock. And be sure that you know 
just what you want. If your family 
gathering is to be one of six or eight guests, 
order a turkey, preferably a hen turkey, 
weighing eight or ten pounds. This will 
permit generous servings at the Thanks 
giving feast, with plenty left over to be 
served deviled or creamed at another meal 
If your family is to include ten or more 
vou will, of course, need more turkey. In 
this case the Institute suggests that vou 
select two small birds of eight or ten 
pounds each. The meat on the smaller 
turkeys is apt to be much more tender 
than that on the larger birds of twelve 
or fifteen pounds in weight. And even 
though you have the butcher’s assurance 
that he is selling you young turkeys, don’t 
be afraid to do a little detective work 
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Thanksgiving 
At Home ee od see 


yourself. Pinch the skin under the leg or 
wing, or on the breast of the bird. If it is 
tender and breaks easily, the bird is young 
and fresh. Turn the wing backward; if 
the joint yields readily, the bird is tender. 
Pin feathers are annoying to remove, yet 
they are a sure sign of a young turkey, 
while a growth of hair is found on the older 
birds. Then, too, the flesh of the old 
turkey, when it shows under the skin on the 
back and legs, is frequently purplish. 
Don’t make the mistake of leaving the 


The Department 


. 7 
ot Cookery 


announces a _ collection of 
Thanksgivine and Christ- 
mas Recipes which will be 
sent to you upon receinpt of 


ten cents in stamps. Address 
GoOoD HOUSEKEEPING 
INSTITUTE, 105 WEST 39th 
STREET, NEW YorRK CITY 
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Housekeeping lestit wen 


stuffing and trussing of the 
“noble bird” until Thanks- 
giving morning! There are 
so many small tasks that 
eat up your precious time 
on that day. Let the 
butcher deliver the birds, 

drawn and _ cleaned, 


will have plenty of time to 
prepare them at your 
leisure for roasting the next day. 

It is always well to clean the turkey, 
both inside and out, taking care to remove 
all pin feathers and singe off all hair 
Wipe the bird very dry and rub salt and 
pepper on the inside of the cavity. Then 
fill the cavity with stuffing, using a 
spoon, until the body is plump, but not 
too full. Some allowance must be made 
for the swelling of the stuffing, particularly 
if it is made of crackers! Likewise fill the 
space from which the crop was removed, 
inserting the stuffing through the slit in 
the neck. Thread a large darning needle 
with strong white thread or fine twine, and 
sew up the slit in the neck as well as the 
one in the body, so that the stuffing will 
not fall out. 

The turkey, as a matter of course, will 
be placed before the host for carving. 
Therefore, there is every reason for trussing 
the stuffed bird so carefully that he can 
proudly adorn his platter. Draw the 
thighs close to the body and secure them 
by inserting a long skewer in one thigh, 
pushing it through the body, and then 
through the other thigh. Next, place the 
wings close to the body and insert a skewer 
through the wings and body to hold them 
in place. Remove (Continued on page 240) 
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HANKSGIVING to 
of us spells home. 
and country dwellers 


our own! 


Thanksgiving dinner is, of 
course, the festive occasion of the 


week. Yet in many homes 


on the last Thursday of Novem- 
ber, feel the pull of family ties. 
Fortunate for us if we can return 
to the old roof, or gather under 


Entertatnin £4 


most smooth, add the cooked celery 
City and season with salt if any is 
alike, needed, and one-eighth _ tea- 

spoonful of pepper. Beat one 


there 


are sons, daughters, and guests 
alike who tarry over the week- 


end, For them the hostess strives 
to make each meal one of pleas- 


ant memories. 


Ideals in diet demand that this 


season should not 
be one of over-in- 


the Thanksgiving 
Week-end 


GUEST 


over 


moving any bits of shell. 
coat each oyster with finely-sifted 
cracker 


egg well, pour the sauce over it 
gradually, and when thoroughly 
blended keep hot in the top of a 
double-boiler. 


Meanwhile, pick 
one quart of oysters, re- 
Then 
sauté in 


crumbs and 


melted butter until golden brown 


over 


on all sides. 
bread and pour the celery sauce 


Toast six slices of 


all. On top arrange the 


golden-brown oysters and serve. 


For Malaga 
Grape and Nut 








dulgence in eating. 
Yet this does not 
mean each meal 
can not be one of 
delight to all those 
who share in its 
bounty. The 
menus and recipes 
included on this 
page were pre- 
pared by the In- 
stitute to help 
those who are an- 
ticipating a family 
reunion over 
the Thanksgiving 
week-end. If we 
have not included 
the recipe for some 
dish which is un- 
familiar to vou, we 
shall be glad to see 
that you have it 
upon request. 

For Baked 
Winter Pears se- 
lect firm fruit of 
even size. Pare, 
cut in halves, and 
remove the cores. 
Lay the fruit in a 
buttered baking- 
dish. Sprinkle 
with sugar, allow- 
ing one-third cup- 
ful for every six pears. 
Sprinkle the juice of one- 
half lemon and four table- 
spoonfuls of butter in small 
bits over the surface of the 
pears. Barely cover the 
bottom of the baking-dish 
with hot water, cover, and 
bake in a medium oven of 
450° F. for one hour or 
until the pears are tender. 

For Oysters in Celery 
Sauce, make the sauce as 
follows: Cook two cup- 
luls of diced celery in boil- 
Ing, salted water until ten- 
der. Drain, reserving the 
celery liquor, of which 
there should be two cup- 
fuls. Soften one chicken 
bouillon cube in this liquor. 
Meanwhile melt four table- 
spoonfuls of butter in a 
sducepan. Add six table- 








Spoontuls of flour and stir until smooth. 


Scalloped Onions 


i 


THANKSGIVING DINNER 
NOVEMBER 25, 1926 
Grapefruit Cocktail 
Roast Turkcy with Stuffing 
Mashed Potatoes. Mushroom Gravy 
String Beans 
Celery Radishes 
Red Apple and Nut Salad 
Squash Pic with Whipped Cream 
Nuts Raisins Mints 
Coffee Cider Grapejuice 


FRIDAY—NOVEMBER 26, 1926 


Breakfast 
Baked Winter Pears* 

Hot Cereal Omelet Milk 
Popovers Orange Marmalade 
Coffee Milk 
I.uncheon 


Oysters in Celery Sauce on Toast* 
Brown Bread Sandwiches 
Malaga Grape and Nut Salad* 
Cake Hot Chocolate 
Dinner 
Cream of Squash Soup 
Salmon Loaf Scalloped Potatoes 
Brussel Sprouts 
Jellied Tomato and Olive Salad* 
Deep-Dish Apricot Pie* 
SATURDAY 
NOVEMBER 27, 1926 
Breakfast 


Grapes 





Rog 
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Frizzled Dried Beef 
Raisin Graham Muffins 
Coffee Milk 
Luncheon 
Vegetable Chowder 
Cheese Toast Strips 
Fruit Jelly Wafers Custard Sauce 
Dinner 
*Deviled Turkey, Mashed Potatoes 
Spinach With Egg Sauce 
Cress and Orange Salad 
Spanish Coffee Cream 


SUNDAY-—NOVEMBER 28, 1926 
Breakfast 
Grapefruit Sections 
Hot Cereal Milk 
Creamed Eggs with Bacon Garnish 
Baking-Powder Biscuits 
Cofiee 
Dinner 
Baked, Stuffed Pork Tenderloin* 
Glacéd Sweet Potatoes 
Cabbage Salad Scalloped ‘Tomatoes 
Baked Apples Cream 
Supper 
Toasted Cheese Green Pepper 
Sandwiches 
Creole Sandwiches 


Fruit Salad Mints 


Tea 
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Add 


Sa'ad, wash mala- 


ga grapes. Slit 
each and remove 
the seeds. Place 


the seeded grapes 
in a bowl, partially 
cover with French 
Dressing, and 
marinate for one- 
half hour. Just 
before serving 
arrange the seeded 
grapes on individ- 
ual beds of crisp 
lettuce, romaine, 


or endive. Chop 
peanuts, pecans, 
or walnut meats 


coarsely and 
sprinkle over the 


grapes. Serve with 
French Dressing. 


If there is time, 
the grapes may be 
stufied with halves 
of nuts and then 
garnished with 
dressing. 

For Jellied 
Tomato and Olive 
Salad combine 
three cupfuls of 
canned tomatoes, 
three large slices 
of onion, one-half 
cupful of diced celery, one 
green pepper seeded and 
diced, one-half a bay leaf, 
one tablespoonful of sugar, 
three-fourths teaspoonful 
of salt, one pepper-corn, 
and four cloves Cook 
fifteen minutes and then 
strain. Meanwhile soften 
three tablespoonfuls — of 
gelatine in one fourth cup- 
ful of water. Add to the 
boiling tomato mixture 
together with three-fourths 
cupful of chopped, stuffed 
olives. Pour into cold wet 
individual molds. When 
cold unmold on lettuce. 

For Deep-Dish Apricot 
Pie, use canned apricots. 
Or use dried apricots which 
have been soaked in water 
to cover overnight and 
then simmered until tender. 








sweeten. 


Then add the celery liquor and one 
Cupful of milk, stirring constantly. When 


During the Thanksgiving holiday 
season the hostess strives to make 
each meal one of pleasant memories 


sugar to Butter a deep 
baking-dish or individual casseroles 
and arrange the (Covstinued on page 276) 
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OT long ago, a young housekeeper 
visiting the Institute confided her 
difficulties to us. 

“One of my biggest problems is to get 
the whole dinner ready at one time. In- 
variably, when I am serving two or three 
vegetables, one is cooked tender long 
before the other. Or if it isn’t that, one of 
the vegetables is sure to need extra 
cooking, while I am frantically trying 








This white-enameled, compact container for storing veg- 
etables and fruits allows for an active circulation of air 


Perhaps you ask, “Shall I boil or steam?” 
Frankly, we hope the time will soon pass 
when fresh vegetables are carelessly pre- 
pared and then boiled and boiled in great 
quantities of water. Too often this water 
finds its way down the sink, and we are 
utterly unaware that it is valuable food 
which we are carelessly throwing away. 


etting the 

MOST 
out of 

egetables 


The Institute 


Kitchens Have Been Busy 


Working Out Time 


Tables and Methods 


By Dorothy B. Marsh 


Of the Department of Cookery 


which they assume that they are getting 
So the Institute answers, ‘Steam if you 
can, and thus conserve a maximum of the 
mineral salts present in the vegetables.” 
Steamers which are simple, compact, and 
inexpensive can be supplied by manufac 
turers of both enamelware and aluminum 
ware. In purchasing one of these, you 
can always plan to steam your 
puddings, fish, etc., in it, too. Then 








to keep the rest of the dinner from 




























getting cold and unpalatable.” 
Others of us can tell the same 
story, and we are still wondering 
why. We try to cook our vege- 
tables “until tender,” yet with no 
definite cooking time period for 
them in mind, we find it difficult to 
keep the hour which we set for din 
ner. Haven’t we still more to con- 
fess? Faithfully we urge our fam- 
ilies to eat vegetables and more 
vegetables. Yet are we aware how 
little encouragement we really give 
when we serve, more frequently than 
not, vegetables which have not only 
been deprived of all original flavor 
and color through poor cooking but 
are over-seasoned in an attempt to 
disguise this fact. Hotels and home 
cooks are often trangressors alike. 
So the Institute went to work! 
Vegetables fresh from market poured 
into our kitchen each morning. We 
boiled, we steamed, and we timed! 
Each vegetable, as you see it listed 
in the table, was boiled and steamed, 
and the test was repeated until we 
were able to give you what we consider 
a safe margin of time to allow for cook 
ing. We found, just as you will, that as 
the vegetables vary in age, so will the 
time period for cooking have to be changed 
somewhat. For this reason we have in 
many instances indicated a minimum and 
maximum time for cooking. 
4 





Time Table for 
Cooking Vegetables 


BOIL 
Asparagus 15 to 30 Min. | 15 to 30 Min. 
Beans, string (young)| 30 to 45 Min 30 to 45 Min 
Beans, string (old) | 60 to 90 Min. 60 to 90 Min 





STEAM 


Beets (young) 35 to 60 Min 35 to 60 Min 
Beets (old) 2to 4hours| 2to 4 hours 
Brussels sprouts 15 to 30 Min. | 15 to 30 Min 
Cabbage 13 to 20 Min. 20 to 30 Min. 
Carrots 120 to 40 Min. 20 to 40 Min 
Cauliflower 20 Min 20 Min 
Celery 20 to 30 Min 20 to 30 Min. 
Dandelion greens 20 to 35 Min 20 to 35 Min 
Green corn | 7 to 12 Min 7 to 12 Min 
Onions 30 to 45 Min. 30 to 45 Min. 
Peas 17 to 25 Min 17 to 25 Min 
Potatoes (white) '35 to 45 Min. 35 to 45 Min. 
Potatoes (sweet 30 to 35 Min 30 to 35 Min 
Spinach 30 to 35 Min 30 to 35 Min 
Squash (summer) 15 to 40 Min 15 to 40 Min 
Squash (winter) 50 to 60 Min 50 to 60 Min 
‘Tomatoes 15 to 20 Min 15 to 20 Min 
Turnips 35 to 45 Min 35 to 45 Min 





One reason for serving generous portions 
of vegetables daily to our family is to give 
them the necessary supply of mineral salts. 
Yet careless preparation—for we do pare 
our vegetables too thick—and over-long 
cooking in quantities of water, rob the 
vegetables of their minerals and in turn de- 
prive the family of daily food essentials 


there are the waterless cookers and 
steam pressure cookers, both serv 
ing as mineral-salt savers as well 
We will gladly send you a list of 
these, if you will address us at 
Goop HovseKEEPING _ Institute, 
105 West 30th Street, New York 
City, enclosing a two-cent stamp 
Still another method of conserving 
the food wealth in vegetables is sug- 
gested in baking them. Many times, 
when your meat or dessert is in the 
oven, this same heat can be utilized 
for baking the vegetables in a small 
amount of water. If this is an un- 
explored method to you, just watch 
these pages in an early issue—for we 
are going to tell you how. 
If vour budget will not allow for 
the purchase of any new cooking 
utensils just now, you can still res 








cue the mineral salts. Arrange the 
prepared vegetables in the bottom 
of the kettle, then add enough wate! 
to cover well the bottom of the 
kettle. Cover the kettle tightly an¢ 
cook the vegetables until tender, fol 
lowing the time table. a 
And one last word: If you must bol 
your vegetables in water, keep an eye 0” 
the mineral salts. Save every drop of the 
liquor drained from the vegetables, whethet 
fresh or canned, and use it for your ome 
soups, creamed vegetables, gravies, 4" 
the like. Don’t throw it down the kitchen 
sink—it is food! 
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TheGreening apple 
shown above is ex- 
cellent for cooking. 
It isa deep or yel- 
lowishgreen in color 


LMOST 
A irom the 
earliest 


Colonial days ap- 
ples and cran- 
berries have been 
favorite fruits in 
this country. Even 
now, when all the 
world supplies us 
with a never-end- 
ing succession of 
orchard and vineyard products 
throughout the year, November 
stands out vividly as a fruit month 
because of them. The apple has 
been aptly termed the king of fruits 
for it is unequalled in those qualities 
which please the eye and delight 
the palate; the cranberry is in a 
class by itself as a source of fall 
sauces and jellies. 

November is the premier apple 
month of the year when both price 
and the assortment of varieties is 
considered. Your choice of varie- 
ties may be restricted a little by 
where you live, but over half the 
list given here is obtainable the 
country over, so there is consider- 
able latitude in this respect. And 
remember that choosing the right 
ones for your purpose is over half 
the shopping battle. 

Next to variety, maturity, color, 
and size are the important things to 
consider in purchasing apples. Blem- 
ishes are important, of course, but 
most of them are detected easily and 
hence do not present a serious prob- 
lem. Fully mature but not over- 
ripe apples are fairly firm-fleshed, 
they have a bright skin which 
crackles faintly after the manner of 
a toy balloon when rubbed, and the 
ground color has changed from green 
to yellow or creamy white. Soft- 
ness, dull color, extreme greasiness, 
and shriveling are symptoms of over- 
maturity, while a green ground color 
denotes immaturity. In this con- 
hection it is well to remember that 
an apple may have a big red blush 
and still be grass green on the other 




















Fruit Offerings 


By Colonel L. 


Brown 






Formerly in charge New York 
Office, Market News Service, 
Fruits and Vegetables, United 
States Department of Agriculture 
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The Spitzenberg apple 
at the left is excellent 
for general culinary 
purposes. The Bald- 
win, at the right, is a 
standard fruit in 
American markets 






















Some Hints on Selecting 
Applesand (Cranberries 


Dessert Apples Only 
McIntosh (Oct.-Jan.) Delicious (Oct.-Jan.) 


Cooking Apples Only 

Greening (Oct.-Mar.) Ben Davis (Jan.-May 
Good General Purpose Varieties 
Baldwin (Dec.-Apr.) 

Northern Spy (Dec.-Apr.) 

Yellow Newtown (Jan.-May) 

Jonathan (Oct.-Jan.) 

Spitzenberg ( Nov.-Feb.) 


Winesap (Jan.-May) 


King (Oct.-Feb.) 
Stayman ( Nov.-F eb.) 
Grimes Golden (Oct.-Jan.) 
York Imperial (Oct.-Feb.) 
Rome Beauty ( Nov.-Mar.) 
Winter Banana (Oct.-Jan.) 
At the right stage of maturity apples are 
firm but not soft, the skin bright, and the 
ground color yellow; the ideal fruit has 
deep bright color, is of medium size or 
slightly larger, and is free from blemishes 


Cranberries: 


Size, color, and soundness are the prin- 
cipal factors affecting cranberry quality. 
Medium to large-sized berries, of fairly 
dark color and free from decay spots, are 
best 
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The Jonathan ap- 
ple above is of bril- 
liant red color and 
is excellent for 
cooking or dessert 








side, indicating 
that it is not yet fit 
to eat. Some va- 
rieties, like Green- 
ings and Yellow 
Newtowns, may 
not show a trace 
of red and yet 
be at the ideal 
stage for use pro- 
vided they have 
changed from a 
greenish to a yellowish cast. A 
deep bright red color is generally 
associated with quality in red varie- 
ties, and dull, pale, or poorly-colored 
fruit is not considered so desirable. 

Size is not so important as many 
assume. Extra large apples, be 
sides being much more expensive, 
are subject to a number of defects 
which trouble medium-sized fruit 
but little. A common objection to 
small fruit is lack of flavor and qual- 
ity. To sum it up, ideal apples are 
of medium size, highly colored, free 
from blemishes, and at just the right 
stage of maturity described above. 

The defects which are most likely 
to escape notice are bruises, bitter- 
pit, and internal browning. From a 
practical standpoint a bruise is al- 
most as bad as a decay spot, especi- 
ally if discolored. Bitterpit is the 
name given to the small, dark- 
brown spots in the flesh, most com- 
mon at the blossom-end half of large 
fruit. Many times it can be de- 
tected from small, sunken, dis- 
colored spots on the surface. Small 
or medium-sized apples seldom show 
it. Internal browning is often over- 
looked, but is troublesome toward 
the end of a varietv’s season. It is 
most frequently found in large, 
high-colored, overripe apples and 
consists of a softening and browning 
of the flesh without any telltale 
marks on the surface, although such 
fruit is often soft and spongy to the 
touch. 

If apples are to be kept any length 
of time they should be stored in a 
cool place. (Continued on page 203) 
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Holiday P 


O MANY people the turkey is the 

piece de résistance of the Thanks- 

giving dinner, but others look for- 
ward to the delicious, spicy pies—fragrant 
pumpkin and squash and mince full of 
raisins and numerous other good things. 
Some of you are acknowledged pie and 
pastry makers, and your Thanksgiving 
pies can not be surpassed. But many still 
have not mastered this art, and approach 
the Thanksgiving pie-making with ad- 
mitted qualms. May we not help vou? 

With a reliable recipe, a few simple di- 
rections, and the best of ingredients per 
fect pastry is not difficult. Any good short- 
ening may be used. Butter is expensive, 
but has a pleasant flavor if you can afford 
to use it. However, many people prefer 
lard, while others use nothing but vege- 
table shortening. Oil is a favorite shorten- 
ing, too. In working with these shorten- 
ings here at the Institute, we were in- 
terested to find a difference in texture 
which varied with the method used. All 
were good, and only personal preference 
selected one over another. To illustrate, 
when we used cold water and cold in- 
gredients, the resulting pie crust was tlaky 
and light. When we used hot water, the 
pie crust was more compact and yet very 
short. You may take your choice. 

For Cold Water Pastry, neasure one 
and one-half cupfuls of sifted pastry flour 
and sift together with one-half teaspoon- 
ful of salt and one-half teaspoonful of 
baking-powder in a mixing bowl. Then 
measure one-half cupful of fat, and work 
the fat into the flour, using two knives in 
a cutting motion until the particles of fat 
are the size of small peas and the whole 
resembles a coarse meal. Since it is es- 
sential to keep this pastry as cold as pos- 
sible, never use the finger-tips to work in 
the shortening. Add cold water, very grad 
ually, until enough has been added to make 
a stiff dough; about three to four table 
spoonfuls will be needed. Use a knife or 
spatula for working in the water. If there 
is time, it is well to chill the pastry for one 
hour or longer at this stage. Turn the 
pastry on a slightly-floured molding sur- 
face. 
pastry into a long, narrow shect one- 
quarter inch thick. Roll up like a jelly- 


o 


Flour the rolling pin and pat the 


By Esther W. Payne 


Of the Department of Cooker) 


roll, and cut off as needed from the end. 

Hot Water Pastry. Mix it just the 
opposite way, using hot water instead of 
cold. Measure six tablespoonfuls of fat. 
Add to the fat four tablespoonfuls of boil- 
ing water. Beat this mixture with a spoon 
until it is the consistency of honey,.about 
fifteen to twenty minutes. Sift together 
one and one-half cupfuls of pastry flour, 
one-nalf teaspoonful baking-powder, and 
three fourths teaspoonful of salt. Add 
to the water and fat mixture. Mix well 
and set in the ice-box to harden for one 


Attention, Readers! 


; 


The INSTITUTE Offers the 
Following Aids from The Cook- 
ery Department for the House- 
ke epe , Du ring the Holiday Season 





oy 


Pies and Pastries 25¢ 
Vegetable Main Dishes 25¢ 
Frozen Dishes and Iced 
Drinks 25 
Every-Day Vegetables 25c 
A Guide to Meal Planning 25c 


Sandwiches and Hors 


d’ Oeuvres 25¢ 
Pride’s Cookery Primer 

Lessons 25c 
Desserts in Varicty 25c 


Address: BULLETIN SERVICE, 

Good HOUSEKEEPING, 1179 

Wrst goth STREET, NEW 
YoRK CITY 


hour or longer. This pastry can not be 
handled until it is cnilled. 

Oil Pastry. This pastry is similar in 
texture to the hot water pastry. Sift to- 
gether one and one-half cupfuls pastry 
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flour, one-half teaspoonful baking-powder, 
and one-half teaspoonful. salt. Add four 
tablespoonfuls of oil and mix well. Add 
just enough cold water to make a stiff 
dough, about two tablespoonfuls. This 
pastry can be handled better after it is 
chilled for an hour or more. 

It is necessary to maintain a constant 
temperature throughout the baking of 
pies. It is easy to do this with a heat-con- 
trolled oven or portable oven ther- 
mometer. For single-crust pies with a 
custard-like filling, bake at 450°F. for ten 
minutes to set the pastry rim, then com- 
plete the baking at 325°F. for thirty min- 
utes. Double-crust pies with uncooked 
fillings should be baked at 450°F. for forty 
minutes. Use the same temperature for 
double-crust pies with cooked filling, bak- 
ing for thirty minutes. Bake pastry shells 
at 500°F. for twelve minutes. 

One would naturally expect a recipe for 
Pumpkin Pie to come from New England, 
but here is one from Pennsylvania that we 
think is the best we have ever eaten. Peel 
and remove the seeds from a pumpkin of 
fine grain. Cut into pieces and steam until 
tender. Drain and mash through a sieve. 
You may use canned pumpkin, which is 
very good and much easier to use. To 
two cupfuls of pumpkin add three egg- 
yolks, one cupful brown sugar, one-fourth 
teaspoonful salt, one-half teaspoonful 
grated nutmeg, one-half teaspoonful gin- 
ger, one-eighth teaspoonful each ground 
cloves and allspice, and one-fourth tea- 
spoonful cinnamon. Mix well together, 
then add three cupfuls of scalded milk. 
Last of all, fold in the stiffly beaten egg- 
whites. Linea pie plate with pastry, coat 
with white of egg, and pour in the pumpkin 
mixture. Bake ten minutes at 4507, 
reduce the heat to 325°F., and continue 
baking for thirty minutes. Squash may be 
used instead of pumpkin in this recipe. 

Squash Pie. To one cupful of cooke 
squash which has been put through a sieve, 
or one cupful of canned squash, add one 
cupful of cream and three-fourths cupful of 
sugar, either white or brown. Beat three 
eggs slightly and add to the squash and 
cream mixture with three tablespoonfuls 
vanilla, one-half teaspoonful each of gi 
er, nutmeg, (Continued on page 126) 
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Thanks to the Scientist, 
Dinner-Tables all Over the Land may 
Have Thanksgiving Turkey 


By M. E. Pennington 


in this artecle Dr Pennington refers to refrigeration as the beneficent agent whici 
has made possible such a marvel of food distribution as the marketing of Thanks 

giving turkeys represents. She does not tell us that much of the work accomplished 
in this special field has been directly due to her own efforts. For when Dr. Harvey 
W. Wiley, as Chief of the Bureau of Chemistry, decided to turn the searchlight of 
scientific investigation on the problem of keeping food qualities up to the standards 
demanded by his own pure food laws, he established the Food Research Laboratory 
with Dr. Mary E. Pennington in charge. The work which Dr. Pennington, a 

director of this laboratory, accomplished in the field of cold storage, not only in the 
large cold storage plants but in the development of the refrigeration cars which roll 
from coast to coast, is today widely recognized. With the spirit of the housekeeper 
and the precision of the scientist, she tackled the problem of rescuing the perish- 
ables from deterioration and spoilage in her war against food waste. She is now a 
consulting refrigerating engineer still giving her attention, among other things, 
to the problems of industrial cold storage and the transportation of perishable foods 


Bringing the |URKEY 








URKISH? Nota bit of it! He’s 
all American from the top of his 
flaming head to the tip of his 
shining tail! The earliest voyagers 
found large, handsome birds roaming 
a new land which they had eagerly 
hailed as Asia. All Asia, at that 
time, was known as Tartary—hence, 
when they took these birds back to 

Furope, they bore that name to in- 
dicate their supposed origin. When, 
later on, the European explorers 
landed upon American shores, they 
said, “Why, here’s our old friend, the 
turkey!” Thus, in the new world 
which gave his forefathers birth has 
our noble bird worn an old name. 

Long before the feet of the first 
Pilgrims trod Plymouth Rock, speci- 
mens from the abundant flocks of 
turkeyswhich roamed New England had 
been taken to Old England. There, with 
characteristic American versatility, they 
quickly domesticated, were acknowledged 
cock of the walk by all the feathered barn- 
yard folk, and were rapidly becoming an 
established part of the Christmastide fes- 
livities by 1541, possibly earlier. 

In the days of the colonies, and for 
generations after, from Maine to Mexico 
wild turkeys were to be had for the shoot- 
ing. Most fitting, then, that this evidence 
of the wealth of the land should be made 
the pitce de résistance of the Thanksgiving 


least. 

About four weeks before Thanksgiving 
there is a bustle around the packing plants 
In the turkey country. The whitewash 
brush is busy. Turkey pens are made 
tight. Engineers try valves and bolts and 
test out the refrigerating machinery and 
pull the last of the summer heat out of the 
chilling toom. Buyers comb the territory 
or marketable birds. Prices are a uni- 
versal topic. 

«qnecklessly did the Queen in the tale of 
Ou ~~ cry “Off with his head!’’ but the 
eueen was hardly more reckless than the 





packers of turkey some twelve to fifteen 
years ago, especially those in the south- 
west where turkeys were cheap and mar- 
kets far off. The birds were clumsily 
killed, the feathers were carelessly re- 
moved, and almost everywhere atmos- 
pheric air was depended upon to remove 
the animal heat. 

What a change the vears and the de- 
mands of the market wrought! Anatomists, 
chemists, and bacteriologists in the labo 
ratory have studied the best methods of 
killing and the maintenance of freshness 
of the flesh and the retarding of the 
growth of bacteria te the end that turkeys 
killed in Texas or Idaho may be shipped 
two thousand miles or more and reach 
the consumer with a freshness formerly 
impossible to guarantee even when turkevs 
were raised to the market. 

Of course, refrigeration is the beneficent 
agent to make possible such a marvel of 
food distribution. Never, for a moment, 
after life is extinct, until His Majesty, 
aromatically stuffed and _protectingly 
floured, rests in the roasting pan, should 
the temperature be uncontrolled! 


rhroughout the turkey country 
the old-time sheds and_hap- 
hazard buildings have been re- 
placed by well-fenced runs in 
which the live birds are kept, large, 
light picking rooms, and _arti- 
fic‘ally-cooled chill rooms and 
packing rooms. The refriger- 
ating machinery must be adequate 
to do the work, rooms well insulated 
to keep out atmospheric heat, and the 
whole plant sanitary. Often within 
fifteen minutes from the time the bird 
is taken from the pan he is picked, 
‘“bonneted,”” and with fifty or more of 
his fellows hanging head down on a 
metal rack in the chill room. 

While science has done much to help 
the packer of poultry, the consumers in 
most of our larger cities and much of the 
countryside are directly indebted to re- 
frigeration for Thanksgiving turkeys. Only 
by a quick chilling to about 32°F. can 
freshness be maintained for the length of 
time required to ship turkeys over the wide 
turkeyless territory. 

The early autumn chill in the New 
England air not only lessened the wander- 
lust of the wild turkeys, so that they be- 
came fat and tender, but the cold nights 
served as a source of refrigeration in the 
days when the Pilgrims decreed that the 
turkey should be a part of the Thanks- 
giving. Had our Thanksgiving customs 
emanated from the colonies farther south, 
the turkey, as in England, would have 
been reserved for Christmas festivities. 
By that time, even in Texas, the weather is 
cold enough to produce good quality stock, 
and the birds are ripe for eating. But no- 
where in the turkey country, these days, 
can the weather man be depended upon to 
provide temperature suited to the prepara- 
tion of the bird for marketing, and nowhere 
in the thickly- (Continued on page 186) 
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CHAPTERS PAST 


E WERE honeymooning in Italy, 

\ \ luxuriously, even recklessly. For 

days we had been waiting to hear 
from our parents that we were forgiven— 
and, perhaps, financed for the future. A 
curt note from my father had given me 
the extent of our expectations from him. 
An inheritance from my mother, left in 
his care, would be paid to me at once. 
For me the income would have been 
sufficient. But for Fay, the daughter of 
a millionaire, it would have seemed merely 
pin-money. 

My education had given me literary 
tastes and aspirations. I dreamed of 
writing the great English novel, or the 
great English play, but meanwhile we 
must live—and how? 

Our trip—which was to me the maddest 
extravagance—was to Fay only an ordi 


In the library, chairs drawn to the hearth, we listened 
reserve some hours in every day for self-expression. ! 


nary experience—motors, servants, villas— 
she knew no other way of traveling. In 
spite of my personal economies, our little 
sum was almost exhausted. 

Secretly, the brightness of love was 
clouded for me by worries and fears which 
I was too young and inexperienced to 
confide to Fay. For the first time I 
realized what I had done, in marrying, 
with my limited means and expectations 
a girl brought up to marry millions. Our 
situation was the more serious, since Fay 
had antagonized her father by publicly 
jilting Lord Daegestan, her father’s choice, 
to elope with me 

We were breakfasting in our rooms, 
early one morning, when the servant 
entered. A gentleman was waiting to see 
us. He had given no name. Fay’s 
thoughts flew at once to her father. She 


hurried me down to greet him, while she 
waited to make herself more beautiful. 

A surprise awaited me. It was not 
Fay’s father. It was not my father. It 
was some one on whom we had no claim 
whatever, who made the first overtures of 
friendship and forgiveness. It was Aiken, 
my old tutor at Oxford, whose encourage 
ment had made me believe in my surety 
of a literary success. 

Fay was none too cordial to him when 
she came down. Disappointment at not 
seeing her father, whom she dearly loved; 
made her petulant. Aiken was merely an 
intruder, a third at a honeymoon. 

But his friendship soon won her. He 
had come—thinking us penniless—to ole 
his aid. In our gratitude we invited him 
to stay on with us and help us plan our 
future. 











ae 


obediently to the good advice Aiken handed us. ‘Whatever happens,” he laid down the law, “you must 
don’t care how little you write, so long as writing becomes a habit. I’m relying on Fay to act as police woman” 


0 AIKEN was revealed as our de- 
liverer. The three days he spent 
with us were radiant with courage. 
Having dodged the future, we now 

spoke of it as mastered. Our morale was so 
high that we celebrated victory before a 
shot had been fired. . 

He and Fay entered into a benevolent 
conspiracy. Their theory seemed to be 
that if they believed anything sufficiently 
they could fulfil their prophecy. To in- 
crease their faith they made little speeches 
back and forth : 
et anes are impractical. It’s the 
wed _ t ley are geniuses. They never 

Ww to market their wares. The 
ae wrote ‘The Hound of Heaven’ 
as holding horses’ heads for pennies when 

Toyalties were waiting for him.” 

Fay glanced at me meltingly. ‘“Timmy’s 


like that. He’s as unworldly as a baby. 
He has no sense of money-values. Any 
one could cheat you. Isn’t that so, 
Timmy?” 

I could have established my financial 
exactness in a minute by producing my 
surreptitiously kept accounts. I knew to 
a shilling how much our honeymoon had 
cost. But I laughed up my sleeve. Such 
flatteries were consoling. They are par- 
ticularly consoling to a bridegroom who 
believes that he has induced his bride to 
make a bad investment. 

Since Aiken had undertaken our shep- 
herding, it was natural that he should be 
curious as to our resources. It was plain 
to see that our way of living puzzled him. 
Fay had proudly displayed to him many 
of my Paris gifts to her. The atmosphere 
of unlimited wealth clung about us. The 


car afforded the opening for the discussion. 
It occurred after dinner, on the evening 
preceding Aiken’s departure. We were 
driving toward Stresa through the gradual 
twilight. So far, his promises had com- 
mitted him to nothing. 

“T suppose you hire this grandeur by the 
hour.” 

“By the mileage, I believe,” Fay ven- 
tured. ‘Timmy made the arrangements.” 

When I volunteered no information, he 
persisted, 

“Does it belong to the hotel?” 

Again Fay replied: “No, indeed. 
engaged it in Paris.”’ 

“Then you drove in it all the way across 
Europe? Plutocrats! A trifle expensive! 
How long is this honeymoon to last?”’ 

This time he addressed me directly, but 
Fay answered. 


We 
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“Till we’re busted. I’m crazy to see 
Florence. I’m even crazier to see Verona. 
From there we might just as well go on to 
Venice. After that we haven't decided, 
but it would be foolish to turn back. I 
expect we shall do Italy as thoroughly as 
we've done France, finishing up at Naples.” 

“Doesn’t that strike you as mnprovi- 
dent?” 

I was glad he had said it. 

“Improvident?”’ Fay queried. 

“If you abandon the car at Naples, 
you’ve come as far in that direction as you 
can. You'll have to pay its way back to 
Paris empty.” 

“What of it? Daddy 

“He could afiord it.”’ 

“T was going to have said, when you in- 
terrupted, that this was the tour my daddy 
had planned.” 

“No doubt. But ycu’re Timmy’s wife 

not a multi-millionaire s daughter.” 


ILENCE fell. He had told her every- 

thing—the vast gulf that separated Miss 
Wendover, who had been presented at 
court, from Mrs. Powell, the wife of a 
nobody. 

“What I’m driving at is. how are you 
going to live when you settle down in 
London?” he probed relentlessly. 

“We thought we'd take a house in May- 
fair—small, but smart—and entertain the 
critics.” 

“But Timmy has yet to do something,” 
he pressed his advantage. ‘‘What he does 
mayn't succeed at first. In the mean- 
while, where’s the money?”’ 

It was I who explained our appearance 
of affluence. “We're having our fling, 
Bob. Don’t be too judging. It would 
have been all right for me to have stopped 
at second-class places. For her it would 
have been awful.”’ 

“Not more awful now than later. Un- 
less you have inherited resources of which 
you've not informed me, you can’t keep 
up this racket.” 

“We never supposed we could; did we, 
Fay?” I knew perfectly well she had sup- 
posed nothing. ‘We're both aware that we 
can’t spend what we haven't got. Where 
we shall live depends on our income. 
Obviously it won’t be Mayfair. Mayfair 
was a dream we had. You don’t need to 
be distressed for us; we're rational. Fay’s 
as prepared as I am for sacrifices. She 
won't be able to wear the kind of clothes 
she’s now wearing! As for a car, the 
nearest we'll come to one will be hiring a 
taxi. For myself, I don’t expect to be as 
luxurious as I was as a bachelor. For Fay 
the change will be a good deal more dra 
matic. She can never hope to be prosper 
ous in the sense she was. She faced up to 
the loss because she loved me.”’ 

At last I had cleared my conscience. 
The result must have been all news to 
her. I had done it in such a way as to 
make her the accomplice, almost the archi- 
tect, of my economy. I was glad darkness 
had fallen, so that I could not see her 
expression. 

“Very plucky of Fay.’”’ There was no 
mistaking the relief in Aiken’s tone. ‘‘Since 
watching you, I’ve been a little afraid. | 
knew that you, Timmy, used to have no 
money, except what vour father allowed 
you. I knew through Daeganstan that 
Mr. Wendover had severed relations. | 
had expected to find you cramped—even 
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destitute. I came prepared to lend you 
funds. That was the help I intended in 
my letters. So, you see—I was amazed—” 

He was getting too close to facts. 

“T don’t blame you,” I halted him. “All 
this splendor that has surprised you was 
Silver Heels’ doing.”’ I went into details. 
“So,”’ I concluded, ‘since without Silver 
Heels there would have been no honey- 
moon, it seemed grateful to spend the en- 
tire winnings on the jaunt.” 

“If he'd lost,”’ Aiken’s voice reached me 
through the darkness, “‘you wouldn’t have 
married?” 

I realized what was in his mind: that 
Silver Heels’ performance had ship- 
wrecked his own chances. 

“Fay and I would have married any- 
how.” 

“T suppose so,” he assented without con- 
viction. 

Ghostly villas, pale hamlets, winking 
lights. We were on the return journey 
when he referred again to the subject. 

“You must have bitten pretty deeply 
into what Silver Heels won for you.” 

“We have,” Fay piped up, ‘“‘but Timmy’s 
so lucky. You don’t believe in luck, do you, 
Mr. At‘ken?”’ 

“Not enough to count on it.” 

The story of my mother’s wedding- 
present was narrated. 

“Oh, come,” he said, brightening, ‘that 
gives us respite. Wisely invested, it'll 
yield an interest of two hundred and forty 
pounds.” 

“Or enough to tide us over six years,” 
Fay interjected, “‘if we live on the capital.” 

Because I had let her down, I made a 
pretence of siding with her. ‘Long before 
six years are ended, I shall be earning more 
than we need.” 

We lolled on the terrace, watching the 
moon rising over Maggiore. Conversa- 
tion languished. Fears were again at- 
tacking. 

Disguising a yawn, Fay excused herself. 
“You won't be long, will you, Timmy?” 

The instant she vanished, Aiken drew 
his chair closer. 

“Poor old chap, you must have sweated 
blood!” 


WAS uncertain how to accept his sym- 

pathy. He was pitying me because I 
was Fay’s husband. With the foolishness 
of a boy I assumed an air of haughtiness. 

“You've been playing to the gallery, 
haven't vou?” 

It was his turn to be amazed. 
you mean, Timmy?” 

“You've been stuffing Fay.” 

“Not consciously.” 

“Ob, yes, you have. You've been in 
flating my value to amuse yourself.”’ 

“You're ofiended at what I said about 
sweating blood.” 

I lav back in my chair with an obstinacy 
that must have made him want to shake 
me. Minutes passed while he studied me. 
At last he broke the silence. 

“You've cut yourself off from all the 
world, yet you won't recognize a friend 
when you see one.” 

“Perhaps the cutting-o1 
made me distrustful.” 

“If it will lessen your distrust, allow me 
to assure you that every compliment I paid 
you in Fay’s presence was sincere. I was 
forced to be emphatic because within 


“How do 


process has 


twelve months, if she continues the Way 
she’s going, she'll have you ruined” 

“That’s pleasant hearing from MY one 
and only friend.” 

He leaned across, placing a hand op 
mine. “You've been intensely happy?” 

“T should say I have.” 

“And at the same time intensely miger. 
able?” 

“Worried. Not miserable.” 

“Miserable,” he reiterated. “You'y 
been learning that love before marriage js 
only a beginning—a match struck in the 
dark; that if it isn’t guarded, it can soon 
be blown out. The only way you’ve found 
to guard yours has been to gratify her 
every extravagance. You've been won. 
dering what you’ll do when you reach the 
end of your tether. It won’t be a problem 
then of denying her luxuries, but of keep. 
ing the wolf from the door. In every letter 
you've written me I’ve heard the wolf 
scratching.” 


“W7OU hold a poor opinion of my wife,” 
I snubbed him. 

“T hold a poor opinion of her husband.” 

“T share it—so let me hear what’s on 
your mind.” 

He relaxed. “I hold a poor opinion of 
you because you're afraid of Fay. Rather 
than cross her, you let her walk blind- 
folded toward a precipice. Far from pre- 
— her, you seem to be encouraging 
ner. 

Of a sudden the situation had tured 
humorous—Aiken, the celibate, was. set- 
ting himself up as an authority on matri- 
mony. 

“A few facts,” I urged. 

“You married her without the least idea 
how you were going to support her. In- 
stead of hunting employment, you set 
about squandering the little you possessed. 
You’ve no more right to be motoring 
through Europe than I should have to be 
yachting round the world. It’s no good 
blaming your wife, as you will later. 
You're the culprit—you know better. She 
doesn’t. She was fortune’s darling—what 
circumstances have made her.”’ 

“Hold hard,” I checked him. “You're 
still a bachelor. I’ve learned a lot in the 
past two months. I married Fay withall 
kinds of romantic notions. I didn’t khow 
how much a woman costs; neither do you 
at this moment. For a girl such as Fay 
not to be richly dressed would mean a 
much as if you were to be denied cleanli- 
ness. She couldn’t be healthy if ‘she 
couldn't live beautifully.” 

“You've become very worldly.” He 
gave the cigar between his lips an upward 
tilt. “According to you, living beautr 
fully has nothing to do with mind or spin. 
‘Love in huts where poor men lie’ and all 
the wisdom of the philosophers become 9 
much rot. One would suppose, to listet 
to you, that women were greedy parasites 
whose capacity for happiness depended 
solely on a bank-account.”’ 

“Not according to me,” I objected. 

“Then according to Fay,” he trapped me 
“You can't wriggle away from my 9% 
Before you married, a wife stood for salve- 
tion. You've been married two months, 
and you've found a wife damnation. 

“How dare you?” 

“How else would you state t 


he case‘ 
. an . ation 

he smiled guavely. ‘“The worst damnati : 

that can befall any (Continued on page 13 





WEEN Fay spoke, it was with reproach rather than offense. ‘Wouldn’t it have been kinder 
to complain to me directly instead of before a man who had wanted to be my husband? I 

wT am to blame. But that doesn’t excuse you for not having warned me.” I caught her arm; 
; compelling her to halt. “Be just,” I entreated. “You knew every farthing I possessed” 


nation 











Hickory Dickory Dock! 

The mouse ran up the clock! 
The clock struck one! 

And reminded us that it was 
time for the Christmas Pud- 
ding to come out of the oven. 
This clock with its alarm will 
remind you of many tasks 









An _ electric percolator 
similar to the one il 
lustrated will bubble a 
friendly holiday greeting 
to all the members of 
the family at the break- 
fast table Christmas 
morning, and will con- 
tinue this greeting every 
morning of the new year 
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Are You Planning 
Your Christmas Shopping? 
We Shall be Glaa to Supply Our Tested 
and Approved List of 


The Institute has given 
Good Housekeeping read- 
ers many articles on the 
usefulness of the“*butler on 
wheels.’’ We have found 
it a valuable step-saver 
from the dining-room to 
the kitchen for the prepa- 
ration and serving of meals 
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the Types of Devices Shown Here 





If you like to see the 
sparkling, amber-colored 
liquid before it has been 
poured out into the “cup 
that cheers,”’ this quaint, 
squatty teapot of oven- 
proof glass will brighten 
your Christmas tea table 
and undoubtedly _ will 
find a hearty welcome 




















The family would be 
pleased to own this piece 
of electrical equipment. 
An appropriate gift for 
young or old—for sick or 
well. Double thermostats 
protect all the warming 
pads which have been 
approved by the Institute 





This attractive little 
crumb-sweeper provides an 
easy way of removing the 
crumbs from the dining- 
room table. The crumber 
contains a revolving brush 
for gathering up the small 
particles of food (Below) 


Thiscorerswiftly 
takes out the 
center of the 
grapefruit in a 
clean-cut man- 
ner. For your 
breakfast, or as 
a cocktail for 
luncheon or din- 
ner, the fruit will 
look more ap- 
petizing than 
ever if this de- 
vice is employed 































































What a joy 
to carve 
Christmas 
turkey with 
a set like 
this! No 
more scour- 
ing and 
worry 
about 
cleaning 
the knives 
if you pos- 
sess a stain- 
less steel 
carving set 






















Any woman will appre- 
ciate a knife sharpener to 
help her keep her kitchen 
knives in good condition 
for constant use. Such a 
handy device should make 
a strong appeal to the 
man of the house as well 












































This box will prove a 
delight to the house- 
wife. It is neatly 
packed for her conven- 
ience and is a necessary 
part of her cleaning 
equipment. Such a 
gift will provide the re- 
cipient with the right 
cloth for the right piece 
of work, as the purpose 
of each cloth has been 
definitely designated 
by the manufacturer 








If you would like to help 
a friend make her sewing 
tasks about the home 
lighter, this motor is just 
the thing that will please 
her. It is simple to attach 
to a machine of the treadle 
type, transforming it into 
an electrically operated one 








Christmas will not be 
Christmas unless we plan 
to crack nuts before the 
crackling logs. - Some of 
your friends may be in 
need of more nutcrackers 


An attractive set of a 
vacuum carafe and tray 
makes just the gift for the 
fastidious friend. Liquids 
may be kept hot or cold in 
the carafe for many hours 







































sumers’ installations. 


AFETY is today a 
watchword in our 


lives. Industry is 
making every effort to 
prevent accidents, and 
educational campaigns 
in municipalities are de- 
signed to inform and in- 
struct the public how to 
avoid injuries and loss 
of life. And yet, with 
all that has been done, 
there is a lamentable 
number of serious acci- 
dents, many of them in 
the home, because of 
carelessness and lack of 
proper education. 

A good example of how careless and 
thoughtless many people are was disclosed 
through a survey recently made by a gas 
company serving a large city. Sixty thou- 
sand gas consumers were visited by the 
company inspectors, and as a_ result 
hundreds of worn and broken fixtures, 
hundreds of unsafe appliances, and vast 
quantities of defective gas tubing were re- 
placed. Leaky gas tubing was found on 
which repairs had been attempted by 
using adhesive tape, rags, soap—in fact, 
anything that came to hand. Tubing was 
found with loose connecting tips, 
and many pieces were rotted because 
of years of use. Thousands of people 
literally were gambling with their 
health or lives for the sake of the re- 
placement cost of a length 
of good gas tubing. This 
seems almost unbeliev- 
able, nevertheless it is a 
fact. 

Municipalities like New 
York City and others, re- 
cognizing the hazard in 
poorly-made gas tubing, 
are promulgating ordi- 
nances forbidding the sale 
of any gas tubing other than that which 
will meet rigid specifications and tests of 
such a nature that a satisfactory safe 
product is assured. All communities in 
which gas is used as a fuel should have 
such ordinances to prevent the sale of 
unsuitable and inherently dangerous tubing 
to unsuspecting people who are ignorant 
of the requirements for a safe product. 
Women can do much to help such bene- 
ficial legislation, by working through their 
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This pile of defective gas tubing was gathered by a gas company from con- 
Each piece was a potential serious or fatal accident 
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SAFETY 


Use of Household Equipment 


By George W. Alder 


Consulting Engineer of the Institute 


clubs and organizations with the local 
Board of Health and city departments 
having jurisdiction. 

An understanding of the principles of 
combustion makes clear the reason for care 
in the operation of any heating device 
which burns fuel. The burning of the fuel 
is accomplished through the combination 
of oxygen, obtained from the air, with one 
or more of the elements in the fuel. For 
example, if charcoal is burned, the carbon 
of which the charcoal is composed unites 
with the oxygen of the air, forming carbon 



















Some people put 
small value on 
their lives. Rags 
and tape were de- 
pended upon to 
keep these pieces 
of tubing in service 





dioxide—or, if sufficient 
oxygen is not available, 
carbon monoxide. Now 
carbon dioxide is not 
poisonous, although an 
atmosphere of it will not 
support life because the 
oxygen in it can not be 
extracted by the lungsin 
the breathing process; 
but carbon monoxide is 
poisonous even in very 
small quantities. From 
this it is apparent that 
the first essential for the 
proper burning of fuel 
having carbon in it is 
that sufficient oxygen 
shall be provided to insure complete 
oxidation or complete combustion of the 
carbon. Further, it must be obvious that 
as the oxygen of the air is being used in 
the burning of the fuel and converted to 
carbon dioxide, more air must be provided, 
otherwise the atmosphere will become 
largely carbon dioxide. Not only will this 
fail to support life, but it will not support 
combustion, and the flame will be extin- 
guished. 

The above explains why we should not 
operate a gas heater, an oil heater, or any 
other fuel-burning device, not having 4 
flue connection, in a room without adequate 
ventilation. Many accidents are caused 
by people using a gas heater or gas water 
heater in a small bathroom, keeping the 
doors closed to retain the warmth during 
the bathing time. Much 
of the oxygen in the alr 
is soon used, and then in- 
complete combustion re- 
sults with the release of 
poisonous carbon 
monoxide. 

The necessity for per- 
fect combustion suggests 
that care be exercised in 
the selection of gas-bum- 
ing equipment as well as 
in its use. When pur 
chasing a gas range, water 
heater, or room heater, 
buy only the products 
made by manufacturers 
of known reputation. 
the device is not designe 
and built correctly, tt 
(Continued on page 156) 
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HOBBY 


It Has All 


the Allurements of 
a Play-time Job 


By 


Jessie M. Baker 


VEN a casual survey of the great 
kK army of home-makers will reveal 

the fact that its ranks include a sur- 
prisingly large group of women whose main 
occupation lies outside. An_ increasing 
number of us who are engaged in the busi- 
ness or professional world, finding ourselves 
faced with the alternative of a hotel or 
boarding house, possibly even a rooming 
house and restaurant existence, prefer our 
own firesides—hearths which reflect our 
personal ideals of comfort, beauty, and 
hospitality. 

During a large proportion of our waking 
hours, our habits of thought and action 
are necessarily molded by the exactions of 
the day’s work, be it ever so congenial. 
That this routine may have its place as a 
stimulating, not an obstructing factor, we 
must take into our own hands the control 
of our living conditions before and after 
hours and achieve an environment which 
allows us to live buoyant, well-balanced 
lives. 

Nowhere else do we find so great an op- 
portunity for this as in our homes. They 
offer a wholesome variety of interests and 
activities, a field for many creative abilities, 
endless opportunities for comradeship, de- 
lightful social contacts, and hours of heal- 
ing rest to oppose the intense mental 
strain and the ceaseless demands and rapid 
pace of our outside world. The control of 
our own food supply and diet and the 
hygiene of our surroundings may lead 
directly to better physical health, and 
with cooperation a substantial saving in 
dollars and cents is effected. 

But if a purposeful intent “to make the 
most of the stuff” leads us to create our 
own homes, in an even more telling fashion 
they are the expressions of that home- 
making magic which is every woman’s 
birthright. . 


OME-MAKING 











For those who find 
their chief occupa- 
tion elsewhere, 
home-making as a 
hobby yields large 
returns in both 
pleasure and profit 


The spell of this same magic is potent in 
one small home I know. It has a large 
room serving as living, dining and sleep- 
ing-room, with an improvised kitchenette 
in an alcove. Here the davenport loses its 
cretonne cover to become a couch at night. 
The interesting painted chairs, lowboy, 
and old table all bear the mark of the same 
genius that devises delicious meals for two 
with a small gas plate and portable oven 
at an average cost of seven dollars a week. 
This city room, renting with heat and 
light for thirty-six dollars a month, is the 
home of two girls with weekly salaries of 
twenty-five dollars. These home-makers 
“on the side’’ manage the entire expense of 
rent, food, gas, and ice on an average of 
eight dollars a week for each, less than 
the living cost in a hall bedroom! 

The opposite of this small undertaking 
is a lovely suburban home of eight rooms, 
with ample lawns, garden, and garage, 
owned by two business and two profes- 
sional women. This family of four, with a 
combined income of ten thousand dollars a 
year, finds the average monthly outlay for 
running expense and upkeep of its home 
to be within seventy dollars each. They 


keep a competent assistant. but each one 
contributes her particular share to the 
home-making. One business woman brings 
her talents to the job of bookkeeping and 
budget making; another plans meals and 
does miost of the marketing. One pro- 


Photograph bv Ruth Alexander Nichols 


fessional woman with shorter hours does 
household purchasing and attends to al‘ 
the little extras of housekeeping; the 
fourth member is official “outdoor man,” 
runs the car, and does a large share of the 
gardening. It is a real home, a place of 
comfort, peace, generous hospitality, and 
much friendship. 

Between these two extremes we find the 
average business woman’s home of three 
to five rooms, with bath, carried on by two 
or more who share alike in its routine and 
its pleasures. 

It is evident that this type of home- 
making differs distinctly from that of the 
wife and mother to whom it is a central 
task. For those who find their chief oc- 
cupation elsewhere, it must be a side issue, 
or still better a hobby which yields large 
returns in both pleasure and profit. But if 
this hobby is to be a recreation, certain 
conditions are necessary, and time is the 
deciding factor. 

The house or apartment must be fur- 
nished with the simplicity of good taste and 
conveniently arranged for the main task. 
There should be a partner in the enter- 
prise, preferably a friend to share in the 
home; failing this, a helper coming in from 
outside. Such labor-saving equipment as 
is practical for the small family is needed, 
and an adequate but flexible program of 
work. 

Our twenty-four- (Continued on page 246) 


Is 


WHAT 


aCOLDr 


GEORGE 
NEGLECTED 


a COED. 


“WASHINGTON 
and DIED 


Many another Man has Done the Same. By Observing the 
Simple Precautions Outlined in this Article both 
You and your (Children will be Benefited 


N DECEMBER 
12, 1799, General 
Washington, as was 


his custom, mounted his horse about ten 
o’clock in the morning and rode out to his 
extensive farm. Some of his agricultural 
lands were many miles from Mt. Vernon, 
and history does not say at what part of 
his estate he spent the day. Evidently it 
was some distance away. Unsettled 
weather greeted him; first rain, then sleet 
and snow—sometimes all falling together. 
This was accompanied by a cold north- 
west wind. At that time General Wash- 
ington was in the pink of health and vigor, 
ten months along toward his sixty-eighth 
birthday. He paid little or no attention 
to the inclemency of weather like that he 
encountered, and remained the greater part 
of the afternoon out of doors. 

When he returned late in the afternoon, 
his private secretary, Mr. Tobias Lear, 
brought to him some letters he had written, 
for the purpose of having General Wash- 
ington affix his frank. The Congress of 
the United States, as has always been the 
custom since, had authorized the ex- 
President to use his frank on all his per- 
sonal correspondence. Mr. Lear wished to 
post the letters. After Washington affixed 
his frank to these letters, he said to his 
private secretary, 

“The weather is so bad, I do not want 
you to send a servant to the post office in 
such a storm.” 

His secretary remarked at the same time 
that he hoped the General had not got 
wet himself. 

In reply Washington said no, his over- 
coat had kept him dry. 

Mr. Lear, however, observed that the 
collar of the General’s coat seemed to be 
wet still, and when he came in, there was 
some snow upon his hair. Without chang- 
ing his dress, Washington came in to din- 
ner, and during the evening he seemed to 
be as well as usual. The next day the sleet 
and rain had turned into snow. Such a 
heavy fall had taken place that the Gen- 
eral did not go out riding as usual. He 
evidently had taken cold, as the records 
show, from being so much exposed on the 
day before. He complained of a sore 
throat, which is a common syndrome of 
the so-called ‘“‘cold.”” He did, however, go 
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out in the afternoon to mark some trees 
which lay between Mt. Vernon and the 
river, and which he wished cut down in 
order to get a better view. 

During the evening of December 13, 
1799, newspapers were brought to him 
from the post, and in company with Mrs. 
Washington and his private secretary he 
read these newspapers until about nine 
o'clock. Mrs. Washington then retired 
and left the General and his Secretary still 
reading the papers. Washington was 
very cheerful, and when he read a para- 
graph which seemed more interesting than 
usual, he read it aloud; but his secretary 
noticed that he was quite hoarse. He was 
particularly interested in the debates in 
the ‘Virginia legislature over the election 
of a senator and a governor.”~He seemed 
much affected by some comménts Mr. 
Madison had made in the Legislature with 
regard to Mr. Monroe, and seemed someé- 
what irritated that such language had been 
used. A short time after this he himself 
retired, and his private secretary said to 
him that he ought to take semething to 
remove his cold. ‘ 

He replied: ““No, you know I never take 
anything for a cold. Let it go as it came.” 

However, this was a cold which ought 
not to have been neglected. It was not an 
ordinary cold with the usual symptoms. 
Shortly after two o’clock-the next morning 
General Washington awoke his wife and 
told her he was very sick’ and had had a 
severe attack of ague. Mrs. Washington 
observed that he could scarcely speak and 
that he was breathing with difficulty. She 
wanted to call a servant, but he would not 
permit her to do this lest she herself take 
cold. As soon as daylight appeared, how- 
ever, Mrs. Washington sent one of her 
servants to call Mr. Lear. As he came 
into the General’s presence, he found him 
breathing with great difficulty and hardly 
able to utter a word intelligibly. General 
Washington’s cold had become an acute 


attack of laryngitis, prob- 
ably what is now described 
as croup, or possibly diph- 
theria. As soon as the household was 
aroused, Washington asked them to send 
for a Mr. Rawlins, as he wanted him to 
bleed him immediately, because it would 
be several hours before any physicians 
could possibly arrive. 

It was the custom in those days, inas- 
much as blood-letting was the first es- 
sential of medicinal treatments, to have 
servants or others skilled in opening the 
artery of the forearm to perform this oper- 
ation, even without advice and consent of 
a physician. Not only was General 
Washington bled early Saturday morning 
at his own request, but when, two or three 
hours later, his physician arrived, he re- 
peated the process. When the consulting 
physician arrived later in the afternoon, 
he was bled again, and under these suc- 
cessive bleedings, together with the ad- 
ministration of large doses of calomel and 
antimony, Washington died about eleven 
o’clock in thé evening, after having been 
seriously ill only about eighteen hours. 
That “his death was hastened by the great 
loss of blood; amounting in one statement 
to fifty-four ounces, and by the heroic 
purging by calomel, is undoubtedly true, 
but what really killed him was a cold 
symptomatic of diphtheria. Dr. John Un 
Lloyd, in a recent article entitled, “Who 
Killed George Washington?” said it was 
largely due to the loss of approximately 
fifty ounces of blood. Perhaps no kind of 
medical treatment could have saved his 
life, and the lesson his tragic death still 
carries to the American people is never to 
neglect a cold. ; 

What is a cold? There is no kind of dis- 
ease more distinctly misbranded than a 
cold. A cold always begins with a fever. 
A common cold is an inflammation of the 
mucous membranes, of the nose, throat, 
or larynx. In itself it is a simple matter, 
but in its choice of aids it is extremely 
dangerous. The first symptoms of laryn- 
gitis, bronchitis, croup, and diphtheria are 
so nearly alike that even a trained diag- 
nostician may not be able to determine 
between them at the start. I am aS 
suming now that (Continued on page 294) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 93) 

















SOUP 


should be eaten 
every day! 


T ISA fact well recognized by 

dietetic experts that some 

foods, among them soups, act as 

a positive stimulant to the flow 

of the digestive juices. This 

action is highly beneficial. It is 

a wholesome spur to the appetite and it 

aids in prompt, efficient digestion. 

Remember this about soup. Think of 

it as a delicious hot dish which is also 

e SOl 1D y Ol lr splendidly healthful and desirable to 

serve on the family table for every reason. 

e Condensed soups, already cooked, made 

in spotlessly clean kitchens by manufact- 
appe 1 ? a W a y S urers of high reputation for quality, are 


available to you at every food store. 


| INCE soup every day is one of the 
W e COl } 1eS 4 golden rules of health and since “variety 
is the spice of appetite,” every housewife 
should make it a point to know the 
different kinds of soups which she can 
always obtain in such convenient form. 
By familiarizing herself with them she 
will quickly know how to adapt them 
to her differing needs and occasions. 
She will find it helpful to think of them 
in three groups: vegetable purees, sub- 
stantial soups made with meat or meat 
broth, and the clear soups. 

12 cents The vegetable purees include Tomato 
Soup, Pea, Celery, Asparagus and Bean 
a can Soups. Tomato is, as you know, the 
43 5 & ‘oad Bos Pe king of all soups—leading all others in 
popularity, a favorite with just about 
everybody. And condensed tomato soup 
offers it to you at its very best. In fact 
it was the condensed soup which first 
won for tomato its tremendous vogue and 
success. And it is the tomato soup in its 
condensed form which today reigns as 

the supreme favorite everywhere. 





OURISHING, tempting and whole- 
some are the other vegetable purees, 
made from the sweetest peas, tender 
‘ “he : young asparagus shoots, snow-white 
© YeCmppes So ic ? celery, or meaty beans, as your selection 
AaebEN. may be. Extra-rich and attractive served 


- as Cream Soups, according to the simple 
= . directions on the can. 
At the head of the hearty soups made 
‘ > - with meat or meat broth, is that old 
‘ 7 
G&A, ° & ~ 
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household standby, Vegetable Soup. It 
is only second to Tomato in popularity, 
is offered to you at all stores, and con- 
tains no less than thirty-two different 
ingredients! Vegetable-Beef, Beef, Ox 
Tail, Mock Turtle, Mulligatawny, Chick- 
en, Chicken-Gumbo, Mutton, Pepper 
Pot, and Clam Chowder each has its 
distinctive appeal and appropriateness. 

And, finally, the clear soups—those 
dainty but invigorating blends, such as 
Consomme, Bouillon, Julienne and Print- 
anier! How enticing to the appetite 
either for the formal luncheon and dinner 
or many of the regular family meals! 








WITH THE MEAL OR AS A MEAL SOUP BELONGS IN THE DAILY DIET! 


In using advertisements see page 6 87 








oer —9 
It mayinterest you to know 
‘that the homespun suit 
|made from the pattern or- 
\dered from you three sea- 
sons ago is just giving out. 
It was worn almost con- 
tinuously through the last 
year at college, on a hard 
jaunt to Colorado during] 
\the summer, and was his 
| stand-by on a three months 
European trip last year, 
jaae has been his everyday 
office suit since. | 
Mrs. W. R. C., Hastings, Mich. 
March 17, 1925 
| ————_—— | 
‘These goods are lovely. I 
/bought material for a suit 
nearly three years ago and 
have given the suit very 
hard wear. From present 
[indications it is going to 
\last till I die. 


Miss A. J. S., St. Petersburg, Fla. | | 


Sept. 10, 1925 


gy —they are rugged and strong, but are as beau- 
tiful and refined as only hand work can make 
them. They are made in every color and shade 
every color is absolutely guaranteed, and any 
piece of Biltmore Homespun is returnable if not 
damaged or cut. 

The cloth is woven entirely by hand. We have 
been doing it the same way for twenty-five years 

|} and have never woven a yard of cloth except on 

| looms we have built by hand in our own wood 


| 
| 
| Biltmore Homespuns are not rough and shag- 


shops. 
The weaving is all done by native men. 
We have four weights: 
ular.’’ a very substantial, closely woven 
to 8 ounces to the yard, 


precisely the same yarn, but | 
to the same wiath and 
weighs about 6 wroads to the yard. Woven more 
loosely and is jan ideal weight for ladies’ suits. 
*Overcoat,’’ three threads drawn together, 
| making a triple thread. Overcoat cloth is of a 
wonderful texture and weighs about 14 ounces 
| to the yard. | 
** Scotch Blackface "'"—Made of genuine Scotch 
| Blackface wool, imported from Scotiand. Ideal | 
| for men's golf suits, business suits and ladies’ 


coats. 

Ail Biltmore Homespuns are precisely the 
same on either side. We have seen men’s suits 
that had been worn two and three years, then 
turned inside out and made over, 


an weights 
§ ch 3.20 per yard | 
Seven eight yards are required for a lady’s 
su 
women costing us 10 cents each will be sent 
on requ 
i Sean direct to you by parcel post. 


Biltmore Industries 
Grove Park Inn Asheville, N. C. 


The Weave Shed. Weaving Biltmore Hand-Woven Homespuns 








tant (Oh) I/tpras 


Trifl 


HOW TO ORDER 
Send list of articles wanted with 
check or money-order drawn to 
Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service, 119W. 40th St., New York, 
N.Y. See instructions on page 62 








[Bene 
Book plates are sure lo bring + os st 
home the borrowed books. 
These two sets of 50 each, 
designed for boy and girl, 
are $1. Not sold separately 


Altractively boxed ure parcel 
labels, left, and decorated, paper- 
covered address-baok, abow; 
7oc, both. Not sold separate; 





Parcel Posi Labels 

“To send a package here or there, 

Just keep this on your table, 

For then you'll always have at hand 
A handy litt'e label!” 


Left: daffodil shade pendants are painted 
on composition glass, 3 in box for $1. Right: 
gaily painted on wood is the parrot door- 
knocker for nursery or play house; 5 in. high, $1 


Compact and useful when travd- 
ing is the little whisk brocm and 
shoe-polisher in a patent-leather 
case with painted design on top, 
3% in. long; it is priced at $1 


Ice-pick and chopper, decorated wood 
handles, and wall rack, in gift box, 
$1.25. Black Mammy holds in her 
gingham dress a ball of twine; with 
extra ball, in an attractive box, $1 





welcome gift for a bridge {layer 
this set of brass “Kard Tacks” to hol 
the card table cover in place; Sina s bes, 
$7 Left: “Artful Artic” is m ide of 
Bridge score-pad and engagement pad, painted wood and conceals cra yen : 
with decorative paper covers, as illus- many colors under his jacked; 


trated, 634 x 334 in; in attractive gift 


boxes; $i for both. Not sold separately 


. . a ve 
1 convenience for traveling or camping is A “travel mirror” is a convenience. 


. : " sted 
this nest of 4 cups which fit into one; made one is 5 in. in diameter, has ¢ Dor as 
of polished aluminum with decorated top, frame by which it may hang or — 9199 

‘largest cup 34% in. high; $1.50 for the set into a black leather case; in gift 00%, 
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“I just couldn’t keep house without it!” 


Exceptionally good soap 
and plenty of naptha 
combined in 
Fels-Naptha 


give extra washing help! 


Young housewives are enthusi- 
astic about Fels-Naptha when they 
discover its extra help! After they 
have tried chips, powders or what 
not, they are even more enthusi- 
astic about Fels-Naptha. 

They find that golden soap and 
plenty of dirt-loosening naptha, 
working together in Fels-Naptha 
give them extra washing help 
they'd hardly expect of any other 


soap, NO matter what its form or 
color or price! 


That’s because Fels-Naptha is 
more than soap—more than just 
naptha soap. It is the perfect blend- 
ing of unusually good soap and 
plenty of naptha in Fels-Naptha 
that makes clothes clean so quickly, 
so easily—and so safely, too! 

Whether your washing is done 
in tubs or in a washing machine— 
whether cool, lukewarm or hot 
water is used, or clothes are boiled, 
you'll be sure to get its extra help. 

Millions of women for years have 
been getting its extra help not only 
in washing clothes, but in cleaning 
painted woodwork, floors, bath- 
room enamel, removing spots from 
rugs and draperies, and in all their 
household cleaning. They know 
that nothing can take the place of 
Fels-Naptha! 

Why not get a golden bar at 


your grocer’s, and start to make 
your work easier, too! Young 
housewives may test the extra help 
of Fels-Naptha without cost, by 
writing Fels & Co., Philadelphia, 
for free sample. 
a 
Many women get the extra help of 
Fels-Naptha in the washing machine. 
They dissolve it first, or chip it directly 
into the machine. They get more than 
just soap suds. They get suds enriched 
with dirt-loosening naptha—and that 
means extra help! Chipping Fels-Naptha 
only takes about 50 seconds. No bother. 
No fuss. No waste. Try Fels-Naptha in 
your washing machine. You'll be surprised 
and delighted with the results. € 
Fels & 


HA 


FELS-NAPT 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 


using advertisements see page 6 89 














A scientific 


beauty treatment 
for fine furniture 


At last modern science has made 
it possible for you to heed the warn- 
ing of furniture experts “‘ Never use 
a greasy polish on fine furniture!” 

Here at last is a polish that feeds 
the varnished surface and—as if 
by magic—brings up the true 
beauty of the original finish. 






A new 
greaseless polish for 


furniture and automobiles 


It is the “yanishing cream”’ of furni- 
ture polishes. As easy as dusting. A few 
light sses with soft cheese cloth and 
the Woodtone liquid vanishes, leaving a 
bright, gleaming surface perfectly dry. 
Will not even show finger marks. 


Prove it for yourself! 


Send 30c for a 4 oz. bottle of Wood- 
tone today! Endorsed and used by 132 
furniture makers and 5000 furniture 
dealers. They say: ‘“‘We're delighted 
with it’’—R. W.C. & Co, 
“Superior to anything 
hitherto used.””"—A. H.V. 
Co. “‘Have never found 
anything to equal it.””— 
c.G 


Try it in your own 
home. If it isn’t far ahead 
of any greasy polish you 
ever used, return the bot- 
tle and we will refund 
} your money by return 
| mail. 
: A copy of Winnifred 
Fales’ book on the care and preservation 
of fine furniture FREE with every 30c 
order. Mail the coupon today. 





“ a 
— eee ee eee ee ee eee eee. 


GIRARD & CO., INCc., Dept. G3 
ERIDGEPORT, CONN. 


© Enclosed find 30c for a 4-oz. bottle of 
same and Winnifred Fales’ new book 


0 Enclosed find 6c for a trial bottle of 


Woodtone, 





PAT. OFF. 
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The INSTITUTE FORUM 





(Combined with Household Discoveries 
From our Readers 


Little Studies in Economics 


HE INSTITUTE has just made a study 
of the cost of the edible portion of cer- 


tain cuts of meat and several kinds of fish 


| with the following results: Six French chops at 


sixty-five cents per pound weighed 234 pounds 
and cost $1.80. Trimmed, ready for cooking, 
the weight was one pound five ounces. On 
further trimming off all but the edible portion, 
the weight was 12 ounces, bringing the actual 
cost of the meat to $2.40 per pound. Over 70 
percent was waste material. In the butcher’s 


| trimmings there was some lean meat suitable 


for stew. How many ever order these sent 
home? There was below 2 percent of waste 
in 2 pounds of Jean round steak at 50 cents 
per pound, bringing the real cost to about 60 
cents per pound. A five-pound rib roast at 
52 cents per pound yielded 45 percent waste, 
bringing the cost to about 95 cents per pound. 


| There was a little over 31 percent waste in a 


four-pound haddock at 35 cents per pound, 
bringing the cost to about 50 cents per pound. 
Salmon at 65 cents per pound had 30 per- 
cent waste, bringing the cost to 92 cents 
per pound. All these foods are high in protein 
and therefore interchangeable in the diet as 
building material. We mention this, as it is 
misleading to attempt to compare the costs of 
foods that really can not be compared as to 
food value, for foods do differ widely in 
nutritive value. Only through such studies 
as these can the menu-maker gain definite 
information as to the real cost of food in 
trying to reduce her food budget. 
To Bake Meat 

A cheaper cut of round steak or a flank steak 
should be baked and not broiled, as it is listed 
among the tough cuts of meats. The steak may 
be baked plain at 350° F for one and one-half 
hours. Pound a little flour, butter, and season- 
ings into the steak before baking. It is greatly 
improved by the addition of onions, celery, 
tomatoes, and carrots and baked in a casserole 
at 350° F for 24 to 3 hours. Pork chops or 
steak are good baked on escalloped potatoes or 
carrots. Well-seasoned dressing, to which some 
cooked kidney beans have been added, is delicious 
when flavored by baking the pork chops or steak 
on top. Mrs.G. H.C., Mich. 


When Vegetables are too Salt 
If you have put too much salt in the meat 
stew, or soup, add a raw potato, and as it cooks 
it will absorb some of the extra salt. 
Mrs. C. B., Cal. 


Our New Bulletin on Meal Planning 
Our new bulletin, “A Guide to Meal Plan- 
ning,’ has gathered between its covers infor- 
mation that touches many sides of the meal 
question. The problem of well-balanced meals 
is considered in detail, and much attention has 


|also been given to the cost of meals. An 


unusual table, and a valuable one, showing 
the comparative costs of the mineral substances 
and tissue builders in the various foods, will 
be used as a reference by those menu-makers 
who wish to keep down costs and still make 
sure that the daily meals are well provided 


| with these very essential but often expensive 


nutrients. Carefully-worked-out directions for 


| reducing and gaining in weight, with tables of 


calorie values, are given, and meals for the 
children have not been forgotten. The 
bulletin is richly illustrated. 
To Keep Parsley Fresh 
Wash parsley in cold water. If slightly 
wilted, let stand in cold water one hour. Shake 
water off and place in a glass jar with a tight 


cover. Stand in icebox. It will not tum 
yellow or wilt for a number of days. 
Mrs. J. D. K., Cal. 
Scissors in the Kitchen 
After much grief with cut fingers resulting 


from the use of poorly-sharpened knives in my 


kitchen work, I finally bought a good pair of 
fairly long-bladed scissors and installed them 
permanently in the kitchen.. I have found them 
one of my greatest conveniences. The s issors 
may be kept sharp with a good knife sharpener, 
I prepare grapefruit with the scissors, culting 
the sections and removing the core in half the 
time required when. using a knife; chickens for 
frying are cut into pieces more easily and rapidly 
with sharp scissors; the frequent brown spots 
marring the leaves of head-lettuce are neatly 
removed in this way; and the toughest of roasis 
or steaks will improve a hundred percent after 
having the stringy connecting ligaments carefully 
removed by scissors. Mrs. M. H. R., Texas. 


Fall Care of Refrigerators 

A well-iced, well-constructed, and well-cared- 
for refrigerator will never have an odor, and 
the only care it needs is to be wiped out weekly. 
with lukewarm borax or soda water. Any 
food spilled should be wiped up at once. At 
the same time clean the drain pipe with a 
long brush, and above all keep no foods long 
enough for Spoilage to start. However, in the 
fall, when ice is stopped, any particles of food 
left may develop an odor, and this is the time 
for a thorough cleaning and airing. Wash 
carefully with hot soapsuds, rinse with cold 
water, and dry thoroughly. Clean the drain 
thoroughly with a brush and a solution of 
washing soda. Leave the doors open for 
several days, so that the box will dry out. 
Any painting or varnishing that is needed may 
be done now, and all paint smells will have 
vanished by spring. When the box is no 
longer iced, the ventilation stops, too, and 
odors pass easily from one food to another if 
the refrigerator is used for storage. For this 
reason we should advise against using it for 
storage during this season unless it is kept iced. 


For Sewing on Buttons 

Mothers of small children usually have many 
buttons to sew on each week, especially on union 
suits. I find if, when putting them on, you will 
use narrow, flat elastic and put it through lape 
buttons in place of tape, the elastic gives instead 
of the tape ripping out, and thereby saves many 
buttons usually sewed on each week. 

Mrs. A. H., Conn. 


A Substitute For Mint Sauce 

When fresh mint is not obtainable, a good 
mint sauce may be made by using after-dinner 
mints dissolved in vinegar. Put ten or twelve 
mints in one-half cupful of good vinegar and let 
stand overnight. Heat to boiling when ready to 
serve. Season with salt and pepper. 

Mrs. W. P., Penna. 
Meat Dressing 

I learned during the war what delicious meat 
dressings were made by using all or part corn- 
bread in place of white bread, but more recently 
I have found that cooked whole-wheat cereal 
used with bread not only economizes by saving 
the cereal, but actually improves the dressing. 
I use what I have of the cereal, up to a quantity 
equal to the bread used. After moistening the 
bread, I mix it and the cereal with the wire 
potato masher, and then season as usual with 
onion, salt, pepper, sage, butter or dripping, 
etc. We like it so well that I have sometimes 
cooked the cereal just for the dressing, when none 
was left from breakfast. Mrs. S. E. B., Cal. 

















Dea. WkhhetyY' s 


Question-Bor 


Ouestions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
hy Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 
request. No exceptions can be made to this rule. Prescriplional 
advice can not be given, nor can samples be analysed. . Address Dr. 
Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health, 506 Mills Building, Washington, D. C. 


The Black Color is P)R WILEY has prepared for dis- about the bat as a mos- 
Due to Ink tribution an important series of | quito phage: ‘‘Mos- 

One very hot day thissum- pamphlets: for children, ‘Artificial | quitoes have been found 

mer I bought red raspberries. Foods for Infants,” and ‘“‘The Feed- abundant in and about 
Afr cleaning them thor- ing of Older Children”; for adults, bat caves, and in the 


oughly, I placed them in an 


celinaty wire strainer and “Constipation,” “Reducing Weight,” single case known where 
left them about four hours to “Increasing Weight,” “Diet in Preg- bats have been artifi- 


drain and dry. When I came 
to remove them, all the ber- 


nancy and Lactation,” and “Hy- cially established there 


ries that touched the wire had = peracidity and Fermentation.” These has been no diminution 
turned black, and we did not pamphlets will be sent for five cents in the insect life or in 


eat them as we feared they 


had Become poisoned by con- in stamps each and a _ stamped, the local abundance of 
tact with the metal. addressed envelope. All those inter- mosquitoes. 
Mrs. A. F. B., Pa. ested in health should send a stamped 


Berries of all kinds 
contain both acid and for Longer Life. 
tannin. Wire screens 
are usually made of 
iron, sometimes galvan- 
ized and sometimes 
not. In contact with iron the acid of the 
berries dissolves a small quantity of the metal. 
This dissolved iron immediately unites with 
the tannin in the berry to form ink, which is a 
tannate of iron. This small quantity of ink is 
perfectly harmless, probably even beneficial. 
You made a mistake in throwing the blackened 
berries away. 


Its Indigestibility Is a Virtue 

Will you please tell me if bran is good to eat. I have 
always been used to mixing it with oatmeal cookies, 
stcamed brown bread, and many other things. My hus- 
band has been put on a diet. His physician tells him to 
eat foods that are digestible in from one to two or three 
hours. Mrs. J. Y., Wyoming 

It is true that there is quite an amount of in- 
digestible matter in bran. This is one of its 
best features. The latest dietetic researches 
show that those parts of bran that are digest- 
ible have superior nutritive qualities, both in 
minerals and vitamins. The removal of the 
germ and bran from wheat deprives it of its 
most valuable nutritive constituent. Bran 
made by the modern method of milling is in 
large flakes. It is desirable either to cook it, 
so as to soften the material, or to have it re- 
ground between stones to a fine powder. Tell 
your husband that the value of digestion is not 
measured by the time the food remains in the 
stomach. The greater part of the digestive 
functions takes place in the small intestine. 


Bats Are Innocent 

We have a summer house in the mountains, and there 
cecasionally we find a bat. Will you please tell me if the 
old saying is true that they carry into houses bedbugs, 
lice, and other filth? Is it true that in parts of Texas bats 
are cultivated to keep the houses free of mosquitoes, fleas, 
moths, etc.? Is there any danger of personal injury when 
one of these birds enters a bedroom at night? We have 
heard that they tangle themselves in a person’s hair. 

; ave. C. J. TH ¥. 

I think a bat is about as harmless as any 
ot..er animal of that kind, one-half terrestrial 
an | one-half aerial. I think there is no justifi- 
op whatever to the bad reputation that 
Dats carry bedbugs and lice with them. There 
a no danger whatever from a bat entering the 
Sieeping-room. Many women feel about bats 
. others do about mice. The screaming and 
me Tunning away are wholly unnecessary. 
am bobbed hair has come into fashion, there 
i little danger of bats being entangled in the 

air. I have chased many bats out of bed- 
eer but I never got one in my hair. I have 
: ook devoted to the discussion of the culti- 
ation of the bat for the purpose of devouring 
+a wager The Bureau of Entomology of 

€ Department of Agriculture has this to say 


self-addressed envelope for the ques- May Not Always Be 
tionnaire designed for The League Necessary 

With its aid, your I have read in a magazine 
exact physical condition may be published in Chicago that 


danger lurks in the use of 


determined and improvement made iodized salt. A neighbor of 


mine is very anxious to know 
if this is true, as she has a 
daughter of fourteen who has a goitre. 
Mrs. L. E. B., Michigan 
I am familiar with the protests made by 
some physicians against the use of iodized 
salt in goitrous regions. I do not know of any 
better way in which a small amount of iodine 
may be introduced into the daily dietary. I 
think, upon the whole, the weight of medical 
authority favors the introduction of iodine 
in the diet in some way in the regions where 
goitres prevail. While grown people may not 
need it, a small quantity of iodine in the salt 
is not likely to produce any unfavorable result, 
and it will certainly tend to prevent the chil- 
dren from becoming goitrous. 


A Mistake in the Prescription 

For the last six months I have had trouble with my 
bladder—a burning sensation, sharp little pains at times 
My doctor said, “Too much acid: cut out acid foods.” 
Will you tell me what are acid foods? I am a vegetarian. 

Mrs. W.G. B., Texas 
I fear your doctor made a mistake in his 
prescription. All fruits and vegetables, with- 
out exception, are acid to a greater or less 
degree. The consumption of fruits and vege- 
tables produces a less acid urine. The final 
result of the digestion of fruits and vegetables 
is an alkaline residue. On the other hand, 
all meats of every description, including eggs, 
and all cereals leave an alkaline residue after 
digestion; therefore, if you wish to have less 
acid urine, eat abundantly of fruits and vege- 

tables and sparsely of meats and cereals. 


A Beneficial Habit 


Please tell me the reason why one should not sleep on 
his back. My husband sleeps on his back a great deal, 
but does not seem to snore or keep his mouth open. He 
says he rests better on his back. 

Mrs. T. O. N., Washington. 

On the back is the natural way to sleep, 
provided the stomach is not overloaded so as 
to press upon the solar plexus. A man who 
can sleep on his back, keep his mouth shut, 
and not snore is to be congratulated. While 
sleeping on the back is to be practiced as 
much as possible, it is hardly desirable that no 
other position should be observed. Sleeping 
on the right side favors the passage of the 
stomach contents into the duodenum. This 
is especially desirable in cases of a dropped 


stomach or, as the doctors call it, ptosis. It is | 


better to sleep upon the right side than the 


left for the reason above stated, and for the | 


additional reason that a full stomach may 
press too vigorously upon the heart. In 


general, however, people should sleep upon their | 


backs. 
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OR over half a century, 
this famous food confec- 
tion has graced American 
tables. It is fruity, spicy 
and thoroughly wholesome. 
No preservatives or substi- 
tutes are ever used. The 
trade mark is the assurance 
of excellence. 
Appropriate for any occa- 
sion. 
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Christmar Cardy ands 
CWrappin dy 








| The right card for the right person can be found 


This box contains a clever assortment of 168 
| in this interesting assortment of 21 steel-engraved 


pieces, including Christmas cards, tags, seals, 


Skinner's Crepes 


94 


The Perfect 
Crepe de Chine 


It is soft in lustre and texture; 
heavy enough to 
supple enough to 
bows. It wears 
without getting 
rusty, or crushed. Jt can be 
washed! That is the perfect 
crépe de Chine. 


hold pleats ; 
tie in small 
and wears, 
stringy, or 


That is Skinner’s crépe de Chine. 
As dependable in quality as Skin- 
ner’s famous satins for dresses, lin- 
ings and shoes. In all the best of 
the new colors—48 of them—in- 
cluding the deepest black you ever 
saw—and you know how = smart 
black is going to be, and how hard 
it is to get in crepe. 


Ask for Skinner’s crépe de Chine, 
and 
“Look for the Name in the Selvage.” 


WILLIAM SKINNER & SONS 
Established 1848 
New York, Chicago, Boston, Phila. 


Mills, Holyoke, Mass. 


| cards, carefully selected, all different in design, 
j wee harmonizing envelopes; well priced. at $1 


Make your Christ 
mas packages 
unique with these 
| wrappings: Christ- 
| mas Eve Set (box at 
left) has 3 sheets of 
| blue, silver-flecked 
| paper, 10 silver hol- 
|\ly sprays, 6 yds 
silver tape, and a 
stick of silver seal- 
ing wax for $1 


Each month, in the French Fashion pages, 
there are pictures of pretty dresses, smart coats 
and suits, lovely evening gowns and wraps—all 
sketched in Paris, all selected from the smart- 
est and most authoritative designers in France. 
This month they are prettier than they have 
been for months, and just assmart as they can be. 

In spite of the bolero, of tiers, of the bloused 
line above the hips—all very good, of course— 
|the majority of coats and dresses for both 
daytime and evening wear are straight and 
slim. The silhouette is still conservative and 
has changed but little in its entirety. If there 
are tiers, they are flat; if there is a bloused 
line above the hips, it is not full. Every 
tendency is to keep the straight, youthful 
line, although al) the clothes are softer in 
appearance, all more feminine in feeling. 

Skirts are still short, but do show a slight 
tendency to be lengthened at some point, even 
|in the daytime. The uneven hemline is most 
| noticeable on evening dresses, either in the 
| straight beaded or fringed ones, or in the soft, 
moving crépe and chiffon frocks. This uneven 
hemline, when it really comes into popularity 
as it is certain to do, will be most beneficial 
to the woman whose legs are not just what they 
ought to be. The short skirt has been smart, 
has been youthful, but most women who needed 
to do so have refrained from wearing th too- 
short skirt. The uneven hemline will give 
them opportunity not only to be dressed 
in good taste, but to be smart as well. 

Sports clothes in themselves have changed 
only a little. The fabrics are practically the 
same—jerseys, kashas, knitted miatérials, and 
| crépe de Chine—and the style is"much as it 
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labels, and “No fair openin’ till Christmas” 
stickers, designed for both children and adults, $1 


Moonlight Craft Set (cen- 
ter), wrappings for 12 
boxes include blue suéde 
paper, orange moons, red 
houses, and fir trees om 
snow-white tissue; with 
directions, $1. Hand- 
Blocked Set (next) has 
picturesque red and white 
printed paper, gold and 
red tape, tags, 80 


HOW TO ORDER 


Order now your Christmas cards.and wrappings through Good Housekeep- 

ing. Specify which set is wanted, and enclose check or money-order drawn 

to Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 119 West 40th St., New York City 
In ordering read instructions on page 62 ? 


Paris Fashions 


(Continued from page 53) 


was—either the simple, one-piece dress or 
the two-piece jumper. But in the mode they 
are more important than ever. Sports clothes 
for the country, sports clothes for town, sports 
clothes for the morning, sports clothes for 
luncheon time or for the afternoon. Every 
smart woman who has gone to Europe this 
year has returned with several of these simple 
dresses. They are worn with plain felt hats, 
the crowns high, the brims soft and rippling, 
with single-strap or laced slippers, with suéde 
or chamois pull-on gloves, with the large 
pouch bag or flat envelope purse, with a scarf 
or handkerchief tied around the neck, with very 
little jewelry, and with a coat to harmoniz 
in material and color. 

Other daytime clothes, the more formal type, 
include the ensemble—the coat and the dress 
that match. Fur trimmings on these ar 
rather lavish this year, the coat and dress of 
the same material in two colors, or the coat of 
crépella, kasha, velours de laine, or broadcloth, 
and the dress of velvet or silk, especially crépe 
satin, in two contrasting shades. Sometians 
the velvets are printed or have small rais 
designs on them. The colors are dark and rich. 
Black is very important, though often touch 
with a bright color or with gold. Reds, 
particularly beet, garnet, or currant, are 
popular. Navy-blue, dark green, dark a 
all are good for daytime. Some Fren 
houses talk about leather colors and fur colors 
meaning the brown shades, the green tones, 
and the soft fogginess of furs. 

The evening frock of last year, that sat, 
fluttering thing that was so flattering to = 
figures, is just (Continued on page ! 























Her Majesty, The Queen of Roumania 


granddaughter of Queen Victoria, states- 
woman, author, beautiful and stately, 
says: “* Beauty can be thoroughly guarded 
by the daily use of Pond’s Two Creams.” 











Le 


ZO 
Reigning Queens 


Noblewomen 


Society Leaders 


The Younger Set 


OMEN of royal blood, of noble birth, 


of high position whose destiny demands 
that they face the world with skins as 


























The Duchesse de Richelieu 
of @ prominent Baltimore family and 
wife of the head of one of the noblest old 
houses in France, says: ‘‘ Pond’s Creams 
keep the skin exquisitely soft and lovely.” 


Neem clear and delicate as dawn, pursue a 
time-tested method of caring for their skin, of 
keeping their loveliness safe from weariness and 
strain, inclement weather, grit and dust. 


Pond’s are the Two Creams they use. Forming 
a complete method of caring for every normal skin 
they should daily be applied as follows: 

First Step: During the day whenever your skin needs cleansing 
—especially after exposure to weather, wind and dust and al- 
ways before retiring—apply Pond’s 
Cold Cream generously. Let it stay on 
a few moments, Its fine oils will pene- 




















Her Majesty, The Queen of Spain 
who also has signified her pleasure in 
Pond’s Two Creams, is the embodiment 
of queenly majesty and beauty—tall, fair, 
distinguished in dress and bearing. 























Mrs. Nicholas Longworth 
wife of the speaker of the United States 
House of Representatives, daughter of 
the late President Roosevelt, declares: 
**A clear skin may be safely and surely 
had by the use of Pond’s Two Creams.” 








trate the pores and bring to the sur- 








Miss 
Elinor Patterson 
Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Joseph Medill Patterson 
of Chicago, successful as 
“The Nun” in “The Mir- 
acle,” says: “ Pond’s Two 
Creams are perfect, fra- 
grant, sure in fulfillment.” 





face the dirt and powder which clog 
them. Wipe off cream and dirt and 
repeat the treatment, finishing with a 
dash of cold water or a rub with ice. 
If your skin is dry, after the nightly 
cleansing, pat on more Cream and 
leave it until morning. 

Second Step: After every Pond’s cleans- 
ing except the bedtime one, over your 
freshly cleansed skin, apply Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream thinly. Your skin 
has a new and delicate finish now, an 














Miss 
Marjorie Oelrichs 

New York debutante, con- 
nected with several of New 
York's oldest families, and 
a chic and charming per- 
son, says: “* Pond’s is the 
method I follow.” 
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| 
| 
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even, satiny tone, and is perfectly pro- 
tected from harsh weather, soot and 
dust. Fluff your powder on! See how 
long it clings, with velvety smoothness! 


Free Offer: 


Creams with instructions for using. 


Mail coupon if you would like to 
have free trial tubes of Pond’s Two 








Cleanse, freshen and protect your 











skin the gentle, safe Pond’s way. 


Every normal skin needs these Two 
famous Creams. Ponv's Cop 
Cream for cleansing, Ponn’s Van- 
ISHING CrEAM for smoothness, pro- 
tection, a delicate powder base. 








Tue Ponn’s Extract Company, Dept. L 
135 Hudson Street, New York City 


Please send me your free trial tubes of Pond’s 


Two Creams and instructions for using. 
Name. . 


Street 
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NINE 
COUNTRIES 


along the 
Mediterranean 


What does a woman 
bring b back? 
A shawl,a jewel ait 
of precious lace 


Yes- these. But some- 
thing else, infinitely 


more precious. 


She bring s youth, 
new st, new zest. 


Beauty has touched 
her and left its mark. 


Strange lands have | her 
and gen her new Visions 





UR long experience in the Mediter- 
ranean assures the passenger perfect 
ease in seeing its beauties and wonders. 
These famous ships are delightfully com- 
fortable cruise homes. 
ADRIATIC 
Sailing Jan. 5 and Feb. 23 


LAPLAND 

Sailing Jan. 15 and Mar. 5 
Back in New York in 46 days. Stop-overs 
from ship to ship arranged if desired, or 
cross Europe, if you wish, and return 
from a northern port. 
$695 (up) All Expenses Included 
Itinerary: New York, Madeira, Gibraltar, 
Algiers, Monaco, Naples, Athens, Con- 
stantinople, Haifa (for Holy Land), Alex- 
andria (for Cairo and the Nile), Syracuse, 
Naples, Monaco, Gibraltar, New York. 

\YV 

Address, Cruise Dept., No.1 Broadway, 

New York; our offices elsewhere 

or authorized agents. 


WHITE STAR LINE 
RED STAR LINE 
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The Thankseivi 
er Dany 


JE, Entertainment Editor 


Dinn 


By ELAIN 


ART is the enduring flower of the intel- 
A lect, thankfulness is an enduring flower 

of the heart. And the souvenirs of our 
thankfulness need be no less visible and beau- 
tiful than the edifices of our art. The Thanks 
giving hostess has the rare opportunity of 
combining all and adding to the occasion the 
art of her own personal charm. 

“THANKS FOR PRESENT FAVORS” 
PLACE-CARDS: Before Thanksgiving, send 
each guest a card with the guest’s name on one 
side. Request that on the other side be written 
the thing the guest has had to be most thankful 
for this past year, that the card be returned 
and the guest be ready to make a few remarks 
on Thanksgiving about why he or she is thank- 
ful for this particular thing. Use these cards 
for place-cards, and begin the Thanksgiving 
celebration by asking guests to make these 
talks between the courses of dinner. 

“APPRECIATION OF BENEFITS TO 
COME”: As the guests arrive, present—for 
the women to choose from—a basket full of 
tiny. corsage bouquets of real or artificial 
flowers. To the men, present white carnation 
boutonniéres. On the baskets have signs read- 
ing—‘‘The Thing You will Be Most Thankful 
For Next Year.”’ To each bouquet and bouton- 
niére tie a tiny paper turkey with a number 
on the reverse side. After all have told at 
the table what they are most thankful for this 
year, announce that they are now to know 
what they will be most thankful for next year, 
according to their own choice. Have a tray of 
decorated cards numbered to correspond with 
the numbers on the flowers, and give each one 
the card bearing the matching number. Re- 
quest that these cards be read aloud. They 
may bear on one side the quotation, ‘Gratitude 
is a sincere thankfulness for present favors, 
and a lively appreciation of benefits to come.’ 
On the other side 
one of the following 


rhymes: Address Elaine, Entertainment Editor Graduates, 

1. If you smile at for the following folios: French Debt, etc., 
the days, as they Bridge Party, formal and informal 10c ending with “Why 
come marching to Bride’s Shower 10c we should be thank- 
meet you, Health, Birthday Celebrations for alleages. 10c ful for Thaaks- 
Wealth and Love, Rhymes of Prophecy and Love 10c — giving,” as a more 
| will come smiling to Rhymes of Wit anda Rolling Tongue 10c serious talk with no 

‘greet you. 2. Lift Nautical Dance for home or club 10c contrary reply. 














The host polite at dinner 
said, 

“Give thanks we're rich 

instead of cobblers.” 

apple sauce,” the 

guests replied. 

“We're thankful we are 
turkey gobblers.” 


“Oh, 


s Gabble 


your eyes and sweep the future with a glance, 
For hurrying toward you now are Beauty, 
Riches, and Romance. 3. Reach out into next 
year, and let your grasp be bold, For ready 
to your taking there, are Silver and Diamonds 
and Gold. 4. Next year you'll be thankful 
for more of everything than ever, You'll be 
thankful you’re alive and well, And young 
and beautiful and clever. 5. Neither to fear 
nor to hate, nor to weakness be resigned, For 
the coming year is bringing you the spirit of 
power, and of love, and of a sound mind. 
6. Next year is yours twixt three delights, 
Twixt Wisdom, Knowledge, Travel. But be 
you careful which you choose, for as you weave 
you ravel. 7. The things which you possess 
today, next year will be the same. So render 
up your thanks right now for Glory, Grandeur, 
Fame. 8. Next year is ready to endow you 
and only waits for your consent, To hand 
you from the book of days, First, radiant Joy, 
then Happiness, and then Content. 9. Three 
gilded upward steps, next year has hewn for 
you in state. Has said that one by one in 
ordered sequence, you may be clever, then be 
brilliant, last, be great. 
CORN-BIN TABLE DECORATIONS: 
For a table centerpiece, make a big corn-bin 
of sticks of colored candies, using long candy 
canes if possible. Fill the bin with popped 
corn. Make small corn-bins at the guests’ 
places in the same way. _ 
TWO-MINUTE DEBATES ON THANK- 
FULNESS: With the invitations give each 
guest a subject on which to prepare a two 





minute talk. For instance, give one guest, 
“Why we should be thankful for wooden 
legs,”’ and another guest, “Why we should 


not be thankful for wooden legs;”’ give another 
“Why we should be thankful for the invention 
of player pianos,” and another the contrary, 
and so on, with suc 
subjects as College 
The 
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The confident trust 


of an ever growing 
public 


DECREE 


color and upholstery 
combinations 7 7 fifty 
body styles and types 


Due to its performance supremacy, 
Cadillac has long been distinctively 


individual—in a class apart as The 
Standard of The World. 


Now Cadillac records a great new 
success in the personalization of the 
motor car, by presenting the new, go- 
degree, Cadillac in 50 Body Styles and 
Types, in 500 Color and Upholstery 


Combinations, 


Thus each Cadillac, while one with 
all Cadillacs in precision and fineness 


of manufacture, is a triumph of 


distinctive individuality, affording 
unequaled opportunity for personal 
selection in style and color. 


7 : 


The remembrance of what Cadillac always 
has been upsets in the average buyer's 
mind the most ardent competitive claims 
of equality. The proof of what it is, as 
exemplified in the soul-satisfying per- 
ormance of the new Qo-degree, eight- 
cylinder Cadillac, brings all argument or 
discussion to an abrupt close. 


Priced from $2995 upward, f. 0. 6. Detroit 


CADILLAC 


DIVISION OF GCENERAL MOTORS CORPORATION 
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Send $5 


for this lovely gift package of new 
Pepperell bed-linen. It contains 
Lady Pepperell Sheets each 81 x 99 
(double bed size), Two Lady Pepperell 
Pillow Cases each 45 x 36 (guest pillow 
size), fresh-laundered, daintily tied with 


Lady 
Two 


purple ribbon, and boxed in lovely 

“papier de Jouy.” A charming gift for 
Christmas or the trousseau. Many of the 
leading stores also have this gift package. 


PerprpereLL Manuracturinc Company, 
Boston, Mass. Buss, Fasyan & Co., Se//ing 
Agents, New York, Boston and Chicago. 





A AN Ee more 


Lady 
PEPPERELL 


SHEETS and PILLOW CASES 


Perrerett Mrc. Co. 
43 Franklin St., Boston, Mass. 


Please send a Lady Pepperell Gift Package 
to me. I enclose $5.00. 





EALTH 






cA Service for 


and the —Mothers of Wee Babies 


and HAPPINESS 





C 


eMothers-To-Be 


LUB 


Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. 


DISCIPLINE 


EAR MOTHERS OF THE HEALTH AND 
D HAPPINESS CLUB: 

“What shall I do when my child 

disobeys me?” asks a worried mother. “I 


know no one believes in slapping hands or any 
form of corporal punishment nowadays, but 
what can I do?” 

Is there any discipline in this modern 
method of bringing up children except—as one 


|mother said to me—the discipline the child 
| gives the parent?”’ 


| place of the child. 


The answer to “What shall I do?” is easy 
to talk about and hard to accomplish—under- 
stand why he disobeys, with all the emphasis 
possible on the understanding. And begin by 
trying to understand your own motives a 
little better first; then put yourself in the 
What are you aiming for? 
Just blind obedience on the part of your child, 


| or the soothing sense of power which comes to 


you when you see your will ‘mposed upon 
another human being? We are only human, 
we parents, and the iron hand in our home 


| may give us the sense of power we have failed 
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to get in the outside world, but it will leave 
its mark on the child. 
Dr. Frank H. Richardson has written 


a 
é 
book called “Parenthood and the Newer 
Psychology” (Putnam), which gives many 


helpful suggestions as to the understanding of 
these seemingly difficult problems. It is well 
worth a place on your library shelf and will 
repay careful study. He quotes Miss Anna 
McLin, head of the Child Education Founda- 
tion in New York, as asking what we mean by 
a well-disciplined man. She answers in this 
way: 

‘“‘We mean the man who has the best control 
of himself—and we think of the best disciplined 
child as the one who is the most quickly 


responsive to the outside control of some 
adult.” 

Does the well-disciplined child develop 
naturally into the well-disciplined adult? 


How could he when the two are exact oppo- 
sites? “When will the decision-yielding that 
constitutes this conception of discipline in the 
| child give way to the decision-making which 
is the right of the adult?” This is something 
|no child can decide. We parents help when, 
even in little ways, we allocate responsibilities 
in the home; when we give the child an integral 
| part to do, small duties which as his shoulders 
| broaden may become real. 

“May I help, Mother?” 
| Often it takes time and trouble to say 
|“Yes.”” We could do it all so much more 
quickly by ourselves. But letting the child 
help is a sane first step in laying a foundation 
and an attitude. 

Be as versatile as you can in suggestions 
about what to do—and have as Tew “‘don’ts” 
as are humanly possible. Count the times in 
any one day you say “Don’t do that.” Then 
sit down and consider why the child was so 
unoccupied by something interesting and con- 
structive for little hands to do. Because no 
one had thought about it! Give him chances 
to do things that he can want to do. 

When he is very little, put carefully away 
any of the things which baby fingers may pull 
down and break. And in one room, at least, 
i have heavy chairs for him to pul¥ himself up 





by, and low shelves for baby toys, and no 
good books near enough for destruction by 
investigating fingers which would inevitably 
call forth the ““Mustn’t do that.” 

There will remain certain things about 
which one must be firm and say No! At least, 
it seems impossible to foresee every con. 
tingency. If you say no, mean it and havea 
reason for it—not merely that the thing the 
child is doing has suddenly ‘‘got on your nerves” 
because you were up late the night before and 
are tired and back-achey. No one is advocating 
the blind giving in to children on each and 
every occasion. A reasoning ability comes 
later. When he is little, it will be the thing 
he wants to do that he does. But that is 
hardly surprising when we scrutinize our own 
motives with wide-open eyes and see that the 
real wish to do a thing underlies much that we 
adults do—no matter how we may camouflage 
or rationalize about it. Take the fact and 
use it. Make the desire to do good con- 
structive social things strong, and make as 
little fuss as possible about the times when 
the child’s wish and yours do not coincide, 
That is, divest the times when you have to 
say “No” of your own passionate emotion, 
and the incident will make little impression. 
If you let yourself get worked up about it, 
that little tension edge will show in your voice, 
and the whole point is emphasized in a negative 
way. 

Take the familiar illustration of the little 
child rolling a ball on a sidewalk. It goes into 
the street and he runs for it—once—twice—a 
dozen times; then you call him suddenly 
because you see an automobile and—you hold 
your breath, because he went right on! He 
wants to, you see: and how is he to know that 
one time is any different from another? But 
he might really be knocked down by a car, 
you say: True—then or any other time he is 
in the street! Confine your interest, attention, 
emotion to what one does in yards—on walks 
—on porches—and if a ball rolls into the street, 
let it go. Really, I mean it. Until reason 
develops—and he acquires the ability com 
ciously to look to the left, then to the right, 
on crossing streets—it is up to us to keep 
the child away from dangerous places. 

Spanking is usually a confession of failure. 
Certainly it shows a lack of imagination, and 
practically always it is done in anger an 
means only a letting off of steam. Courtesy 
to one’s children is an absolute necessity; 
little courtesies in the home, the tone of voice 
one would use to a friend, the speaking to 4 
child as to any other reasoning individual. 
We are a long way from the time when parents 
occupied pedestals, and looked down 
chile lren, and could do no w rong. 

“But,” says a father, “am I never to give a 
direct command to my child?” , 

Dr. Richardson says: ‘The question as to 
whether direct commands are never to 
given children may perhaps be answered as 
follows: Give direct commands to your 
children, by all means, but do it only in such 
cases as would justify your giving similar 
direct commands to your wife, your intimate 
friend, or your business associate. In other 
words, there undoubtedly are times when the 
short, ‘sharp, peremptory ‘command is essen 
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‘To her surprise she used 


Former monthly heating bills 
were $63 to $65. Now costs are 
under $40. Would a saving like 
this interest you? Then read 
Mrs. Reynolds’s story. 


GJ the fall of 1925, Mrs. C. M. 
Reynolds planned to redecorate 
her San Francisco home extensive- 
ly. The house was not new—nor 
were the floors. Could she make 
them look well again without 
spending a fortune? 

She recalled her visit that sum- 
mer to the home of a prominent 
New York decorator. There she 
had seen pattern floors that were 
truly beautiful. Linoleum? She 
could still scarcely believe what 
the decorator had told her. 

A visit to a local furniture store 
—and she was amazed by the 
wealth of artistic floor designs in 
Armstrong’s Linoleum. Before she 


Right—A corner of the library in Mrs. 
Reynolds's home. Note the smooth, one- 
piece effect of the Armstrong Floor. 


left the store, she selected a design 
that admirably carried out her scheme 
of decoration. A few days later every 
room in the main part of her home 
had a waxed and polished floor of 
Armstrong’s Inlaid Linoleum. 

She chose these floors for their 
beauty. The pictures show this. She 
was told they were easy to clean’ and 
comfortable to walk on. They quick- 
ly proved that. 








less fuel after Armstrongs Hoors were laid 


But she did not expect them actu- 
ally to pay for themselves by reducing 
her heating bills one-third! 

Mrs. Reynolds’s home is heated 
by a gas furnace. Monthly heating 
costs had always averaged from 
$63 to $65. As soon as the floors of 
Armstrong’s Linoleum were laid, 
gas bills went down to $40 a month 
—and her home was warmer, more 
healthful, and a great deal more 
comfortable than it had ever been. 


Warm in winter — cool in 
summer 


Made largely of cork—one of the 
best heat-insulators known—Arm- 
strong’s Linoleum is inherently a 
warm floor. Laid the modern way, 
firmly cemented in place over a 
lining of builders’ deadening felt, 
such a floor has absolutely no 
cracks or crevices for drafts to 
pour through. It not only helps to 
keep the heat inside in winter, but 

outside in summer as well. 
Armstrong’s Linoleum has 
still another virtue. Its low first 
cost is its /ast cost. To find 
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out to a penny what that 
first and last cost is, go toa 
good department, furniture, 
or linoleum store near you. 
Any of these merchants will 
gladly submit estimates. 


ry A new book on home 


decoration 


“The Attractive Home—How to 
Plan Its Decoration” is a new book 
written by Hazel Dell Brown, in- 
This book will be 
sent anywhere in the United States 
for 10 cents. It contains many full- 
color illustrations, a “Decorator's 
Data Sheet,” and an unusual offer 
of free service that has 

helped thousands of Look for the 
women. Address Arm- S/2CLE A 
strong Cork Company, “ bwtap back 
Linoleum Division, 2587 

Virginia Ave., Lan- 

caster, Pennsylvania. 


terior de corator 





} Mrs. Reynolds's attractive living-room and 
dining-room. The Armstrong Floor (Pattern 
205, alternating 12-inch cream and black 
blocks) is cemented over builders’ deadening 
felt. No cracks to admit drafts, to catch dirt. 
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“This is What I Call P-LE, Pie!” 


The tender, flaky crust that mother makes—the luscious, 
juicy filling of mince meat that Heinz makes. What a joy- 
ous combination! 

No wonder boys just can’t seem to get enough. 

In Heinz Mince Meat are “‘Four Crown” Valencia 
Raisins from Spain, Grecian Case Currants, candied Leghorn 
citron, orange and lemon peel, juicy apples, prime beef. 

Heinz carefully selects, prepares and blends the very 
best the world affords in making Heinz Mince Meat for you. 


It’s ready now; at your grocer’s, in glass jars and tins. 


HEINZ vist ° 
Meat 
The Taste is the Test 
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Health and Happiness 
Club 


|where its employment, followed by quick, 


unhesitating obedience, may even be the means 
of saving a life that would otherwise be lost. 
But for one such case there are a hundred or 
more instances in which the sharp, curt com- 
mand is employed in dealing with one’s child 
where the courteous one would have been 
every bit as efficacious, and if as eflicacious 
certainly far more desirable.” , 

We hear a great deal about the blind, un- 
questioning obedience of the child of a few 
generations ago and the wonderful men and 
women who emerged from that sort of disci- 
pline. It is my opinion that that strong type 
of man and woman was not so much the result 
of this implicit obedience idea, and of the 
“fear of consequences” which was preached 
to them, as of the sense of responsibility which 
these little people held upon their shoulders, 
as part and parcel of a working unit—the 
family. They had to work; daily duties were 
assigned to them; no ready money came to 
their hands that they had not worked’ and 
saved and planned to get. Education Was 
something that every one sacrificed for’ 
children developed early, married, and raised 
their families at a chronological age when our 
present-day sons and daughters are still being 
handed out easy pocket-money for movies, 
gasoline, and anything which, in the fad of 
the moment, gives the most thrill. 

You want your children to grow into men 
and women able to control themselves in any 
| emergencies in life. Remember that imitation 
is a potent force in childhood, and if you truly 
| wish this, you will control yourselves. 


(Sitfhiae Macy 


END us fifty cents in stamps, your name 

and address, and the date when you 
expect your baby. Each month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr. 
Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, so that 
no one will know the contents. Always ask 
for “Series I. For the Mother-to-be and the 
Baby-to-come.” It will be sent promptly. 


QUALLY important is the second series 

of eight letters to cover “The Baby’s First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and~ 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover. Ad- 
dress all requests for both series to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HovuskrKEEPING, 
119 West goth Street, New York City, N. Y. 


Paris Fashions 
(Continued from page 94) 


as popular this season, just as smart. It 
is of chiffon georgette with very uneven 
|hemline. Sometimes it is quite long. But 
if this sort of gown does not suit you, there 
are two other styles, equally smart and just as 
pretty, from which to choose. One is the slim, 
richly-surfaced gown, deeply embroidered or 
elaborately trimmed with strass and brilliants. 
This sort of frock is simple in line. The other 
frock, the last, is the ever-lovely, always- 
beautiful robe de style, the gown that is made 
of taffeta or velvet with either a long and full 
skirt or a wide and fluffy one. 

Black is a smart color for evening this year, 
as is white. In between there are the jewel 
colors, amethyst-blue, emerald-green, pearl 
gray, topaz, and others. 

Fur is seen everywhere—on coats, on dresses, 
on suits, on evening wraps. Ostrich has come 
into its own again. Even the somewhat old- 
fashioned ostrich-feather boa of our mothers 
and grand-mothers’ days is being revived. 
Two shades of the same color or two contrast 
|ing colors are used in these boas. 





















Wallflowers 


(Continued from page 29) 


swing down Sixteenth Street in this silver 
Jight, turn off at Rhode Island Avenue, 
and drop into a church which was not of her 
faith. She wanted to link its candles and its 
quietness with her exalted mood. She wanted 
to come out again. to be wrapped in the sun- 
lighted warmth She wanted to go on and on, 
alive with the ecstasy ol youth and its dreams. 

A little later, she found herself crossing the 
court to the arched entrance. It was deserted 
except by the cat, Griselda, who was taking 
the air, as dainty a white pussy as the world 
might see, utterly at her ease as if no dogs 
had ever chased her, placid as a pool at dawn, 
her tail like a plume, her step unhurried. 

Now, to Sandra Griselda was more than a 
cat. She was the sign and seal of Rufus’ 
chivalry. Sandra set against the sardonic 
yleam in his eye, the bitter words on his lips, 
bis tender consideration of this little creature. 
llis defense of her, the whimsical note of 
tenderness in his voice when he spoke of her, 
seemed more than to balance his skepticism, 
|.is apparent hardness. ; 

So Griselda became the receptacle of mys- 
terious forces. Like some of the small Egyptian 
gods she was haloed by divinity. 

“You beauty,” Sandra whispered, and knelt 
and in a hushed voice called her. 

The white cat responded. Came up and 
ducked her pretty head. Sandra lifted her, 
and held her close 

“You beauty, you beauty,” she whispered 
again 

Then she looked up and saw Rufus standing 
on his balcony. 

“Where are you going?” 
was hushed 

“For a walk.” 

“May I go with you?” 

“Oh! Of course.” 

“Till be down in a second . 

She walked on and waited in the shadow of 
the archway. She felt that all the windows 
must have eyes. That Ione Morton might be 
there in her pink bungalow apron. Oh, well, 
she didn’t care. She didn’t care who saw her, 
since Rufus was to walk with her. 


His voice, too, 


CHAPTER XIV 


N HIS heart of hearts, Rufus knew he should 

have let little Sandra go for her walk alone. 
But seeing her from his window with Griselda 
in her arms, the temptation to speak to her 
had been too great, and the rest had followed 
In the night he had dreamed of her; it seemed 
now as if this might be part of his dream, to 
be sharing with her this ineffable morning. 

Wise in the ways of women, he knew the 
happiness his presence brought her. There 
were all the signs—shining eyes, flaming cheeks, 
the quick-pulsing beat in the white throat. 
She was as dewy as the morning, as innocent 
as Pippa. “The year’s at the spring the 
day's at the morn morning’s at seven 
-..” The lilt of the lines kept time to his 
swinging step. 

“Where were you going?” he demanded. 

“Anywhere.” Before she met him she had 
known where she was going. But now she 
_ go where he led. ‘Anywhere,’ she 
said, 


” 


_ “I know a place where we could have break- 
last together.” 

“I told my family I’d be back.” 

Can't you call them up?” 

‘I'm afraid not.” 

You could tell your mother you met me, 
and that I asked you, and that it’s a lovely 
place under the trees.” 


She shook her head. “Mother wouldn’t like 


that.” Value of Agricultural and Live Stock Products 
“Why not?” (oan SBrararen: Value of Crue Pros nay 
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‘Here, New Rest for Mothers 
—health for children 


Let the glorious fun and out-door freedom of a 
Southern California winter bring to you this relax- 
ation and exhilarating change. 





UST lock your door on winter's ice and sleet 

and snow—on battles with nagging coughs 
that will hang on aad colds that won't 
clear up, and come out here to South 
ern California. 

Glorious springtime weather is wait 
ing for you, blue skies, sunshiny days 
and sparkling, invigorating air that 
make it seem good just to be alive 

It will mean the most gorgeously 
care-free, healthful, and profitable win- 
ter you have ever spent, unless you 
have been to Southern California 
before. 

Here you spend lazy, summer-like 
hours on a wide, sunny beach beside 
the blue Pacific while the little ones 
are busy with shovel and pail—magic hours 
of rest and relaxation that smooth out worries 
as though they had never been. 





And here are gay pleasures too, 

the sports and diversions that 
he will like. Swimming, boating, 
tennis, golf, hiking, camping, fish- 
ing,—all the favorite things of 
men, right at hand and at their 
best. Here are the old Spanish 
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Missions and the Sahara-like Mojave desert. 
5,000 miles of perfectly paved highways with 
120,000 guide-signs erected by the 
Automobile Club of Southern Califor- 
nia, are here to make motoring in 
this wonderland a new and fascinat- 
ing experience 

Plan now to pack up and come. Dif 
ferent activities—unigue environment 

refreshing change—all mean a lasting 
benefit,—real rejuvenation for the en- 
tire family 

See your nearest ticket-agent now. 

Buy your ticket to Los Angeles and 
San Diego, returning via Santa Barbara, 
San Francisco, Oakland, Portland, Se- 
attle, Tacoma and Spokane. See the 
Great Pacific Coast in one memorable trip. 

New 





train schedules in effect in November, 
over ail main lines, now make 
the trip to the Coast five hours 
shorter 

We have issued probably the 
most complete book on vacations 
ever printed, 47 pages, illustrated. 
Just send coupon below and get 
a copy free. 


California 


All- Year Vacation Land Supreme 





The city of Los Angeles, with a population of 
well over a million, is the largest city on the Pacific 
Coast and is the hub of one of the country's richest 
agricultural communities 





The growth, wealth and marvelous resources of 
Southern California are indicated by the follo 
facts and figures pertaining to the County 
Angeles alone: 








port nnn nr re ee 


Dept. 11-K, Chambe 


Please 


Aut-Year Crus or Soutnern CAirornia, 
f Commerce Bidg., Los Ange 
Se California vaca 
l ns and oppor 
Riverside 
Ventura 


using 


----- 7-7 








advertisements 








No Diphtheria by 1930! 





e 


“I Told You So” 


a) (ona HS and months 
ago I presented well-estab- 
lished medical facts about 
toxin-antitoxin results and 
begged to have the children 
of our city immunized 
against diphtheria. In the 
towns around us toxin: 
antitoxin was used and 
the diphtheria deathrate is 
practically zero. But here 
nothing was done and 
diphtheria is again ram- 
pant. Now I appeal again.” 


& 














EMEMBER what happened in Nome the winter before last? An epidemic of 
diphtheria swept the little town. Every child was threatened. Mothers 
were frantic. Then came Balto—that strong-hearted leader of a wonderful 

dog-team—with the only thing that could check the raging epidemic—antitoxin. 
Nome would never have needed to send desperate calls for antitoxin treatment if 
the preventive—toxin-antitoxin—had previously been used. 


The same tragedy, without the dramatic setting, is happening in homes all over 
the country. Needlessly. Do not risk the lives of your children. Take them 
to your family physician and ask him to inoculate them against 


diphtheria. 7 
Dangerous at all ages, diphtheria is especially so to children under & 2 6 

six years of age. Therefore it is vitally important that babies BS 
should be protected with toxin-antitoxin. Most babies are naturally aes 
immune during the first few months. But this immunity soon dis- oe 
appears. If everybody were inoculated, diphtheria would rapidly on 
disappear from the earth. ee 
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Despite the fact that there need be no there began an immediate drop in the > 
diphtheria, it is still one of the greatest deathrate from diphtheria. In one city 
enemies of childhood — causing more than of nearly 40,000, not a single death from ae \ 
11,000 deaths a year in the United States this disease was reported in 1925. In 
—more than 200,000 cases of suffering. another city of more than 130,000, only 
. ‘ . one death was reported in the past two 
Diphtheria takes more lives than measles years. New York sime to stamp out 
and scarlet fever combined! When it does . : 
- . te diphtheria by 1930. 
not kill—it frequently leaves its victims 
with weakened hearts and other serious The Metropolitan is eager to cooperate, 
after-effects. through its local managers, agents and 
ce ‘ ; nurses, with state or city authorities, when- 
Write to us for detailed reports showing ever possible. Send for Diphtheria-Pre- 
Low some cities organized their success- vention literature. It will be mailed free. 
ful campaigns for ““No More Diphtheria’”’. dss cs } 
Where toxin-antitoxin was widely used HALEY FISKE, President. z fia | 
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Wallflowers 


and breakfast with us,” Sandra went on, “but 


the exigencies of our apartment do not permit 
unexpected guests. We have to set the stag 
with our revolving scenery.” 
> He liked her frankness, her s nse of humor 
If you won’t go to breakfast with me, we’ 
ride out to Rock Creek Park. It isn’t much oj 
a walk to the garage, and I want to show yor 
some deer in the enclosure. They have thei 
new horns, and they are very proud of them’ 

She was aware that he had not said, “py 
your leave.” He had a masterful way gj 
| taking things in his own hands. And she 
| liked the masterfulness. 
| The deer at the Park were confiding crea 

tures. They came up to the fence and nibbled 
the clover that Sandra offered them. Their 
eyes seemed to hold unshed tears. 

“Poor things,” Sandra said. 

Rufus protested: “Not poor at all. They 
have food and drink and a wide space to roam 
And no fear of hunters. It is the creatures in 
the cages that I hate to see. The great cats 
behind bars, with concrete floors for the feet 
instead of the warm sands of the desert or the 
taneled growth of the jungle.” 

She said, somewhat bromidically, “Yoy 
seem fond of animals.”’ ‘ 

“People who have been lonely children 
always are, aren’t they? I had no brothers 
and sisters. My horses and dogs, my rabbits 
and pussy cats, made up my world.” 





HEY sat down on a grassy slope from which 

they could watch the deer. Sandra had 
taken off her hat and laid it on the grass beside 
| her. The sun shone through the leaves above 
| her, so that she was dappled with gold. With her 
| bright hair, the red and white of her, she seemed 
to belong to the greenness as the deer belonged, 
or as some nymph of the woodland might 
belong. Rufus wished that it might last for- 
ever, this tranquil scene and this charming 
child to share it. He had never known any 
woman who gave the same effect of serenity 
Sandra seemed untouched by the things which 
had made his own life stormy. Even in those 
earlier days, before he lost his mother, there 
had been no peace, only a restless search for 
relief from the unhappiness which hung over 
the household. 

He found himself telling Sandra about the 
Maulsby dinner and its dramatic climax. 

“T never dreamed, when I said I'd go, that 
I’d get into a thing like that. Maulsby and! 
talked it over after the rest of his guests were 
gone, and I insisted that he write to Sherry 
Then he’d know I was telling the truth as far 
as my relationship to the advertiser was con 


|cerned. Whatever she may say can’t hurt me, 


because she simply can’t prove her ownership 


|She’ll want to buy the ivories back. But 


Maulsby has promised me no one shall have 
them until he gives me the option. He'll 
probably keep them in his own collection. 
But if they are sold, they shan‘t go back to 
Sherry.” 

“I should think,” Sandra said with vehe- 
mence, “that she’d hate herself.” 

His smile was grim. “‘Sherry’s mind doesnt 
work that way. She is getting a lot out ol 
making me uncomfortable.” 

There was a short silence. Then Sandra 
said, “Mother and Doady will be wondering 
where I am.” 

“Let them wonder.” 

“T must get back—”’ BJ 

“Sure you won’t breakfast with me? 

“I'd love it. But I can’t : 

He smiled at her. “That sounds as lf you 
mean it. Well, I don’t want this to ene 
You’re a restful little person, do you know 
it? As comfortable as Sherry is uncom 
fortable.” ; 

Dimly Sandra was aware that his words 
raised a barrier between those dreams ol hers 
on the balcony and their realization; that 
be a comfortable little person was a tar Cry 
irom being Julict in a garden. Here was n° 
Romeo swearing to the moon, but rather 4 









Every mother who counts household costs will 
be interested in these 
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we'll ’ ’ b ’ ] 
ch or 
= | “Better shoes for less money” for boys and girls 
their 
em.’ 
a Raisinc boys and girls is somewhat akin to 
she running a business. It requires careful manav: »- 
ment to keep costs within reasonable bounds. 
bled On shoes especially, 
‘heir Endicott-Johnson shoes are made for parents 
who buy children’s footwear on the basis of 
Mhey most wear per dollar. They're good-looking 
am shoes. Of course. They've fine style, beauti- 
sin ful finishes, and have all the distinctive up-to- 
yon date touches modern youngsters demand. But 
the back of all these outward appeals (which in so 
many shoes are often merely a camouflage for 
You low quality) is the Endicott-Johnson assurance 
sas that these shoes will wear. 
hers There are honest materials and honest work- 
bits manship in them. Fine, smooth, strong leather, 
every bit tanned under our own eyes 
hich and by our own special processes. We 
had ut solid foundations into our shoes. 
~ e designs are right... . Each type 
her of shoe is based on actual wearing 
ned tests—on real, rugged boys and girls. 
n And into each pair goes the personal 
a interest of every worker who has a part 
or- ° ° 
ing in their making. Try these shoes. If 
iny it's utmost value you're looking for, 
3. Endicott-Johnson shoes have it. Fifty 
ma thousand stores sell Endicott-Johnson 
ere shoes, 
* Scores of styles—for 
boysand girls, and for men 
the and women too. Boys’ and 
girls shoes $3, $4, $5. Small- 
rT er sizes proportionately * 
ere less, Look for the Endicott: “TI don't think there's another boy so 
Ty. Johnson trade-mark on the hard on shoes as my Jimmy.” Put 
lar sole. Write for ‘The World that down on your list of well-known 
we at Play,” an interesting free expressions. For most every mother 
ne, : has used it. 
ip. booklet for boys and girls 
ut —and parents too. And if 
+4 you don’t know where you . 
- can buy Endicott- Johnson 
seeat DOGS -- Exceptional! 
to shoes, ask us; we'll tell you dressy Blucher Oxford for girle 
—gladly. Latest autumn goldentod shade 
1e- : N of leather. Balloon leather soles, 
Endicott - Johnson, larg- 
n't est manufacturers of boys’ 
of andgirls shoes in the world. 
i Endicott, N. Y., New York 
ng City, St. Louis, Mo. 
Gro. F. Jounson—A 
PRICE ~s oa hot cha, style of Peccr—Girls' fancy trim, golden 
boys high shoe. Golden Senchas, deente tie dhaw fos 
$ tan. Solid leather, with of Yom pata. Tip ok cabin 
u 5 — heel. Attractive — 4 design ; rubber heel Ful ize 
n stite atte; up-to-date wic st pgp nonce Bier " 
d ‘. Sosa" tonrelierkanemedans ting, comfortable {ast 
WwW Splendid looks; wonderful wear! 
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Physicians are recommending this new soap for the tender 
skin of babies. With all the purity of old-time Castile, it 
combines advantages even the best Castile never had. 


Cast LE % CASTOLAY 
New Soap ‘for Old 


All that Castile has meant 
to you in the past 
...and something new 


OCTORS, when asked what soap 
to use for the baby’s skin, univer- 
sally have answered, “Castile.” 

For hundreds of years, this has been 
true. 

But today a new soap—as safe as the 
original Castile—far safer than many soaps 
marketed as Castile—is being recommended 
by doctors for the tender skin of babies. 

This new soap is Castolay. 

When Castile was first made seven hun- 
dred years ago, in Marseilles, it was far 


superior to any other soap. So pure was it, 


that in time it became a household word 
throughout the world. 

But because it was the best, it became 
the most imitated. Soap makers in a posi- 
tion to know will tell you that today much 
that is very bad is made to look like and 
sell as Castile. 


7 5 7 


Today—7oo years later—one of the largest 
makers of toilet soaps has combined the 
advantages of Castile at its best, and 
properties formerly unknewn to soaps, in 
one—in Castolay. 

Get a cake of this new soap today for 
your baby—for yourself, if you have a ten- 
20 cents at any drug store. The 
Andrew Jergens Co., Cincinnati, New York, 
Burbank, Cal., and Perth, Ontario. 


der skin, 








Ordinary Castile 


Never uniform; crudely made 


Hard to lather and rinse 
Turns dark after keeping 


Often imitated in poor n 


2 ,CAST 


The New Soap—CastoLay—20 Cents 


The purity of the genuine 
Lathers plentifully; rinses quickly 
Keeps its pute color indefinitely 
Mil and soot ing to the skin 


FS FINER THAN THE FINEST CASTILE 


A Triat-Size Cake for six cents 


The Andrew Jergens Co., | Name 
801 Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, O 

For the enclosed 6 cents, please send 

me a trial-size cake of the new soap, Sore 


Castolay | 
In Canada address The Andrew Jergens 
Co., Limited 1 Sherbrooke St., Perth, | 
Ont | Czy 


OLAY ©) . 
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tired warrior, made peaceful by the com. 
panionship of a faithful page, a Saul soothed 
by the song of a David. 

Yet, with characteristic adjustment, she 
took what was given her, made the most of it 
Surely this was more than she could have ever 
| hoped for, to be here on this heavenly morning 
|as his comrade and friend. 
| It was when, a little later, they drove up to 

the archway which led to the court of their 
| apartment house, that Rufus said, 

“And now, when shall I see you again?” 
| The flutter in her throat, the radiance in 
her eyes! “Any time. We hardly ever have 
engagements, except now and then with Gale 
Markham. We’re going this afternoon to his 
mother’s to tea.” 

“So am I.” 

“Really?”’ How the world sparkled! 

“Yes. Stephanie Moore asked me. She 
was at the Maulsbys’ dinner.” 

A shadow across her brightness! Stephanie! 
With Rufus in her train! A _ princess passes! 
Two country mice in a corner! Sandra’s mind 
might for the moment have been Theodora’s, 
with its tense staccato comment. 

In a moment, however, she reacted. What 
matter with whom he came, so that he was 
there, and she would see him! 

So once again her world sparkled, and when 
| she arrived at her small apartment and found 
| her mother and Theodora not only awake, but 

up and dressed, she met their inquiries witha 
gay air of adventure. 

‘‘Where have you been?’ they demanded. 

Her eyes were stars. ‘‘A-walking down the 
street with Rufus Fiske.” 

“Rufus Fiske!” It had the effect of a 
chorus. 

“Yes. We went to the park—and we fed 
the deer—and we sat on a bank and talked 
—and he asked me to breakfast.” 
| “Did you go?” 

“No, I told him mother had— inhibitions!” 

“Tnhibitions?” 

“Yes. It sounds dreadful, doesn’t it? Like 
drugs or drink. But what I said was, ‘con- 
ventional inhibitions,’ which would not allow 
me to breakfast at seven with a practically 
unknown person.” 








HEY laughed together, and then Ms. 
Claybourne said, “I’m glad you acted 
like a lady.” 

“Mother, would it have been not like a lady 
if I had eaten breakfast with him? Well, I 
wanted to.” 

“Do you like him?” Theodora asked. 

Like him .. .! 

Sandra managed to say with an effect of 
indifference: ‘Oh, he’s really very nice. You'll 
see him this afternoon at the Markhams’, 

| mother.” 

“The Markhams’,” 
“Did you ask him?” : 

“Doady—as if I would! He is going with 
Stephanie. He met her last night at the 
Maulsbys’ dinner, and she—annexed him. 

“She would, of course,’ Theodora stated. 
‘“‘He’s too good-looking to escape her.” * 

Mrs. Claybourne was scandalized. “‘Doady! 

Sandra took off her hat and began to get 
breakfast. When the others ot/ered to help, 
she refused to let them. 

“It’s my job. Doady can help with the 
dishes. But you sit on the balcony, mother, 
and try to think of yourself as a lady o 
leisure.” 

As she peeled peaches and cut them up, and 
poached eggs and buttered thin toast, Sandra 
seemed outwardly the same Sandra who had 
done all these things a thousand times. But 
she was not the same Sandra. Never again 
her mother and Doady would her heart be an 
open book. Henceforth she would shut away 
from them a secret delight, a something that 
would be profaned if even loved eyes looked 
upon it. , 

it was while they were at breakfast that it 
began to rain. Sandra, shutting the windows 
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The habit of removing film 
twice daily from the teeth 
by Pepsodentis widely urged 
by dental authorities because 
of its unique therapeutic and 
prophylactic powers. 


FiLM—Enemy of “TEETH 


To which modern dental science attributes 


serious tooth and gum disorders 


N A FILM that forms on teeth, 

science has discovered what is be- 

lieved to be a chief source of dan- 

ger, both to sound teeth and to 
healthy gums—a viscous, stubborn film 
that ordinary brushing has failed to 
effectively combat. 

Thus thousands who have taken great- 
est precautions, even from childhood, 
with their teeth, still are largely subject 
to tooth and gum disorders. 

Many of the common tooth and gum 
troubles, including pyorrhea, are largely 
charged to this film. To combat it, a 
new dental care is now being advised in 
the special film-removing dentifrice 
called Pepsodent. 


Now an effective film combatant 

For years dental science sought ways to 
fight film. Clear teeth and healthy gums 
come only when film is constantly com- 
bated—removed every day from the teeth. 

Film was found to cling to teeth; to 
&et into crevices and stay; to hold in 
contact with teeth food substances which 
fermented and fostered the acids of de- 
tay. Film was found to be the basis of 
tartar, Germs by the millions breed in 
it. And they, with tartar, are the chief 
Cause of pyorrhea and most gum disorders. 

Thus there was a universal call for an 


To attain clear, white teeth and 
firm healthy gums, many au- 
thorities are advising this way 
to combat the dangerous film 


effective film-removing method. Ordinary 
brushing was found ineffective. Now two 
effective combatants have been found, 
approved by high dental authority and 
embodied in the tooth paste, Pepsodent. 


Curdles and removes film 
Firms the Gums 
Pepsodent acts first to curdle the film. 
Then it thoroughly removes the film in 
gentle safety to enamel. 

At the same time, its acts to firm the 
gums—Pepsodent provides, for this pur- 
pose, the most recent dental findings in 
gum protection science knows today. 
Pepsodent also multiplies the alkalinity 
of the saliva. And thus aids in neutraliz- 
ing mouth acids as they form. 

It multiplies the starch digestant of 
the saliva. And thus combats starch 
deposits which might otherwise ferment 
and form acids. 

No other method known to present- 
day science embodies protective agents 
like those in Pepsodent. 


Ir 
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Please accept Pepsodent test 

Send the coupon for a 10-day tube. Brush teeth 
this way for 10 days. Note how thoroughly 
film is removed, The teeth gradually lighten 
as film coats go. Then for 10 nights massage 
the gums with Pepsodent, using your finger 
tips; the gums then should start to firm and 
harden. 

At the end of that time, we believe you will 
agree, that next to regular dental care, Pepso- 
dent, the quality dentifrice, provides the ut- 
most science has discovered for better tooth 
and gum protection. 











FREE—Mail coupon for 10-day tube to The 


1104 South 


Pepsodent Company. Dept. 808, 
Only one 


Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill, U.S. A. 
tube to a family. 


WU TINO. .<<..cesceeesocccccnccocccccocnecescnccsosecces"*scansovessscasoossessansseee 
Address ‘ siaeicippiiniaptiianiniin 
Canadian Office and Laboratories: 
St., Toronto, Canada. London Office: 42 South- 
wark Bridge Rd., London, S. E. 1. The Pepso- 
dent Co. (Australia), Ltd., 137 Clarence St., 
Sydney, N. S. W. 2213 
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HEN nothing tastes good and the world’s gone blue, 
when the brain is fagged and the body drags, BOVRIL 
Consommé will supply the invaluable body-building element 
for a light meal without the disadvantages of a solid meat diet. 
Easier to make than a cup of tea,more tempting than sweet 
drinks, more sustaining than a tonic, and the flavor is delicious, 


BOVRIL Consommé is not a medicine—it’s a bracing. 
flavorful food beverage. Simply add a teaspoonful to a cup of 
hot water, to make a tempting consommé. A small quantity 
improves the taste of gravies, stews, entrees, eggs, etc. Mixed 
in a paste with cream cheese and spread on buttered bread, 
toast, or crackers, it makes delicious sandwiches. 

For sale at Grocery, Delicatessen and Drug Stores, 
in 2 oz., 4 oz., 8 oz. and 16 oz. bottles 

BOVRIL Consommé is prepared by England, and Montreal, Canada, lined 
one of the greatest makers of concen’ with white glazed brick, where 
trated beef products in the world, from BOVRIL products are prepared, 
vast herds of some of the healthiest ‘Temples of Sanitation.” This great 
cattle it is possible for expert cattle organization, BOVRIL, Limited, and 
men to raise. An eminent scientist itsconcentrated beef products,are known 
has called the huge factoriesin London. all over the world. 






Proprietors: Write to Sales Agents: 
VRIL, Limi A HA F. RITCHIE 
Montreal, Canada L 10 A TEA CUP 4 171 Madison : Ave., 


=3 


AER& STIR WELL. 
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mer ee 
MANUFACTURED BY 


BOVRIL LIMITED 


MONTREAL canwava 


“BOVRIL puts BEEF into you” 
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against a drenching downpour, said. “Who 
would have dreamed of a storm like this?” 

“IT was going to church,” Mrs Claybourne 
said. “I ought to go anyhow; I never let raip 
stop me at Windytop. But here I seem tired 
so much of the time.” 

“T am not going either,’’ Theodora stated 
“You pray for both of us, Sandra.” 

Sandra was in a mood to pray for the whole 
world. Not for anything would she have 
stayed home from church. She wanted to 
sing hymns of praise for this happiness which 
was in her heart. Yet it was characteristic of 
her that even in this mood of exaltation, she 
| found a place for practical things 
| “I’m having a roast,” she told her mother 
| “I’m afraid I was frightfully extravagant, but 
I found such a ducky little shoulder of lamb 
It is all ready to go into the oven, and there’l| 
just be the potatoes to put around it, and the 
| peas are all shelled, and Doady can set the 
| table.” 

“When my ship comes in,’’ Theodora an 
nounced, “I’m going to have Sunday dinner at 
night. And I’m going to have all my dinners 
at eight. And breakfast in bed.” 

To Sandra, getting ready for church, 
Theodora’s desires seemed narrow and futile 
Why think of dinners at night, and dinners at 
eight, and breakfast in bed? There were 
other dreams. Not of Juliet on a balcony, 
but of a page in red, going deeply into a 
forest, to follow the fortune of a tall knight 
with a gleam in his eye and a curl in his lip 
and with a white cat rampant on his shield! 


CHAPTER X\ 


il. AT afternoon, to the Markhams’, Theodora 

wore her mother’s shawl. It was a lovely 
thing of coral crépe, embroidered in its ow 
color, and with its fringe knotted in an intri 
cate pattern. With fair hair swept straight 
back from her forehead, a flat curl brushed 
forward on each cheek, and with her slender 
ness and almost childish grace, she was an 
arresting and charming figure. 

“My hat doesn’t fit in with the rest of it,” 
she said with some discontent as she put it 
on, “but I shan’t wear it when I get there, 
even if the others do. I am going to set my 
own pace this afternoon and see what happens.” 

‘‘What could happen?”’ her mother asked. 

Theodora shrugged her shoulders. The 
gesture belonged to the shawl, and she knew 
it. She could see herself in the mirror, and 
admired her own dash and style. 

“Anything,” she answered. 

“If you really want my opinion, Doady, 
her mother said, “I should say that the shaw! 
is entirely too conspicuous for daytime wear 

“Nothing is too conspicuous,” Theodora 
said, “‘if it makes people look at you.” 

Sandra took no part in the conversation 
She was glad Theodora could wear the shawl 
It was not appropriate for the time and the 
place, but it was distinctly becoming. And 
Doady would play up to it. That was Doady, 
throwing herself into any part she elected to 
play. F 

As for Sandra she needed no decorations, for 
what did she care what any of them thought 
of her except Rufus? And he had said he 
liked to be with her. In spite of her shabby 
clothes and cheap little hat, he liked to be 
with her. - 

They took a taxi-cab to the Markham. 
It was an unheard-of extravagance, but there 
was no convenient trolley, and Theodoras 
crépe shawl was impossible in a street car 
ven in the cab, the glare of the sunlight made 
it gaudy, and she began to wonder a little how 
it would seem in Mrs. Markham’s garden, 
and whether, if it happened to be hot, she 
would have to take it off. 

Fate was kind to her, however, for as they 
reached their destination, the rain came down 
again, and tea was served in the dim, long 
living-room with its polished floor. In this 
setting Theodora’s brightness was subdued and 











Who 


urne 
rain 
tired 


irch, 
itile 
rs at 
were 
ony, 
lo a 
ight 
lip 
d' 


dora 
vely 
own 
ntri 
ight 
shed 
der 
5 an 


it it 
rere, 
my 
ns.” 


The 
new 
and 


dy,” 
naw! 
ar.” 
dora 


‘ion 
awl 

the 
And 
ady, 


d to 


g for 
ight 
| he 
bby 
» be 


ms’, 
here 
yra's 
car 
rade 
how 
den, 
she 


they 
own 
jong 
this 
and 









































Delicious Breads 


Nowadays, Child Specialists recom- 
mend dry toast for babies as young as 
eight months. White bread sliced wafer- 
thin, is dried in an oven with the door 
open, then browned slightly. Your 
baker’s white loaf is ideal for this pur- 
pose. It is fine-grained and tender 
crusted and may be sliced wafer-thin 
without crumbling. 


in Great Variety—casy now 


T is easy these days to give a new 

and interesting zest to every meal 
because your own baker now makes a 
wide variety of delicious breads. He 
uses the same fine ingredients which 
you would use in your own home and 
bakes all his breads with an unvary- 
ing skill which scarcely any cook can 
match. 

Your baker makes not only the 
breads pictured here but scores of 
other interesting kinds. Get them 
from his ovens, every day fresh and 
fragrant and incredibly good, by ask- 
ing for his “specials.” Indeed your 
baker or your grocer can now supply 
the correct bread for every occasion. 

hirty thousand bakers now use 

kFleischmann’s Yeast, just as all dis- 

criminating housewives used to do. 
The Fleischmann Company. Offices 
m all principal cities. 





The charm of even the most luxuri- 
ously appointed breakfast tray would 
soon pall if the same bread were 
served day after day. In the smart- 
est households Apple Cake, Pecan 
Rolls, Cinnamon Buns and a score 
of other fascinating breads are 
served to give variety at luncheon, 


tea and informal dinner, as well as 
breakfast. You can get every one 
of these breads, fresh and fragrant 
and beautifully browned, by asking 
your baker or your grocer for his 
“ specials.” 


{ Advertisement 
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(verybody 
has an appetite 


for a desse 
like this 


This is the kind of dessert which 
makes a guest wonder—comment— 
and remember! It’s a dessert which 
belongs among the favorites of the 
experienced hostess. So delicious 
toeat! So simple to prepare! So 
reliable every time. Why not try it? 





CHOCOLATE MACAROON CREAM 


4% envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 4§ cup sugar 
\% cup cold water Few grains salt 
3 28 23 cup pounded macaroons 
2 cups milk or stale cake 
squares chocolate 1 teaspoonful vanilla 


9 

2 
Soak gelatine in the cold water ten minutes Make a custard of egg yolks, sugar, salt 
and milk. dd melted chocolate or six tablespoonfuls cocoa. Add soaked gelatine 
to hot custard, and when nearly cool, add whites of eggs beaten until stiff, macaroons 
and vanilla, Turn into wet mold, or individual molds, and chill. Remove from mold 
by dipping it for an instant only in warm water and serve garnished with whipped cream, 
cherries or whole nut meats 

Recipes tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute 


and a salad 
like this / 


Your most fastidious guest will 
pause and take note of this exquisite 
salad. It is an unusual demonstra- 
tion of the really delicious dishes 
which may be made with Knox 
Sparkling Gelatine. Try it—and 
send for Mrs. Knox's recipe books 
which contain many other unusual 
delicacies. 








TOMATO JELLY SALAD 


1 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine Stalk celery 

4g cup cold water 2 cloves 

3% cups tomatoes Few grains cayenne 

% onion 2 tablespoonfuls mild vinegar 
% bay leaf Few grains salt 


4g cup almonds, chopped 
Soak gelatine in cold water ten minutes Mix remaining ingredients, except vinegar 
and nuts—the tomatoes must be well seasoned with salt, pepper, onion juice and celery 
Bring to the boiling point and let boil ten minutes. Add vinegar and soaked gelatine, 
and when gelatine is dissolved, strain. When beginning to set, stir in nuts and turn 
into small wet molds, and chill. Remove from molds by dipping them for an instant 
in warm water: serve on lettuce with a garnish of mayonnaise dressing 


KNOX . 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


‘The Highest Quality for Heatth”’ 
Free Books that Open the Door to New Delights 


Mrs. Knox's receipe books answer the every-day call for 
seasonable variety on the home table. the attractive use of 
left-overs, and entertainment for all occasions. Send 4 
cents for postage—-and please mention your grocer’s name. 
CHARLES B. KNOX GELATINE CO. 
140 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, New York 










Both packages contain the same quantity and quality of plain 
Sparkling Granulated Gelatine, but the icidulated” package 
has in i an extra envelope of lemon flavoring that is not mized 
with the gelatine 
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enriched. She laid her hat aside, patted the 
flat curls, and made a picture of herself jp a 
window-seat, content to be alone for a moment 
waiting her opportunity. 

She forgot herself, presently, in a study of 
the room and of her hostess. She decided that 
Mrs. Markham belonged to this background 
as a picture belongs in a frame. Slender, gray- 
haired, and in black lace, there was nothing 
new or fashionable about her, nor was there in 
the room, which had been furnished when 
Betty Markham came to it a bride and had 
never been changed. 

Before Rufus and Stephanie arrived, several 
people came in. An old gentleman sat down 
by Sandra, and a young one by Theodora 
Another old gentleman joined Mrs, Clay. 
bourne and Mrs. Markham at the tea-tabje 
and Gale chatted with two pretty girls, 

Thus it happened that when Stephanie 
floated in, perfect in pale blue, she made the 
effective entrance which always belongs to 
the late-comer. 

“Cousin Betty,” she asked, “have they 
eaten up all the cakes? The storm kept us. 
The streets are running rivers. We needed a 
gondola instead of a motor car.” 

She bent and kissed Mrs. Markham. “I’ve 
been telling Mr. Fiske about your famous tea 
cakes. He’s ready for a dozen of them.” 

“He shall have all he wants.’’ Mrs. Mark 
ham held out her hand to Rufus. “I’m so 
glad you could come.” 





FROM the other side of the room, where San- 

dra sat with her old gentleman on a chintz- 
covered sofa, she could see Rufus and Stephanie 
standing by the tea-table. Her heart tight- 
ened. What a pair they made! She graceful 
and exquisite, he tall and splendid 

“My dear child,” the old gentleman was 
saying, “let me get your tea and some of 
Betty Markham’s cakes. They are plummy 
things, and scandalously rich, but none of us 
can refuse them.” He got up on his stiff old 
legs. ‘“‘You’ll have one lump—two? And 
lemon? And I shall bring four cakes, two for 
each of us.” 

He was a nice old duck, Sandra reflected as 
he trotted off. But she didn’t want to drink 
tea with him. She wanted to drink it with 
Rufus. She wanted to stand up on her toes 
and wave to him, and say: 

“Here lam! Waiting!’ 

But, of course, she couldn’t. The thing had 
to be done decently and in order. Presently 
he would drift her way and say, “Oh, here 
you are!”’ as if he hadn’t expected it. 

But she hadn’t reckoned with Stephanie, 
Stephanie who floated here and there, passing 
little cakes, lighting candles as the storm 
darkened the room, talking to everybody in 
her gay voice, pressing Rufus into service, 
calling on him for cups of tea, more little cakes, 
thin bread and butter, lemon and cream and 
sugar... 

She kept Gale, too, busy, as other people 
came in. Theodora, observing, made mental 
notes of Stephanie’s method. “She gives the 
effect of having both of them at her feet. Of 
their being satellites. She’s playing them off 
against each other. And she won't let anybody 
else have them, if she can help it.” 

After a time she saw Rufus approach Sandra 
and set a little table before her. Then he 
brought Stephanie, drew up a chair for her, 
brought a plate of the plummy cakes, brought 
thin bread and butter, brought cups of tea, 
and dropped finally into a chair beside Sandra 
with an air of having put something over 

And the thing he had put over, Theodora 
dec ided, was to keep from being dragged after 
Stephanie like a slave at a chariot wheel. 

“She tried to show him off,” rapped I heodora’s 
brain, “and he wouldn’t let her.” 

All about the room were other little tables 
with other little groups, their voices lost In 
the crash of the storm, so that they seemed to 
Theodora like actors in a pantomime. Every- 
| body, apparently, knew everybody else. Evea 

















Something she has 











that many women lack:-:a magic 


greater than beauty itself 











Everywhere in America we see her— 
the woman who is a mystery, a 
marvel to Europeans. In business we 
find her atthe top. In social life she 
is the leader. 

Perhaps she is not beautiful or tal- 
ented beyond the ordinary. But she 
has a charm other women lack, a 
compelling charm that comes with 
the glowand sparkle of perfect health. 

Many women just miss these things 
because they are thoughtless in their 
food selection. They eat carelessly, 
without regard for dict balance. 

One diet deficiency is bulk. And 
physicians agree that bulk in our 
daily food is essential to regularity 
and health. 

Why not take steps now to correct 
your diet and guard scientifically 
against a condition which is a men- 
ace to health and beauty? 


everybody—every day 


ec POSTS BRAN FLAKES 


as an ounce of @ prevention 


CP C.Lo.,, i92€ 


Eat this delicious food 
for bulk balance 


Millions of men and women improve 
theirdietbalance daily byeating Post's 
Bran Flakes, a delicious cereal food. 

‘Now you'll like bran.”” Its tempt- 
ing flavor will appeal to you 1n- 
stantly. You will realize at once 
why it is the most popular bran food. 

And in addition to bulk, this de- 
licious health cereal also brings to 
the body such vital health essentials 
as: ep iron, protein, carbo- 
hydrates and vitamin-B. 

Buy a package of Post's Bran 
Flakes at your grocer’s and start eat- 
ing this crisp, delicious cereal every 
day as ‘‘An Ounce of Prevention.” 

Enjoy it plain, with milk or cream. 
Try it with fresh fruits and berries 
in season. Have it served in the form 
of cookies, muffins and bread. 


CMAs 


Decide right now to keep on “‘The 
Road to Wellville’’ by making Post's 
Bran Flakes a regular part of your 
daily menu. 


Some valuable information 


for the asking 


At your request we will gladly send 
a free trial package of Post’s Bran 
Flakes and a booklet that has im- 
portant bearing on health and beauty. 


Postum Cereal Company, Inc., Dept. GH-B 
1126, Battle Creek, Michigan. Makers of 
Post’s Bran Flakes, Post’s Bran Chocolate, 
Post Toasties (Double-Thick Corn Flakes), 
Postum Cereal, Instant Postum and Grape-Nuts 
—also Jell-O and Swans Down Cake Flour. 
Canadian Address:—Canadian Postum Cereal 
Co., Ltd., 45 Front St., E., Toronto, 2, Ontario. 


“Now You'll 
Like Bran” 
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and you treat 


OUNT up their cost as you sort 

the laundry. Even at medium prices 
your husband's shirts cost $2.00 apiece 
(and at least 3 in the wash every week!) 
his underwear $2.00, pajamas $3.00, your 
housedresses $4.50 each, nightgowns 
$2.00, the children’s rompers $3.00, 
sheets $2.00 apiece and so on. 


More than $100 worth of clothes all 
told in your wash on Monday! 


What are they worth on TUESDAY? 


The punishment your clothes get in an 
ordinary washing is harder on them than 
all the wear you give them the rest of the 
week. You can’t afford to let the old 
harsh laundry soap wear out any more 
clothes in the valent Clothes cost too 
much to risk them! 


Treat all of your laundry like fine 
fabrics! For just 4¢ more than you pay 
for ordinary laundry soap you give all 


On Monday - - worth $1OO” 
On Tuesday-- worth how much? 


The ordinary Monday washing is harder on 
your clothes than six days’ wear! 4¢ a week 


everything like fine fabrics! 


your clothes Lux protection—save dollars 
in wear and tear! 

You know how faithfully Lux has al- 
ways guarded your finer things—your 
silks and delicate woolens—how after 
even repeated washings it restores them 
to you fresh and lovely as new. 

Now all your clothes and precious 
household linens deserve this same fine 
fabric care! How radiantly clean, rich, 
sudsy Lux leaves your clothes—how much 
longer they last! Lux cleanses out all the 
dirt without straining the delicate fibres. 
And—what’s so important — without 
fading colors. 


So kind to hands! 


As for your hands—you can hardly 
believe such a difference possible! 
Harsh soap is so rough—bites your 
hands so unmercifully. Lux suds are 
as caressing as the finest coiler soap. & 
Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. } 


Now let Lux save your hands 


. in the laundry just as it does 
C when you wash out a bit of 


finery—when you washdishes 


ae 
Dnough in the big package for two average washdays | of 
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Wallflowers 


her mother had an air of being at home with 


. =. may be shabby, but she has an air of 
being born to it,” the critical little daughter 
conceded with a throb of pride. 

The young man who had brought her tea 
seemed not in the least ruffled by Theodora’s 
absorption in the surrounding scene. : 
talked steadily about himself, laughed at his 
own jokes, and ate more than his share of the 
rich little cakes. He was apparently content 
to keep Theodora company and was, perhaps, 
deluded with the idea that he was making a 
permanent Impression. P : } 

He was, however, making no impression. 
Theodora had larger things‘in mind than the 
conquest of callow youth, things which had to 
do with taking the center of the stage away 
from Stephanie, who was again on her feet, 
floating about in heavenly blue. 

In one corner of the room was a piano, an 
old-fashioned instrument with yellow keys. 
Theodora had had her eye on it from the first, 
and when the callow youth, whose name was 
Mark Beveridge, stopped for breath, she said 
to him, 

“Let’s walk over and look at that old piano. 
[ believe it’s like ours at home.” 

It was. Inset with mother-of-pearl. 
dora; having duly admired it, sat down and ran 
her fingers over the keys. One or two people 
boked up and looked away again. The 
thunder rolled incessantly, and in the midst of 
the noise and rush of the storm Theodora 
began to sing. She sang precisely as if she had 
no listeners; as if what she was doing was 
done for herself and for her own pleasure, 
without a thought of those about her. 

The song she sang was an old Spanish tune; 
her slender figure swayed as if to the beat of 
castanets, the coral shawl, caught at one 
shoulder by an old cameo brooch, fell about 
her, her hands coming out of it slender and 
ringless. Her voice had a throaty quality and 
was very sweet and true. It had, too, a deep 
emotional appeal which made up for lack of 
training. She did not try to sing above the 
swim, but rather under it, so that the clamor 
was like a great accompaniment of brasses 
and drums and bass viols. 

One by one people stopped to listen, their 
eyes focussed on that charming figure amid the 


He | 





Theo- | 





shadows—the coral shawl catching the candle- | 


light, the golden head flung back, the vivid 
face with its pointed chin. 

“Who is she?” they asked. 
the murmur ran from one to another, ‘“Theo- 
dora Claybourne.”’ 


ANDRA, hearing it, felt her heart leap! 
Doady was doing it! And hew clever of her! 
And how the storm had helped! Nothing 
could have been more effective than the gay 
contrast of the shawl and the surrounding 
darkness. 

Stephanie, having returned and waking all 
at once to the fact that one of the small white 
elephants was emerging from oblivion, said to 
Sandra, “I didn’t know your sister sang.” 

“Oh, yes r 
thing.” 

“She sings like a native,” said the gay old 
gentleman, “‘and Ill bet her little feet could 
dance it. Jove, how I used to love to see those 
girls in Granada!” 

“Do you sing?” Rufus asked Sandra. 

It was the first word he had addressed 
to her for some time. Stephanie had kept 
him busy with her chatter about things 
that had happened at the Maulsbys’ dinner. 
She had left Sandra to the gay old gentleman. 
And Sandra had been content to be left, for a 
wonderful thing had happened! When Rufus 
had brought the little table, he had dropped 
lato her lap a small red rose. 

“Your color,” he had said, and had smiled 
down at her. 

‘ After that, w hile she drank her tea, she held 

’¢ Tose in her left hand under the table, her 
lingers curled about it. 


Daddy taught her that Spanish 


And gradually 











Only a Shadow of the Past! 


* 


Standing, straining, 
lifting and pushing 
a hot, heavy iron 
for hours at a time, 
become but shadows of an un- 
pleasant past when the Savage All- 
Electric Ironer enters your home. 

From that moment, however 
enormous the weekly wash, the 
laundry comes off the line, into 
your Savage and out in a jiffy, ready 
for bureau or linen closet—every 
blessed piece ironed just the way 
you want it! 

Linens looking like new in their 
bright snowy lustre; beautiful em- 
broidery designs standing out in 





clear relief; gathers 
and ruffles fluffed 
up daintily, heavi- 
est table cloths and 
spreads, skirts, men’s shirts, 
children’s clothing — everything 
glides through the Savage with 
almost unbelievable ease, smooth- 
ness and rapidity. 


Control of every operation is 
simple and right at your finger tips; 
you can even press clothing if you 
wish, without effort. When not in 
use your Savage becomes a fine 
table. It is portable, folding and 
requires no special wiring. Costs 
little to operate. 


SAVAGE TRONER 


All-Electric 


The Savage has many uniquely original 
features—all described in the interesting 
free literature. Fill in and send this re- 
quest coupon, now! 


Folding 


Portable 


Made and guaranteed by the makers of 
the Savage Wringerless Washer & Dryer 
—tested and approved by Good House- 
keeping and foremost authorities. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION : 107 Savage Ave., Utica, N.Y. 


All-Electric Ironer. 





Please send me FREE information about the Savage 


using advertisements see page 6 
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“Though feet grow up 
these gay young shoes still fit them 


FTER the teens are past, the 

slim arrow-like grace of youth 
blossoms into a fuller, lovelier ma- 
turity. Every part of the body 
changes subtly. Even feet, which 
once were considered more or less 
unchanging, take on a new fullness. 
Grown-up feet cannot be 
squeezed into “little girl” shoes 
without discomfort or actual harm. 
Yet youthful styles prevail today. 
Walk-Over makes smart youth- 
ful shoes in special shapes to fit 
and comfort older feet. 
Here are two of 
these specially built 
shoes, Princess Pat and 
Relief. You can see 
how smart they are, 
but you must try them 
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on to discover that they are com- 
fort shoes. Princess Pat has a wide, 
roomy tread, the straight inside line 
of the normal foot, and the famous 
Walk-Over pear-shaped heel. Re- 
lief has an even wider tread, and 
the narrowest of clinging heels. 
Both shoes are roomy where they 
should be roomy, and snug where 
they should be snug. They are 
made only by Walk-Over in new 
Walk-Over fall patterns. Yet their 
specially built shapes bring comfort 
to millions of feet that 
need it. Write for the 
free book of Princess 
Pat and Relief styles. 
Geo.E.KeithCompany, 
Campello, Brockton, 
Mass., U.S.A. 
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Wallflowers 


And now, when Rufus asked her, “Do you 


sing?” she said, 
“‘Doady has all the accomplishments.” 


Stephanie, breaking in, remarked: 
queer! Twins usually do the 
don’t they?” 

“Doady and I don’t,” Sandra said. “Ghe 
says that I dream about things and she does 
them.” 

The gay old gentleman interposed: “She's 
getting up from the piano. Why doesn’t some 
one ask her to give us another song?” 

He rose to his feet, but Gale Markham was 
saying eagerly, 

“Everybody is asking for more, Doady.” 

“Oh, well.” Theodora gave a moment's 
effect of modest hesitation, then sat down. 

Again her fingers rippled over the keys. 


“How 
same things, 


| Once more the haunting voice sang beneath 


the storm. ‘Jn the gloaming .. . oh, my 
darling ... when the lights are dim and low .. 
and the quiet’ shadows falling . . . softly come 
and softly go”... ; 

It was an old song, frankly sentimental 
belonging to her mother’s girlhood. Yet there 
was about it a poignant quality, and Theodora 
made the most of its sentiment and poignancy 
Except for the storm, the room was still 
The gay old gentleman openly wiped his eyes. 


SANDRA, leaning back in her chair, her eyes 


on Rufus, saw his chest rise and fall, his 
throat contract in a sudden spasm. 

Then the music stopped. The gay old 
gentleman rose: “I must go and tell your 
sister... we old fellows sang that years ago 


| to our sweethearts.” 


{ when your sister sang. . . 


Stephanie floated after him. And Rufus 
and Sandra were left alone together. 

“T have been waiting for this,” he said. 

Silence. 

Then he asked, “Have you?” 

oe 

His hand found hers under the little table. 
“Sandra,” his voice was husky with emotion, 
“it is unbelievable, the thing that has hap- 
pened to us.” 

She did not ask what had happened. 
knew. The thing that had happened to 
Romeo when he saw Juliet. The thing that 
happened to Aucassin and Nicolette, the thing 
that happened to Dante! The thing that 
happens to all those who find love at first sight 

“Even this morning,” Rufus went on, “I 
thought it was friendship that I wanted. And 
when I brought you the rose, it was because 
as it nodded to me from a vase, it made me 
think of the Boy in Red. But something in 
your eyes as you looked up at me. . . and 
a song my mother 
used to sing ... . Sandra, I knew then, and 
you knew!” 

She was trembling. ‘Please...’ 

“Oh, I know I shouldn’t be saying it. I 
thought I should never say it to any woman. 
Sandra, give me your hand—the other one 

The one with the rose! Oh, the kindly 
darkness of the storm which hid them from in- 
quiring eyes. The sweet color in her cheeks... 

“Sandra, Sandra!” 

“Rufus, please.” 

“T know. I mustn’t . . . not here: But when? 


’ 


' Tonight? When can I see you? Where?” 


| 


Where? Oh, there was only the stuffy little 
apartment with her mother and Theodora 
What chance for romance? 

But Rufus’ mind had leaped forward and 
founda way. “I'll take Stephanie Moore home 
and come back for you. We can dine at 4 
charming place in Maryland.” 

“Oh, but I couldn’t.” 

“Why not?” 

“Mother wouldn’t hear of it.” ; 

He was not to be thwarted. ‘Would she 
hear of it if I asked your sister and Markham 
Well, then, we’ll make it a party of four, and 
after dinner, we'll drive on, and I'll show you 
the house I’ve bought. Such a queer 0 
house, Sandra! I want you to see the 
and the pines.” 
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Sedan, $895—De Luxe Sedan, $1075 


Now Drive THE CAR/ 


Only those who have driven a Dodge 
Brothers Motor Car BUILT RECENTLY 
can fully appreciate all that Dodge Brothers 
have accomplished during the past few 
months. 


So swiftly has improvement followed im- 
provement, that today the car, to all intents 
and purposes, is a different and incompar- 
ably finer vehicle. 


The announcement of smart new body 
lines and attractive color combinations first 
attracted general favor. But since then, 
improvements even more fundamental have 
been accomplished mechanically. 


Drive the car NOW! Observe its impres- 
sive new silence, smoothness and elasticity 
of performance, and you will then begin to 
realize just how vital and varied these and 
other later improvements actually are. 


Donse BrotHers Inc. Detroit 


Dovce Brotrers (Canapa) LimitreD 
TORONTO ONTARIO 


Doose BROTHERS 


MOTOR CARS 
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Wallflowers 
CHAPTER XVI 


GALE MARKHAM, leaning on the piano, 
said to Theodora, 

“Why have you been hiding your light under 
a bushel?” 

“My light?” 

“Yes. Why didn’t you tell us you could 
sing like that? Do you know you've had all 
the women wiping their eyes and all the men 

ing their noses?” 
a teow! And besides hadn’t Mark 
Beveridge told her, and the gay old gentleman, 
and the others who had come up to congratu- 
late her? And now here was Gale, waiting his 
opportunity until he could have her to himself, 
adding his voice to the rest. 

She dared not let him see her eyes, lest they 
betray her exultation. ‘‘I’m afraid they are 
frightfully old-fashioned,” she said demurely. 

“Old-fashioned! My dear child, don’t you 
know it is quite the thing to be mid-nineteenth 
century? Sentiment is coming in, and sophis- 
tication is geimg out. You watch and see. 
We're tired of jazz and noise. The age of 
realism is dead. And it’s dead because it 
isn’t interesting. Life has a lot more thrills 
than the critics are willing to admit. We like 
to laugh and cry. It relieves our complexes. 
Nations who can laugh rarely see red revolu- 
tion. Their sense of humor prevents it.” 

She was not listening. What did she care 
about realism or red revolution? What she 
cared about was the applause of the multitude. 
Taking the center of the stage from Stephanie, 
who came up at this moment, like a heavenly 
visitant, bringing two blue candles in silver 
holders. 

“Don’t you need more light?” she asked, 
and set one on cach side of the music rack. 

“I've been telling this child,’’ Gale said, 
“what a success she is. Doady, I’m so soppy 
with sentiment that I shall be making love to 
Stephanie, if she doesn’t watch out.” 

“It wouldn’t be the first time,” Stephanie 
retorted. 

Gale laughed. “Dear girl, if 
careful you'll reveal your past.” 


you 


aren’t | 


Stephanie's restless fingers were twisting the | 


fringe of Theodora’s shawl. 
“Oh, well, all the world knows it; why 
shouldn’t Theodora? 


What Gale is trying to | 


tell you, Doady, is that once upon a time he | 


and I were engaged, and when he lost his 
money I threw him over, and he thinks and 
the world thinks that it was because he lost 
his money. And they won’t any of them 
forgive me, and under their breaths they are 
calling me a mercenary wretch, though they 
don’t dare say it to my face.” 


“I dare,” Gale told her, ‘‘only I don’t do it, | 


ane you are too pretty to have your feelings 
urt,” 


ERE they in earnest? 

_ Sure. They seemed to take it all so lightly. 
Yet there was beneath the surface an under- 
current of seriousness. 

“Your mother is my friend,” Stephanie was 
saying; “she believes in me.” 

“My mother,” Gale flung back at her, “is 
oe She loves you, and that’s the end 
OT it, 

“It isn’t the end 

. the beginning.” 
. Theodora, thirsting for knowledge, broke 
“ at you weren't mercenary, what were 
you: 


Her faith in me is just 


“Sensible,” said Stephanie. 
r “She believes, in other words,” said Gale, 
that romance must be tempered by thrift.” 
I believe nothing of the kind,” Stephanie 
asserted with some heat, “but I believe it 
must be tempered with a certain amount of 
common sense.’ 
' ‘She felt that she couldn’t give up her 
acials and fur coats, and that I wouldn’t be 
appy if T had to look after the furnace. So 
there you are. She still has her facials, and 
look after the furnac e. And neither of us 





Theodora was not | 
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“Distinctive Woven Gurniture 


In Reach of Every Family 


Not until you have seen Lloyd Loom Furniture at your dealer's, 
and later begin to enjoy its exclusive comforts in your home, will 
you get any idea of its desirability. 


This furniture is woven on the famous Lloyd Loom which, due 
to its speed and the perfection of its weave, has revolutionized the 
making of woven furniture. It weaves thirty times faster than 
possible by human hand. The fabric produced is flawless, match- 
less in its beauty and smoothness. It has a steel wire center in 
every upright strand. No other woven furniture is more durable 
or distinctive. And, due to Lloyd spiral weaving, it is lower 
priced! 


A variety of finishes and upholstering, to harmonize with any 
color motif. Adaptable to any room in any home. See Lloyds at 
your dealer's. Write us for dealer's name. 


The Lloyd Manufacturing Co. (Heywood-Wakefield Company), 
Menominee, Michigan. Canadian Factory: Orillia, Ontario. 
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Wallflowers 


is—happy.”’ No lightness there! Hj 
eyes like steel! His ‘be 

“I beg your pardon, Doady,”’ he said look. 
ing down at her. ‘We have no right to im- 
pose this discussion of differences on you 
But your song got under our skins, you gee 
And the storm...” : 

Stephanie, still twisting the fringe of 
Theodora’s shaw], said: 

“Gale, I’m asking Rufus Fiske to go 
with me to dinner. Ruth O’Malley has just 
telephoned she’s motoring from Baltimore ang 
will spend the night with me. And I want 
you to make the fourth.” 

“Sorry.” 

“You mean you won’t come?” 

“Not tonight.” 

She flushed. “You might at least have 
invented an excuse.” 

They faced each other for a moment, then 
Stephanie touched Gale’s coat with the tips 
of her slender fingers. 

“‘We’re not quarreling, are we?” 

“I don’t care what you calbit,” he said with 
a touch of rudeness, and her hand dropped to 
her side, and she turned and left him. 

He stood for a moment, saying nothing, then 
he told Theodora, ‘You see, she still has 
power to hurt me.” 

“Why do you let her?” 

“Because that’s the man of it. Holding on 
to that which is withheld.” He seemed to 
gather himself together. ‘Poor taste, I call 
it, to be talking like this to you. Aren't you 
going to sing us another song?” 

“Haven't you had enough?” 

“Not I. Nor the rest of them.” 


AME just then a crack and a crash; the 
lightning lit the room with a lurid glare; 
the thunder seemed to shatter the world, 

Some of the men jumped to their feet, one 
or two of the women cried out... a sort of 
thick silence followed ... and out of that 
siience came Theodora’s voice in an old sacred 
song, a cry of human hearts for help. 

The wind was furious now. The trees were 
bending and breaking under it. The rain 
streamed; the lightning flamed and flamed 
again; the cannonade of thunder was con- 


stinuous. And Theodora sang! 


It was her moment of triumph. About her 
everything fell away. She did not see the 
room, nor the men and women in it; she did 
not hear the noise of the storm. She heard, 
rather, far off, the echo of a thousand voices: 
“There goes Theodora Claybourne! There goes 
Theodora Claybourne.” 

Forgotten for her were the deeper meanings 


| of the splendid song, forgotten everything but 
| the effect of her acting upon her audience: 


“I’m like a picture . . . sitting here between the 
two blue candles . . . in my coral shawl . . . like 
something by Fra Angelico . . . or was it Lippe 
Lippi?” 

As the last note died away, there was & 
burst of applause. Theodora smiled, let 
hands drop from the keys, stood up. 

“What a child she is!” said everybody. 

The callow youth, who had hovered in the 
background, now came forward. “Gee,” he 
said, “‘you’ve made a hit!” 

Theodora with becoming modesty said, “Oh, 
well, the storm helped a lot.” ; 

“Your sister wants you,” Mark Beveridge 
went on; “she asked me to bring you over. 

So across the room went Theodora, slendet 
in her coral shawl, swaying a little as she 
walked, her head upheld. 

It was that upheld head which caused the 
catastrophe—that and her high heels, and 
waxed floor, with its shining length from the 
piano to the corner where Sandra sat. 

Theodora, taking no thought to her heels, 
or the waxed floor, or her haughty head, felt 
the world slip suddenly away from her. There 
was no grace in the fall. It was simply aa 
ignominious tumble 


It was not the callow youth who picked het 


| up. It was Gale Markham, reaching her at 
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EDWIN FROST JOHNSON, FOR 39 YEARS 
A GORHAM MASTER CRAFTSMAN 
HE pert sxitu of the Gorham 
Master Craftsmen is quickly 
evidenced by this array of Gorham 
Sterling flatware. It embraces all 
(ady Baltimore appropriate forms of ornament, 
each worthy of its silver; each an 
investment 1n fine art and precious 
metal, 


Your jeweler will gladly show 
you any of these patterns. 


GORHAM 


PROVIDENCE, R. NEW YORK, N.Y. 
AMERICA’S 
LEADING SILVERSMITHS - 
FOR OVER 90 YEARS TAS Clermont 


34 ogi 
rentine Chantilly St. Dunstan Covington 
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Men Welcome the Stimulation of a 
Steaming Breakfast Dish of 


 Pettijohn’s 


WHOLE WHEAT CEREAL 


RAN is only part of the 
whole wheat story. That's 
why New Pettijohn’s is such a 
popular cereal. 
In New Pettijohn’s you get 
all of the finest hard white 


Montana wheat—rich in min- 
eral salts, protein and energy 


content. And all the natural 
bran, 

The exclusive milling proc- 
ess retains the health-giving 
vitamins and brings out its 
distinctive flavor. 

The New Pettijohn’s is an 
appetizing, nourishing, satisfy- 
ing food—a safe and efficient 
laxative. 

It cooks in 3 to 5 minutes, 

Try it for breakfast tomor- 
row and see how all the family 
enjoy it. 


es 








The New Pettijohn’s is a 
deliciously palatable 
whole wheat food. 


It contains all the Vitamins, 
Energy Contentand Mineral 
Salts of the Wheat Berry— 
and all the Natural Bran. 
With milk it forms what 
dietitians call a ‘‘balanced”’ 
food. 


It cooks in 3 to 5 minutes. 











, The Quaker Oats @mpany 


CHICAGO. U.S.A. 























Wallflowers 


a bound, lifting her, saying, “Little Doagy 
are you hurt?” ys 
She didn’t know whether she was hurt o 


not. | There might be bones broken, but she 
didn’t care. The blow to her self-esteem yas 
| crushing. 





“Take me away, take me away,” she 
whispered, her eyes hidden against Gale's 
shoulder. ; 

As he carried her through the hall to the 
library, she sobbed and sobbed, her slender 
form shaken. 

He laid her on a couch and knelt beside her 
‘Where is the pain?” ; 

“Tt’s my . . . pride,” said Doady. 

“Bless your heart, nobody cared.” 

“T cared.” 

He tried to comfort her. “My dear 
don’t cry.” , 

But she. would not be comforted. “I 
served me right,” she said, and kept on 
sobbing. 

Other people came, ker mother and Sandra, 
and Mrs. Markham, and after a while they 
induced her to go back to the others, Her 
nose was red, but she powdered it. Her fat 
curls were out of place, and she put them back 
again. When she reached the living-room, 
people crowded about her. To them she was 
the same Theodora who had piayed and sang. 
But she knew herself a chastened spirit. 

“Tt served me right... it served me right!” 
said the well-brought-up Theodora. “Jt might 
have been lightning instead of wax oii the floor.” 


CHAPTER XVII 


MADG E CLAYBOURNE had supper with 
her friend, Betty Markham, and stayed 
late. Rufus Fiske had carried off Gale and 
the two girls, and Mrs. Markham had refused 
to let Madge leave. ‘‘We’ll have a pleasant 
quiet time, my dear, talking over old times.” 
But what they really talked over was their 
children. ‘Since his father’s death, Gale has 
been everything to me,” Mrs. Markham said. 

“You have a younger son?” 

“Truxton? Yes. Gale is keeping him at 
school at a great sacrifice. But all the men of 
our family have gone to Exeter, and we hated 
to break the line.” 

After that the two proud mothers chanted 
antiphonally, ‘Gale’ . . . “Sandra”... 
“Theodora” .. . “Trux.” 

“T thought I should never get over the 
disappointment when Gale’s engagement was 
broken. But Stephanie was right, although 


| I am afraid Gale will never forgive her. He 


thinks her cold because she let common sense 
rule.” 

“T agree with him,” Madge said heatedly. 
“How could any woman give him up?” 

“But, my dear, he isn’t able to marry.” 

“Then she should wait for him.” 

“Girls don’t do that in these days.” 

“My girls would.” 

Betty Markham shook her head, “Don't b 
too romantic for them, Madge. Modern lilt 
exacts so much, and love in a cottage has 
gone out of fashion.” 

They argued it—Madge, the dreamer, and 
Betty, the worldly-wise. we 

“Qh, I don’t want my girls to be practical, 
Madge flung out at last. “Betty, I’ve been 
poor, but somehow I’ve always gilded the 
poverty. And looking back, I wouldn't changt 


things.” : 
Betty Markham leaned over and patted her 
hand. “Dear girl,” she said, “we wor! 


quarrel about it. And perhaps you are wiset 
than I 

On the way home Madge reflected that 
Betty Markham’s poverty was not like het 
own. Betty was cared for, protected by th 
tenderness of her son. But Madge had the 
world to face without such protection. ** 
girls were, of course, her shield and buckle 
against discouragement, but it was she wi 
must be the real . yge-earner, although wha 
Doady could do would help. 
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Wallflowers 


When she reached her apartment and put | 
her key in the lock, the door of the adjoining | 
apartment opened, and Ione Morton stuck her | 
eT) * go to your tea?” she asked. 

“Yes,” : ae 

“Jf I come in, will you tell me about it? 

Mrs. Claybourne’s consent was given re- | 
luctantly. But Tone came. And sat down | 
and began to talk. . — 

“That man l’iske moved out this morning,” | 
she said finally. “Bag and baggage. Carried | 

i in a basket.’ 

“= ‘a at the tea,” Mrs. Claybourne 
j ed her. 

— started to say that her daughters were 
at that moment motoring with him, but 
fortunately refrained. : : 

“Well, I don’t see how he got into high 
society,” said Ione. “Do your friends know 
anything about him?” et 

“They must, of course, or they wouldn't 
have asked him,” Madge said sedately, then 
remembered with a sinking of heart that she 
had asked Betty, when Sandra had said he 
wanted them to ride, 

“What do you know of Rufus Fiske?” | 

And Betty had said: “Nothing. Stephanie 
brought him.” 

Yet he was charming, and he had seemed so 
glad to meet Sandra’s mother, and had pro 
mised as he left her: 

“Tl deliver your daughters safe at your | 
front door, Mrs. Claybourne, at ten. So you 
are not to worry.” 

And after they had gone, Madge had said, 
“Down our way, we still have chaperones,” 
and Betty had shaken her head and answered, 
“Our girls won't have them, and Gale is as 
good as any old woman.” 

It has seemed to Madge wonderful that her 
daughters should be escorted by a pair so 
gallant as Gale Markham and Rufus Fiske. 
Gentlemen. It would be ridiculous to worry, 
with Doady and Sandra in such good hands. 

And now here was Ione Morton raising the 
question. Mrs. Claybourne decided that she 
wouldn't talk about it. So she told about 
Betty Markham’s tea. 

“Tt was a dreadful storm,” she said, ‘‘but 
we were all so cozily shut in that we didn't 
seem to mind it.” | 

“T shouldn’t know how to act,” Ione said. | 
“at a place like that. Some day I’m going to | 
buy an etiquette book and study it. You’d 
think it would be simple enough to go and drink | 
a cup of tea somewhere, wouldn’t you? But I | 
wouldn't know... I wouldn’t know any- | 
thing...” | 

Mrs. Claybourne reflected that all the | 
etiquette books in the world wouldn’t make 
it possible for Ione Morton to drink a cup of | 
tea properly at a place like the Markhams’. | 
She was so obviously common, yet there was, 
as Sandra had said, something wistful and 
appealing in the lonely creature. 





HEN Ione had gone, Madge made her prep- 

arations for the night. As she pulled down | 
the folding bed and arranged her pillows, she 
wondered if Gale’s heart would be caught in 
the rebound. Would he, having loved Steph- 
anie, find solace in Sandra or Theodora? 
There was no reason why, having loved one 
woman, he could not love another. Even 
Romeo had another lady before Juliet swept 
before his ravished eyes. Madge, doing her | 
hair up in kids, beamed in the mirror. It was 


AUNT ELLEN says: 
““My folks think meats cooked in my Griswold 
Tite-Top Dutch Oven are finer than the most 


Aunt Ellen’s Braised Chicken is eo 
delicate and fine of flavor it’s like some 
new, strange, white-meat fowl you never 
tasted before! Serve it with rice cro- 
quettes, cranberry jelly, glazed sweet 
potatoes. You'll have a Thanksgiving 
feast you can scarcely wait to eat! 
Write for the recipe, and address Aunt 
Ellen, Dept. U-1, The Griswold Kitchen, 
trie, Penna, 














Patented 


delicious turkey cooked anywhere else! 


EveEN if I'd dip up spoon- 
fuls of rich juices and 
baste them over meat all 
the time it’s cooking—I 
couldn’t baste meat till 
it’s as tasty and tender as 
does my Griswold Tite- 
Top Dutch Oven all by 
itself! Rings inside that 
tight-fitting cover collect 
steaminess and fragrance 
and drip it back over the 
meat, constantly, under 
cover. In that tight, 
dripping heat, any cut of 
meat or any chicken 
cooks to a pure meat 
goodness. Nothing boils 
dry. I can cook even a 


Thanksgiving dinner — 
tender brown fowl and 
vegetables, thick yellow 
gravy—and simply not 
be in the kitchen. The 
Oven’s excellent, too, for 
baking, boiling, deep-fat 
frying!’ See Griswold 
Tite-lTop Dutch Ovens 
at the better-class hard- 
ware, house-furnishing 
and department stores. 
lhe Griswold Mfg. Co., 
Erie, Penna., U. S. A. 
a 4“ a 

Makers of Extra Finished Cooking 
Utensils in Cast lron and Aluminum, 
Waffle Irons, Food Choppers, Revers- 
ible Stove and Furnace Pipe Dampers, 
Fruit Presses, Mail Boxes, Bolo and 


other Portable Bake Ovens, and 
Electric Waffle Bakers. 


not her own reflection that she saw—a middle- ra 
aged woman with gray hair in little horns, 
it was, rather, a figure in satin and pearls, 
with dark curls under a peaked cap. The 


_ of Madge’s day had been Julia Marlowe, 
dimple in chin, lovely of voice, blooming with 
youth and beauty. 

( omfortable finally on her pillows, Madge 
read her book. W hy worry? Two men like 
ae gentlemen! 

> . . 
, Promptly at ten the girls arrived. Sandra, 
aug y . 
aughing in a sort of breathless way, bent 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
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Just like adding another 

kitchen table—when prepar- 

ing a big dinner, serving, 
washing dishes, etc 




















Offers the same “quick service’ 
features as the kitchen nook. A won- 


: eC is n derful convenience for small apart- 
1S app a 1 — ments, Lungalows, cottages, etc. 


“Time-saver’ Table 
gives 840 extra square inches! 


The wonderful new ‘‘Time-saver’’ Table is an exclu- 
sive feature of Napanee kitchen cabinets. You slide 
it in and out like a huge bread board; drawers too. 
Measures 24 inches deep by 35 inches wide—all 
hardwood, enameled and decorated. 

This desirable and exclusive feature takes the 
place of a kitchen nook for quick meals. Saves 
bothering with the dining room. Seats three com- 
fortably—plenty of leg room underneath. 


See the complete Napanee line of quality cabinets 
before you choose any kitchen cabinet. Every 
Napanee has all time and labor saving features re- 
quired, plus ten famous Unseen Service Factors. 


Built like fine furniture 
Most dealers sell on easy terms. If you do not know your 
local dealer, write the Napanee Dutch Girl, care of Coppes 
Bros. and Zook, at Nappanee, Indiana. She will send his name 


promptly, also an interesting booklet, ““The Easiest Way to 
Get Breakfast Out of the Way'’—free! 


NAPANEE 


DUTCH @ KITCHENET 
Built Like ‘Fine Furniture | 
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Wallflowers 


and kissed her mother. “It was glorious!” 

She was glowing, beautiful. ‘M: udge stared 
at her. Sandra had never been like this! 

Theodora, also glowing . but less effulgent, 
began at once. “I'll say this for Rufus Fiske 

~he knows how to do things.” 

“Tell me about it, darling.” 

“We had dinner at the loveliest place, Out 
of doors—and the most delicious food. But 
it wasn’t that. It was the way he made ys 
feel,and Gale. They’re both of them darlings,” 

This from Theodora! Sandra silent, taking 
off her cheap little hat, taking off her cheg 
little dress, taking off her cheap little shoes, 
a Cinderella back from the ball! But q 
Cinderella with a difference. For she had left 
with the prince not a glass slipper but a heart. 

In a dream she heard Doady telling her 
mother all about it. Presently, when Doady 
was in bed, Sandra would have a lot to teil 
her mother. Things so astounding that it 
seemed incredible they could have happened! 

“And Gale wouldn’t go to dinner with 
Stephanie, but he went with us,” Theodora 
continued. “T heard him ask her.” 

“Betty said it nearly broke his heart when 
Stephanie threw him over.’ 

“Were they engaged?” Sandra asked. 
‘Yes. And when he lost his money, she 
wouldn’ t have him.” 

“He’s a thousand times too good for her,” 
Theodora flamed; ‘‘he’s the kindest man I ever 
met.” 


“ 


HE meant every word of it. Whatever Gale 
might think of Stephanie, he had set his 


| mind on helping Rufus give the twins the time 


of their lives. And Theodora had confided in 


| him. How she had hated being a wallflower 


on the night of Stephanie’s dance, she and 
Sandra. She had brought her story up to 
date, even telling him that the effect at the 
piano was premeditated. 

“IT wanted everybody to say, ‘There goes 
Theodora Claybourne.’ 

He had shouted at that. ‘So as Gilbert and 
Sullivan would say, you were ‘dissembling’?” 

es. 

They had said all these things to each other 
while they sat in Rufus’ shadowy living-room, 
while the other two went to the top of the hill 
to see the after-glow. 

Theodora, curled up in a chair with a great 
many cushions, had stated, “I’m all over 
bruises. And it serves me right.” 

“My dear child, why?” 

But Doady stopped there. For how was she 
going to explain that something within her 
had been shocked by her exploitation of a song 
which had always had for her a deep and 
solemn significance 

“When I get a I’ll take a hot bath,” 
was her prosaic way of side-tracking further 
discussion, and presently Sandra and Rufus 
came back, and all the way home she and Gale 
sang college songs, while Rufus and Sandra on 
the front seat listened. 

Having related all this to her mother, she 
decided it was time for the bath and got up: 

“Sandra will tell you the rest of it. I’ve got 
to go and pet my black-and-blues.” 

Sandra waited until she had gone. Waited 
until they could hear the water booming In 
the tub. Then she whirled away from the 
mirror, knelt beside the bed, and laid her 
bright head on her mother’s breast. 

Silence for a moment, then she whispered, 

“Mums _ 

“Yes, dear.” 

“Rufus . . . loves me. 

Madge’s heart seemed to stand still. It was 
all very well to dream dreams and see visions 
But this precious child! Why, when had she 
seen the man. Once? Twice? When had she 
met him? Yesterday? 

“Qh, Sandra!” she said. “How could he? 
You don’t know each other.” 

“Qh, mother, we do. Better than you 
think. At first, it was a secret. But tonight 
he said I might tell you.” 


” 
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men and women keep the pace— 
enjoy every moment—avoid constipation 


Three times the amount of living crammed 
into every twenty-four hours; the pace of ten 
years ago is tripled. Between business and 
evening affairs is merely time for changing 
clothes. This, night after night. Morning finds 
men and women rushing joyously through 
daily tasks. And they thrive on the pace that 
dizzies bystanders. 


A new kind of health is the secret. Few men 
or women knew this health a few years ago. 
Now thousands know it. To live the pace set 
by these top-notch people all must have the 
new energy. 

This health is merely the right kind of free- 
dom from constipation, one of humanity’s 
oldest enemies. You can prove this for your- 
selt, the way thousands of men and women 
have done, by sending the coupon below for 
a 4-day trial of a non-medicinal nature-given 
remover ot constipation. 


Constipation now prevented 


In millions of cases, yes millions, constipa- 
tion is not recognized by its victims. X-rays 
of the lower, five-foot-long intestine prove 
how general is this condition. Food debris 
lodging in the folds and bends of the intestine 
make breeding places for countless germs that 
manufacture poison. This poison seeps into the 
blood. Vital organs and nerve cells, bathed in 
this tainted stream, fail to 
function healthily. Head- 
aches, nervousness, sleep 
lessness, debility, dull leth- 
argy are among the symp- 
toms. Organic diseases 
are eventual results. Yet 
many victims never guess 
their ill. 


Nujol 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 


For Constipation 


Now thousands have found new life and free. 
dom from all this hidden constipation. They 
have discarded harmful drugs and cathartics. 
They observe the simple rules for healthful 
living. Night and morning as regularly as 
they brush their teeth, they take a swallow 
of the nut-tasting Nujol, to correct any ten- 
dency toward faulty elimination, 


Nujol—from nature 


The modern physician, the world over, rec- 
ognizes the marvelous power of Nujol to act 
upon food waste alone, to keep all the waste 
moving outward, slowly, steadily. This com. 
plete ejection is a requisite of health. 


Doctors are taking Nujol to keep fit for their 
tremendous tasks, and are prescribing it 
for all ages and conditions—babies, children, 
men and women in their prime or in declining 
years. Athletes in training rely on Nujol to 
counteract meat diets. Men in sedentary 
work, or traveling, find Nujol an absolute 
necessity. Business women and social women 
know that Nujol maintains the charm of 
vitality, of clear complexion, sparkling eyes 
and lustrous hair—signs of inner well-being. 


If you go straight to your druggist and obtain 
a full sized Nujol to start taking it tonight, 
you should still send the coupon for the book, 
“Defeating the Enemy of 
Health.” This comes in 
handy many times for self 
and family. No money 
necessary for book. And 
while Nujol is at all drug- 
gists everywhere, this book 
and trial offer are given 
only occasionally, 
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stipation. 
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Address 
City 





** Regular as Clockwork’’ 


* Accept This TRIAL Offer Today 
Nujol Laboratories, Room No. 808A, 26 Broadway, New York City 


Send me 4-day trial bottle of Nujol, the non-medicinal remover of hidden con- 
nclosed is 10 cents to pay shipping costs. Send also24-page, illustrated 
booklet, “Defeating the Enemy of Health.” 
through 10 cents above, 


(For booklet alone, draw a line 


and send no money 


State 
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Wallflowers 


Her little Sandra? 
Who was this 


A secret? 


Again that 
- man wit 
whom her child had had a secret undemtaat 


A prince? A gentleman? 

But Sandra, still kneeling, was relating an 
incredible story. Of the ivories. And of the 
advertisement. And of her telling Rufus at 


*T don’t know how I ever had the courage 
mother.” 
:And then the things Rufus had told her 
That he was the son of a rich man who had 
miade his mother unhappy. And he had been 
unhappy, too. And of his mother’s death, and 
the installing of a stepmother not much older 
than himself. Of the stepmother’s enmity 
toward the boy, their growing hatred of each 
other. A hatred which darkened everything. 
And then his father’s death, and an unjust will, 

“But the ivories’ were his, mother, His 
grandfather gave them to him when he was a 
child. But they had always stood in a cabinet 
in the drawing-room,.and Sherry wanted them 


| because they belonged to Rufus. And Rufus 


wouldn’t let her have them. And he brought 
them here and sold them, and Sherry adver- 


| tised him as a thief.” 


“Sherry? You’re going too fast. Who is 


| Sherry?” 


“His stepmother, dearest. She isn’t much 
older than he; an@ all his life she has thwarted 
him because she-wanted his father’s money. 
And he has seen so much of unhappy marriages 


| that he felt he would never marry. But now 


he wants to marry me.” 
(To be continued) 


Holiday Pies 
(Continued from page 76) 


salt; and one-fourth teaspoonful mace. Linea 
pie plate with pastry. Brush the pastry 
with white of egg’and sprinkle lightly with 
bread crumbs. Pour in the squash mik- 
ture. Bake for ten minutes at 450°F., reduce 
the temperature to 325°F., and continue bak- 
ing thirty minutes. This pie is delicious spread 
with honey and topped with whipped cream. 

For Cranberry Pie, wash and cut in half two 
cupfuls of cranberries. Add three-fourths cup- 
ful sugar, one tablespoonful crystallized ginger, 
chopped fine. Cut one-half cupful maraschino 
cherries in quarters and add to the cran- 
berries with two tablespoonfuls cornstarch and 
one-fourth teaspoonful salt. Mix well and add 
one-half cupful water. Line a pie plate with 
pastry and pour in the cranberry mixture. Dot 
with butter. Arrange thin strips of pastry in 
lattice effect on top of the pie and bake at 
450°F. for forty minutes. ‘ 

Many people associate mince pie with 
Christmas. This one, which is quite different, 
will be nice for Thanksgiving, and can be made 
now while green tomatoes are so plentiful. It 
will keep indefinitely if canned boiling hot, as 
usual, in sterilized jars. 

Green Tomato Mince Meat. Slice one and 
one-half quarts of green tomatoes very thin. 
Sprinkle with salt and let stand overnight; 
then drain and chop very fine. Add two cup- 
fuls chopped tart apples and one chopped 
orange; simmer two hours.’ Add three cupfuls 
medium brown sugar, one pound raisins of 
mixed chopped fruit, and two tablespoonfuls 
mixed ground spices, and simmer one hour. 
This amount is sufficient for two good-sized 
pies. Cool the filling before putting into the 
pie crust. : 

Some will surely want a Raisin Pie: Cook 
two cupfuls of raisins in one and one-half cup- 
fuls of boiling water for five minutes. Mix one- 
fourth cupful sugar with two tablespoontfuls o! 
cornstarch and add to the raisins. Cook until 
thick. Add the juice and rind of one lemon 
and one orange, one cupful chopped nuts, and 
one tablespoonful butter. Mix well. Line & 
pie plate with pastry; pour in the filling. Put 
on an upper crust and bake at 450°’. for thirty 
minutes. 
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DANDRUFF? 





Here’s good news for you— 


IT’S a fact: Listerine, the safe antiseptic, and 
dandruff simply do not get along together. 
Many were incredulous when we first announced 
this. But the word is fast going around from 
the lips of those who have found how wonder- 
fully it works. 


As you probably know, dandruff is a germ 
disease and that annoying white shower on dark 
clothes is a warning of more serious scalp 
trouble—falling hair, possibly baldness. 

Try Listerine for, say, one week, every night 
and learn for yourself how remarkably it works. 


The use of Listerine for dandruff is not compli- 
cated. You simply douse it on your scalp, full 
strength, and massage thoroughly. The effect 
is wonderfully refreshing. And you will be 
amazed to see how this treatment, followed 
systematically, does the trick. Morecver, Lis- 
terine will not discolor the hair nor will it stain 
fabrics. And it is not greasy or smelly. 


Many of the better barber shops are now pre- 
pared to give you this treatment. Try Listerine 
for dandruff. You'll be delighted with the results. 
Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, U.S.A. 


LISTERINE™ 


—and dandruff simply do not get along together 
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“Youll be better 
in the morning |" 


ipo three heats, easily controlled, give comforting, soothing 
warmth. At the turn of a switch it instantly responds 

with dry, constant heat for speedy relief of pain. Light, 
fleecy and pliable as eiderdown, it is applied comfortably 
to any part of the body. It is safe, sure and sanitary. Fine 
for warming the bed on the sleeping porch or in baby’s crib. 


Easily controlled in the dark or when ill or sleepy—even a 
child can regulate it. Four thermostats evenly and safely 
regulate the three heats and prevent the pad from getting 
any hotter than the different degrees for “Low” “Medium” 
or “High.” The UNIVERSAL is the only positive 3-heat 
pad on the market. 


Highly endorsed by prominent physicians and nurses through- 
out the country because they know how invaluable it has 
proved to be. 


UNIVERSAL Household Helps 


No name has meant so much or has been so widely accepted 
by the housewife as this trade mark of established merit. It 
stands for the best values obtainable, whether that value is 
measured in quality of materials, attractiveness of design and 
workmanship, or in service rendered. Sold at popular prices, 
they cost little or no more than ordinary lines and each 


UNIVERSAL product is fully guaranteed. 


For every home need, there is a UNIVERSAL Household Help, only a few 
of which are shown in the border. Ask your neighbor or your dealer about 
their merits; they know and will be proud to tell you. 
UNIVERSAL Household Helps sold by all good dealers 
Our Household Book N 





34 is of interest to every housewife, sent free upon request. 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK, New Britain, Connecticut 
Makers of the Famous Universal Household Helps for nearly seventy-five years 












When Is Always? 


(Continued from page So) 


one is to lose his peace of mind. She isn’t th 
one who’s destroyed it. Don’t you see oo 
unfairness? You’ve never been honest With 
her.” 

“What do you suggest?” I surrendered. 

“That you cease acting as though yoy were 
Daeganstan. That hurt. I meant it should 
That you play the game by limiting her to the 
scale of expenditure you can aflord. The first 
thing you must tell her is that you can't pro- 
long this honeymoon. The second, that you're 
going back to London.” F 

“Why to London?” 

“To work for her.” 

“But I haven’t any employment. I wish to 
heavens I had.” 

“That’s where I come in. I'll give you a 
letter to William Bimport; he’s setting Up as 
publisher and has asked me to find him a clever 
young man. The position has a future; it 
might lead ultimately to a partnership. | 
haven’t the least idea what he'll pay you; 
certainly at first not more than three hundred 
pounds per annum. He’s an American and 
prides himself on being a hustler, which means 
a slave-driver. . He'll keep you chained—but 
the great thing is you’ll learn.” 


HE prospect sounded anything but entic- 

ing. Chained! So that was what I'd sunk 
to! Fay’s burden would be infinitely heavier 
than mine. After having had the doors of 
society wide open to her, to find herself the wife 
of a drudge! I couldn’t bring myself to realize 
the necessity. 

“How can I achieve anything, chained to 
the routine of an office desk?” 

“After office hours, on holidays, and when 
you ought to be in bed. It sounds hard, but 
that’s how one rises. Ambition has its price. 
You’ve a wife—”’ 

“But Fay’s the stumbling-block. How can 
I do the right thing for her on what this Bim- 
port will pay me? With my salary and the 
interest on my capital, the most on which I 
can reckon is six hundred pounds.” 

“Other wives and husbands manage on less. 
Besides, you’d have had more, if you hadn't 
been so princely over your honeymoon. I'm 
not pressing you to accept the job, if you can 
find another that pays better. And let me 
remind you—you consulted nobody’s con- 
venience, not even your father’s, when you 
walked into this tangle. You've possessed 
yourself of a wife more expensive than you 
can afiord—there’s your case in a nutshell. If 
you’re as honorable as I think you are, no 
sacrifice will be too great, so long as it enables 
you to dig yourself out.” 

Rising, he rested his hand on my shoulder 
“Timmy, be as big as I imagine yaqu. Foot 
the bill. Get back to duty.” 

It was the old Aiken speaking, the shepherd 
of youth, who had walked before me royally 
till distrust had separated us. 

“If she can stand it,’ I muttered. 

“She can.” 

With that he turned. I followed his footfall 
through the garden till the last sounds of his 
going had died out. Alone in the stillness, 
peace stole through me. This love, which had 
only partly glorified, had been two-thirds self- 
ishness. I had taken her for no better reason 
than that I had wanted her. From now on! 
must prove worthy of her. I was a deserter re- 
turning to the battle. 

In her room a lamp was burning. She had 
fallen asleep waiting. I did not rouse her. 

Her first question next morning was, “W hat 
were you and Bob talking about?” 

“I'd rather he explained to you or that we 
explained to you together.” 


“I believe’ I know,” she laughed. “He 
thinks a car is too extravagant. d 
The moment he appeared, she tac kled him. 


“So you want us to dismiss the car. I guess 
you're right.” = 
“That’s the least of the economics. 
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Then he told her. When he had finished. she 
sat motionles: her quiet hands folded. She 

nced from me to Aiken. Ss 

“For what are you waiting? 

“Your decision,” Aiken prompted. 

“But there’s nothing to decide. If this job 
is the first step for Timmy, of course he must 
take it. As for our standard of living, Timmy 
and I could be happy in a kennel.” cee 

Aiken turned to me. ‘What did I tell you? 

“That’s not the point,” she interrupted. 
“What did Timmy tell you?” : é 

“He was afraid you might be disappointed. 
He was afraid you would consider he'd let you 

” 

ay took my face between her hands. 
“Timmy has the strangest notions.” 


Till Aiken boarded the train for Milan, we | 


discussed ways and means. With paper and 
ncil, in the golden Italian sunshine, we 
dgetted a year's housekeeping to total six 
hundred pounds. Aiken urged that no time be 
lost in interviewing William Bimport. He 
throttled my suggcst’on that a letter would 


serve the purpose. A letter wouldn’t ‘ook keen. | 


That I should forego my honeymoon to secure 


a position would make a great impression on | 


aman like Bimport. The moment I was en- 
gaged, we must set about house-hunting. “Be 


practical,” he emphasized. Within three weeks | 
he would meet us in London. His last act, be- | 


fore bidding us good-by, was to telegraph Bim- 
port to expect me. 
“No retreat now,” he waved from the car- 
riage window. 
3 


Now that he was no longer present, we 

found ourselves two very subdued young 
persons. I examined the future he had pre 
scribed, and discovered it drab as the smoke of 
London. It was high time Fay and I held a 
conference. With this in view, I proposed a 
walk back from the station. Ler consent was 
disturbingly unspontaneous. That I might 
test her mood, I invented conversation. 

“It was lucky Bob came.” 

No answer. 

“What’s the matter—depvessed? If you'd 
set your heart on Naples, let’s stick to our 
bargain.” 

No acknowledgment. 

“Ts it anything I’ve done?” 

She drew a little away, gazing straight be- 
fore her. “Why was it necessary to say all 
that to me through a third person?” 

“All what?” 

“You know perfectly well. About wearing 
cheap frocks and not owning a car; about 
sacrifices and never again being prosperous.” 

“Isn’t it obvious? We can buy only what we 
can afford.” 

She quickened her pace. I had to stride not 
to be left behind. 

“You'll tire yourself,” I objected. 

She slowed down. When she spoke, it was 
with reproach rather than offence. ‘Wouldn’t 
it have been kinder to complain to me directly, 
instead of before a man who had wanted to be 
my husband—a man with whom you'd previ- 
ously discussed me?” 

“But I didn’t complain, and I hadn’t dis- 
cussed you—at least, not cisloyally, which is 


what you imply. Aiken knew my financial | 


standing—if an allowance can be called a 
financial standing. He knew that if my means 
were narrow as a bachelor, I could afford less 
now. He saw the car—the scale on which we 
were living.” 


“And blamed me,” she flushed. “That was 


why he came—to set you against me.” 

“Can't we be sensible?” 

“The worst of it is,” she ignored my attempt 
at reason, “I am to blame. But that doesn’t 
excuse you for not having warned me.” 

: I caught her arm, compelling her to halt. 
just. You knew every farthing I pos- 
sessed,” 

She stood rigid, biting her lips, lonely, pa- 
thetic. I gazed away despairingly at the 

















Shepheard’s Hotel 
In the land of the Pharaohs where fashion 
winters under a radiant sky. 
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By Appointment to H.R. H. The Prince of Wales 


ardleys 


Old English . 
Lavender Soap 


A SOAP OF EXTRA FINE QUALITY, IT IS ONE OF 
those dainty elegancies of the toilet which cost little and 
mean so much to the refined taste. 


Yardley’s Old English Lavender is the most famous of 
the finest quality soaps. It has been valued for more than 
a century for its exquisite quality, and for the delightful 
old world fragrance of the English lavender blossom, with 
which it is so lavishly perfumed. 

Box of Three Large Tablets $1.co, or 35c the Tablet 
Also Lavender Water, $1.00; $1.75; Face Powder, 85c; Compact, $1.00; $1.50; 


Tale, 50c; 75c; Sachet, 25c; Shampoo, 15c the cartridge; Bath Salts, $1.00: 
Bath Dusting Powder, $1.50. 





Obtainable at all good stores. 


NEW YORK: 
15-19 Madison Sq. N. 


TORONTO: 
145 Adelaide St. W. 





YARDLEY 8%. LONDON 


Tn using advertisements see page 6 131 











BS SHERWIN- 


PAINTS VARNISHES 


ao 


Evzzr genuine Sherwin- 
Williams product carries this 
famous “Cover the Earth” 
trade-mark. Millions of home 
owners— great railroads, 
steamship lines and indus- 
trial concerns—from one end 
of the world to the other— 
have implicit faith in it. 








Sherwin-Williams is the firm that devised the famous Household Painting Guide. It tells you 
the correct finish for every requirement in and about the home. 


For any painting need, follow the Guide to “Paint Headquarters,” your local Sherwin- 
Williams store. There you will get the kind of service that stops mistakes in painting. 


THE LARGEST PAINT AND VAR’ 
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sail-flecked lake, the white-walled town on the 

fatther shore, the palaces among cypresses. 

In full view lay Isola Madre with its camphor 

trees, where I had thanked her for having 

married me. This was probably the last day 
’ of our honeymoon. 

“Hang Aiken!” I blurted. “I’m not keen on 
playing safe. But if we go on the way we are 

ing, be prepared for what comes after.” 

“What does?” 

“Insolvency. Your father will be delighted. 
It’s the calamity for which he’s been praying.” 

“That's just it,” she snatched me up. “That's 
why you oughtn’t to have been soft with me. 
I'm furious.” 

“What about?” 

“The way you spoil me. 
trusted.” d ' 

She proceeded to arraign herself. _ She had 
been totally unfitted by her upbringing to be 
the wife of any but a rich man. The price of 
things had never troubled her. The only in- 
convenience money had ever caused her had 
been the trifling annoyance of signing checks. 
When she had gone shopping, by charging pur- 
chases to her father’s accounts even that re- 

nsibility had been evaded. It was liter 
ally true that she had been trained to know the 
value of nothing. She had pressed bells for 
servants, saddle-horses, automobiles. She had 
needed only to express a wish to see it grati 
fied. In return for all this favoritism she had 
been required to look her best. She hadn't a 
single accomplishment save the doubtful one 
of dressing fashionably. 

“It’s a wonder I’m not more futile than I 
am,” she pleaded for comprehension. “None 
of my friends was in earnest. If they worked 
for salaries, they weren’t dependent on them. 
Till Aiken mentioned three hundred pounds, I 
hadn’t the vaguest notion what your time was 
worth, I was bowled over.” 

“If you'd known,” I ventured, ‘‘you’d have 
thought twice before marrying me?” 


I’m not to be 


Sincerity flashed. “I'd have risked you if all 


you had owned had been the clothes on your 
back. What I’m trying to explain is that I 
have everything to learn. I shall think I’m 
saving when you'll know I’m being wasteful. 
For heaven’s sake, tell me. With the best in- 
tentions I shall have lapses. Protect me.’’ She 
paused for breath. ‘You've not been firm.” 

“Because I love you.” 

“But it wasn't love if it didn’t make for hap- 
piness. You must see that.”’ 

“I do now.” 

She stole an arm about my neck. “Timmy, 


it was weakness. Don’t be weak. It’s not 
good for me.” 
Reconciliation was complete. At last I 


brought the conversation back to where it 
had started. 

“How about Aiken?” 

She dodged an immediate answer. “I knew, 
the moment I set eyes on him, he was up to 
mischief,”’ 


“But you can’t deny,” I argued, “he’s been | 


good for us. He’s brought us to our senses.” 

“With a bump,” she pouted. 

“Then let’s forget him.” Infatuation got the 
better of me. “Tomorrow we'll set out for 
Naples.” : 

She rose determinedly. 
evening we pack.” 

“Not our last evening,” I begged. “With a 
car we’re so independent.” 

“We haven’t time for a car. 
to land that job.” 


“For London. This 


4 


Pay was as good as her word. She displayed 

more of her father’s forcefulness than I had 
Suspected she possessed. That same evening 
the chaufieur was dismissed. Our fall from 
opulence was brought home when, having 
settled our bill, we drove with our belongings to 
the station in a hack. But there was nothing 
crestfallen about Fay; she was actually more 
cheerful than I had ever seen her. She 


You're going | 
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| Now There’s A 
NEW Kenwood 


Where serviceability 
alone is of importance, 
we suggest the 72 x 84 
Kenwood Style B Blan- 
kets which sell at about 
one-third less than the 
above. Of pure wool, 
warm and long-wearing 
but without the decora- 
tive refinements of Style 
A. Distinguished by the 
abels. 
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No other textile fabric pos- 
sesses the peculiar ability 
of wool to keep one warm. 
Wool is rightly called ‘‘the 
World's Comforter.”’ 
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KENWOOD 


WOOL /. 
PRODUCTS 





The Definite Mark of 
Pure Wool Quality 





lankets “°°” 


Just simply ALL pure, new, fleecy 
WOOL—woven and finished by 
the Kenwood method to give the 
most luxurious comfort — extra 
warmth with light weight—years 
and years of wear and— 


The Artistry of Color 
Exquisite soft color tones, designed 
especially to meet the need of deli- 
cate color in the bedroom. Colors 
from the most permanént dyes ob- 
tainable. Ends finished- with lus- 
trous 3-inch satin ribbon. Fourteen 
decorative colors énd patterns. 


Size 72 x 84 for.double and 60 
x 84 for twin beds. Pre-shrunk to 
retain shape and@size in washing. 


Which Will Keep You Warmer? 


These are both wool blankets—the same in size, 
weight and fold. Note the greater bulk due to the 
long, soft, cold-resisting nap of the Kenwood at 
the left. 





ACCEL ET OTTO ny, ge 
ew re se mes 





In Planning Your 
Christmas 


° 
Gifts 
You'll find a variety of 
delightful suggestions in 
the Kenwood Comfort 
Catalog, with which is 
included a Color Chart 
of Kenwood Blankets, 
Baby Blankets, Slumber 
Throws, Blanket Bath 
Robes for Men and 
Women and other pure 
wool items. Sent free 
with name of nearest 
dealer. Please address 
Department K. 


Kenwood Products are on sale at Department Stores and Gift Shops 


KENWOOD MILLS, Albany, N. Y. 


KENWOOD MILLS LTD., Arnprior, Ontario, Canada 
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Why build four floors— 
then live in only fwoe 


MAKE ALL your house livable. Line your attic and 


cellar with 


Jpson Board. Add 20% to 30% more 


living space; cut 20% to 30% off your coal bill. 


Hy leave half of your house a “no- 


?”? 


man’s land? 


In your attic, have your carpenter apply 
Upson Board direct to the studs. Then 
build in a maid’s room, a cozy play room for 
the children, a work room for dad! 


Valuable new living space! At the sametime 
you make your home winter-warm, summer- 
cool—save 20% to 30% of your winter fuel 


bill. 


Give your cellar 
a chance, too 
Partition off your fur- 
nace—line the floor 
boards—to keep dust 
from seeping through the 
house. 


Build in a fruit closet— 
or other needed rooms. 

Keep your washing clean 
by building in a laundry 
with Upson Fibre-Tiie— 
a special Upson Board 
with tile-like indenta- 
tions in the surface. 
Enameled, it builds wash- 
able, tiled wainscoting 
for laundry, kitchen, or 
bath—at about 1/10th 


the cost of porcelain tile. 


A nearly perfect building material 


You'll like Upson Board! 


You'll like the clean, lumber-like panels— 
light enough for one carpenter to handle— 


yet so strong they can never crack or fall. 


You'll like the wayit saws and cuts—and Up- 


tested. 














3 PRODUCTS IN 1 


1. For ceilings. Nothing better 
than Upson Board at any price. 
Light in weight, one man can 
apply it. Can never crack or fall— 
and 60 saves repairs. 


2. For walls and partitions. 
Upson Board is quickly, easily, 
economically installed with a per- 
manently beautiful result. Prop- 
erly applied, should never warp 
or buckle and should last as long 
as the building stands. 

3. Forinsulating. Upson Board 
protects your home against sum- 
mer-heat or winter -cold—adds 
valuable living space, Heat-con- 
ductivitytests by nationally- 
known laboratories prove asingle 
panel of Upson Board a better 
non-conductor than ten thick- 
nesses of ordinary building paper. 














son Board has none of the dampness and irri- 
tating muss of plaster. Upson Board is not 
like ordinary wall boards. Impartial labora- 
tory tests show that it withstands from 40% 
to 150% heavier blows than other boards 


Dozens of lettersin our files prove that Upson 


Board resists moisture, 
steam—even ordinary 
leaks—and offers splen- 
did resistance to fire. 
Properly applied, it 
should never warp or 
bulge—should last as long 
as the building stands. 


New to the few, Upson 
Board isold enough to be 
approved by use in over 
a million buildings, with 
less than one complaint 
to every 8,000,000 feet 
sold and used. 


Write for suggestions 


Let us show you how 
Upson Board could re- 
claim your home’s waste 
space. We invite you to 
mail the coupon for 


samples, literature and full-size blue print. 


When you buy, be sure to get genuine Upson 
Board—easily identified by the b/ue-center 


in panel edges. Handled by discriminating 
lumber dealers everywhere. 


UPSON-SO0ARD 





The Upson Company 


1125 Upson Point, Lockport, N. Y. 


Enclosed find toc for samples, literature 


NAME 


and full-size blue print for (kind of room) 


ADDRESS 
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possessed the happy faculty of becoming im. 
| mediately persuaded that any occurrence which 
| was unavoidable was for the best. 

I had endeavored to invent respites, but had 
found her obdurate. At such short notice it 
| had been impossible to secure the train ac- 
| commodations we preferred. This had seemed 
| a good excuse for prolonging our stay. 

“It doesn’t matter,” she had defeated me, 
“We'll sit up, if we can’t lie down.” 

“You mustn’t be a baby, Timmy,”’ she said. 
“You'll write a book and make us wealthy. 
We'll come back to Italy in style, forgiven and 
famous.” 

Life wasn’t so easy as all that. I felt that I 
was bidding good-by to youth, and slipped 
my hand into hers. 

| But she had the trick of persuading. An 
| office, she assured me, couldn’t occupy all my 
energies. In the evenings I must write. She’d 
| have everything prepared for me. It would be 
| the greatest fun to know she harbored a genius 
of whom all the world was ignorant. 

Within half an hour she had me considering 
myself lucky. Within an hour I was impatient 
to get to work. We were so busy with our 
future that we scarcely noticed the snow- 
capped battlements of the Alps drifting by. 
Night came down. I spread a rug across her 
knees and made her comfortable. 

“‘There’s one thing gained,” I told her; “we 
have no secrets now.” 

“Not about money,” she glinted at me. 
“We're really man and wife.” 

“T’ll never again be ashamed to confess any- 
thing,”’ I rewarded her. 

“Have you been ashamed?” 

“Often,” 

“What about?” 

“The way I stole you. That’s Aiken’s word. 
And later about poverty ” 

“T set out on my honeymoon,” she chuckled, 
“as Miss Wendover. I was Miss Wendover to 
you so long as we had the automobile. I re- 
turn sitting up in a train, as Timmy’s wife.” 

In London I directed our taxi-man to drive 
to a hotel called the Lowestoft, which lay be- 
tween the Strand and the Embankment. 

“Tt’s the only one I know,” I told her. “I 
put up there once as an undergraduate.” 








qT" WAS a dingy come-down after the palaces 

we had inhabited. The room to which we 
were shown was painted mahogany and papered 
a claret-red. Everything it contained was 
shabby and constructed for endurance. The 
carpet was threadbare. The bathroom for our 
floor lay at the end of a dimly lighted passage. 
One had to pay extra and bribe the chamber- 
maid for the privilege of gaining access to it. 
It seemed an affront to house any one of Fay’s 
daintiness in such surroundings. 

As soon as the door closed, I turned to her. 

“This won’t do for you. Let’s get out.” 

“Why won’t it? It would do for you if you 
weren’t married.” 

“That would be different.” 

“Well, I’m not kicking,” she laughed with 
gay defiance and started to unpack. : 

She never did “kick,” to adopt her Amen- 
canism. She let me off too lightly. I felt as 
though she were inviting me to drag her down. 
If it hadn’t been for our honeymoon, I might 
never have known the injustice I was doing 
her. Fortunately or unfortunately, our honey- 
|moon had taught me to hanker alter her 
| standards. : 
| Something of this regret must have shown In 
my expression. Having ignored me while she 
| arranged her gold-plated toilet articles, she 
| swung round without warning, seizing my lace 
| between her hands. 

“Ill be a good sport, Timmy. This isn’t for 
always. Never fear, we'll dig ourselves out. 

“And if we don’t?” cs 

“T’ll still be a good sport. But we shall. 

“We can’t eat here,” I set my foot down. 

Streets were daffodil and lavender with sun- 
set. The wistfulness of the end of summer was 
in the air. From offices black-coated clerks 
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'ACUUM cleaning, as- 

suredly, was a far step 

ahead of the broom. 
Now a new and even more 
impressive advance is ac- 
complished —the doubly- 
efficient cleaning principle 
called ‘‘Positive Agitation”! 
In the new and greater 
Hoover this revolutionary 
principle lifts the task of 
cleaning rugs and carpetings 
to unmatched levels of thor- 
oughness and ease. 
It is so saving of time and 
effort, so superlative- 


ly effective, it en- fs 
ables the new 


Hoover to surpass / 
eventhecelebrated 

standard-design 
Hoover in such im- 








THE HOOVER 
The oldest and largest maker of 


‘he 





portant particularsas these: 


For the first time, it makes 
possible “‘Positive Agita- 
tion” of floor coverings. 
By actual test, in the or- 
dinary cleaning time, it 
beats out and sweeps up 
from carpetings an aver- 
age of 131% more dirt. 


It is an even greater rug- 
saver; theoftenera carpet 
is cleaned with a Hoover 
the longer that carpet will 
wear. 


It is virtually serv- 





} to know the 
difference between 
The HOOVER 
and a vacuum 
cleaner 


ice-proof, every part, 

including the new 
motor, requiring no 
oiling. 






It increases the 
efficiency of its 


COMPANY, 
electric cleaners 


-- as it Sweeps 


NORTH 
The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 


HOOVER 


remarkable dusting tools 
because of its 50% stronger 
suction. 


Its exclusive dust- and 
germ-proof bag is now 
washable. 

Its form and finish are of 
startling beauty; and 
every new feature insures 
greater operating ease. 


If you want to clean your 
rugs and carpetings easier, 
faster, more thoroughly, cer- 
tainly you want “Positive 
Agitation.” Itiseasy tohave. 
Your Authorized Hoover 
Dealer will put a new and 
greater Hoover in your 
home today complete with 
dusting tools, for only $6.25 
down, with the balance in 
easy monthly payments. 


CANTON, OHIO 


as it Cleans 


In using advertisements see page 6 


A new triumph in electric cleaning— 


ATLON” 
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A booklet on how 


to save time 


For the welfare of 
the children 




















You will be interested in this hand- “T could not begin to have so much 
some piece of full-color printing, in time to spend with my children if | 
which is illustrated the many advan- did not have my Sellers cabinet,” says 
tages that can be had in your home a thoughtful mother. “It saves more 
through the installation of the Sellers time and hard work than any other 
kitchen cabinet, with its “fifteen fa- | one thing in our home. To me it is 
mous features.” Send a request for an absolute necessity and not merely 
booklet ““G-11,” to G. I. Sellers & Sons aconvenience. And it has also helped 
Company, Elwood, Indiana, today, and to make our kitchen a pleasant room, 
it will be mailed to you without obli- as well as a thoroughly efficient home- 
gation. From it you will learn much laboratory. I consider it an indispen- 
about more colorful, efficient kitchens. sable feature in my home economy.” | 
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were pouring. The Strand was swollen with 
escaping humanity. zs 

We turned our steps toward the Temple. 
In the exuberance of elopement I had for- 
gotten to terminate my tenancy. My bache- 
jor rooms were waiting for me almost exactly 
as we had left them. 1 he charwoman who had 
done the tidying after the wedding breakfast 
had saved the mutilated remains of the wed- 
ding-cake, covering them w-th a newspaper. 
From some obscure sentiment she had also 
spared the bridal roses. They hung imply in 
vases, giving out a moldy fragrance 

My first act was to raise the blind and throw 
wide the window. With the familiar court- 
yard staring up at me and Fay behind me, the 
whole of the past two months seemed to have 
been imagined. The madness of delight I had 
experienced was still a promise in anticipation. 

Then reality. Fay was speaking—the 
bravely common-sense Fay, who was now my 
wife. “Better write that le.ter to Mr. Bim- 

rt while we’re here. Thank goodness, you 
Pte some stationery.” 

As I sealed it, I rebelled against common- 
sense. “We're dining in the West End and 
seeing a theater.” 

“But the expense!”’ 

“Hang the expense.” 

“Since I can’t stop you,’’ she shook a finger, 
“T confess I'll love it. But we could have spent 
our money more wisely by stopping at a better 
hotel.” 

“Why be wise?” I challenged. ‘‘We’re not 
old yet.” 

We were two children—she nineteen, I four 
years her senior. From my present standpoint, 
I marvel that we were as wise as we were. 

That evening was as joyous as any we had 
passed—perhaps more so because it was 
merited. As we returned through the somber 
London midnight, we planned to set aside a 
fund for such respites. 

“And whenever I have a stroke of luck, 
we'll celebrate,” I stipulated. 

“Make them often.”’ She snuggled closer. 

Our hotel bedroom didn’t look so bare when 
we entered. That we should be occupy‘ng it 
seemed the eccentricity of two adventurers. 

With her arms about me in the darkness, she 
confided: “I’m beginning to love London even 
more than Maggiore. I’ve made a discovery: 
places make no difference.” 

“Then what does?” 

“Sharing them. Except you, nothing 
matters.” 

So I, too, made a discovery: that “love in 
huts where poor men lie” wasn’t entirely 
moonshine, 


5 


NEXT morning I sought my interview with 
Mr. Bimport. Fay accompanied me as 
far as the entrance. His place of business 
stood in a street between the Strand and Co- 
vent Garden. At first, I thought I had mis- 
taken the address. There was nothing literary 
in the building’s external appearance. Its 
tenant might have been a wholesaler of vege- 
tables. 
“T'll wait outside.” Fay pressed my hand. 
I climbed the worn, wooden stairs, tapped at 
a door, was admitted. The furnishings of the 
toom I entered included a girl, a typewriter, 


and packing-cases. I remembered in after | 


years how the girl had seemed no more impor- 
tant than the chair on which she sat. She took 
my card without comment, passed into an 
Inner sanctum, and left me standing. Return- 
ing, she reseated herself at the typewriter, 
making a gesture which I took to mean, 
“He'll see you.” 

At a highly polished table, piled with papers, 
Was a suave man whose most marked charac- 
teristics were a goatee and iron-gray hair. 
Without rising, he greeted me. 

So youre Mr. Powell, concerning whom 
Aiken wired me? How soon can you get to 
work?” ‘ 





























Me on ly obligation 
is the one 
you owe yourself’ 


ERMIT the Maytag dealer to give you a demon- 

stration of the Maytag in your own home, on a 

week’s washing, without obligation or expense. 
Test the Maytag in every way. Note its hand-gentle 


washing of the finest fabrics. Note the thorough washing 
of heavy blankets, grimy rompers and soiled work-clothes. 


See an entire tubful of clothes washed in 3 to 7 min- 
utes. See a 50-lb. washing (dry weight) done in one hour. 


Note the big-capacity, heat-retaining, cast-aluminum 
tub that keeps the water hot for an entire washing. 


Note the many outstanding features on which Maytag 
prestige is founded. 


And remember, the only obligation in connection 
with this free demonstration is the one you owe 
yourself, 


F. L. MAYTAG, Founder 
THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Iowa 
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“Never mind, 
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Drano will open 


that drain in a jiffy” 


ASHDAY! A mountain of clothes waiting to be 
washed! A laundry tub that “simply wouldnotdrain”’ 
—and no amount of prodding and poking would open it! 
But Drano came to the rescue and started the drain gur- 
gling merrily again—the plumber wasn’t needed. 
There’s nothing like Drano for opening clogged drains and 
keeping them open. Drano goes right to the seat of the 
trouble—boiling, scouring, scrubbing—purifying—down in 
the drain where a scrub brush won’treach. It dissolvesgrease, 
hair, lint, and soapy refuse—drives them from the drain. 


A Household Necessity 


Use Drano regularly in kitchen, bathroom, and 
laundry drains to keep them free-flowing. Pour 
Drano in the refrigerator drain-pipe to keep it 
clean and sanitary. Drano removes grease and oil 
drippings from garage floors— brightens grease- 
encrusted iron pots and glass ovenware in a jiffy 
—cleans down-spouts, too. 

And Drano positively will not harm porce- 
lain, enamel, or plumbing. 

Buy acan today at your grocery, drug, or hard- 
ware store. Orsend 25c for a full-sized can. Express 
charges additional outside of the United States 
and Canada. The Drackett Chemical Company, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Drains 
35 cents in Canada 
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Keeps Garbage 
Cans Sanitary 
Sprinkle Drano in 
garbage cans — it 
cleans, disinfects, and 

deodorizes. 


Ra 


Drano 


TRADE id REG. U. 5. PAT, OFF. 


Cleans and Opens 
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When Is Always? 


“But you ve told me nothing of your re. 
quire ments.’ ; 

‘Aiken has recommended you. I'ma judge 
of character. I publish words; I don’t waste 
time in using them. I worked till two last 
night. I was here again at eight. I'm short. 
handed. How soon can you join mc?” 

I began to explain about my interrupted 
honeymoon, my wife on a perch in a strange 
hotel—the necessity to go house-hu ting. 

He feigned to listen, but his thoughts were 
elsewhere. It was evident that my private 
affairs did not interest him. He pulled at his 
goatee impatiently. 

“Then I’ll expect you tomorrow.” 

Fay rushed from her place of hiding the 
moment I appeared on the pavement 

“Have you landed the job?” 

“T believe I have.” 

“But you’ve scarcely been gone five min- 
utes.” 

“He expects me tomorrow.” 

“What's he paying you?” 

“Neither of us discussed that.” 

She hugged my arm, quivering with pride, 
“He saw you were clever. Oh, Timmy, it’s 
great. ; 

‘My last day of freedom! What shall we do 
with it?” 

“Your first day of importance,” she cor- 
rected. “Anything you like.” 


HAT evening we again dined in the West End 
and attended a theater. It was our last 

spree. Next day Bimport claimed me—claimed 
me body and soul, so that I became a machine, 
almost a thing without will-power, urged for- 
ward by his unflagging energy. If he worked 
till past midnight, I worked with him. How- 
ever early I appeared in the morning, he had 
always commenced his day before me. He 
was magnificent, fascinating, frightening. He 
observed no holidays, neither Saturdays nor 
Sundays. He was a man of one idea: that idea 
was to get forward. Apart from his lust for 
success, he seemed to possess neither appetites 
nor passions. For any one who associated with 
him there was no middle course; I had either to 
emulate him or break from him. 

“We've got to put it on its feet, Timmy.” 

He called me Timmy from the first. The 
thing to be put on its feet was his business. 
Though he never stated the arrangement in 
words, he gave me to understand that it was 
ours—in some sense mine. All our lives we 
should be proud of these crowded days’ ac- 
complishment. His inclusion of me was s0 
generous that it seemed despicable to mention 
a salary. I was persuaded I could trust him. 
With the eagerness of youth I offered him 
unbounded loyalty; he had needed me when no 
one else had desired me. Better still, he had 
increased my value with Fay. After my aim- 
lessness, his example of intensely focused pur- 
pose was a corrective. 

“If you want anything, go after it bald- 
headed,” he told me. i 

Directness amounting to ruthlessness anl- 
mated his every utterance. He had a phrase, 
“seeing through,” by which he judged both 
others and himself. ‘He’s a man who sees 
through,” was his highest commendation. The 
man who began a task without foreseeing its 
end, or only partly foreseeing it, was a failure. 
For failures he had no pity—nothing but con- 
camps. 

“You can’t make a monkey out of life,” was 
another of his axioms—by which he meant that 
he who tries to cheat life, cheats himself. Such 
stalwartness of outlook was distinctly good for 
me. I had tried to cheat life when 1 married. 

I soon got the hang of what he expected from 
me. If I hadn’t, he would have sacked me, 
and I knew it. My duties covered pri actically 
everything that has to do with the literary side 
of publishing: criticizing manuscripts, pager 


| ing them for the press, compiling catalogues, 


writing descriptions, providing dynamite tor 
the advertisements. 
And what of Fay? Fay became a dream 
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“Porcelain on ARMCO 
Inget Iron keeps beautiful 
and sanitary. Ice chambers 
made of this iron, galva- 
nized, ave rust-resisting.” | 


To be sure an enameléd | 
stove or range will retain | 
its lustrous beauty, look 
for the Armco triangle 
when you buy. 








Washing machines made 
of ARMCO Ingot Iron 
offer the long service that 
may always be expected 
from this durable iron. 








|= | ARMCOIngot Iron makes 
a dense, satiny - smooth 
base for gleaming en- 

ameled table tops. 


This Triangle ....a great protection 


HERE is no need to make the You will save money if Zinc-coated ARMCO Ingot Iron 


buying of metal products a hit- 


or-miss chance. Follow this simple YOU look for the Armco tanks, smoke-pipes, clothes-driers, 
Triangle when you buy 


tule and you cannot go wrong: Look 
for the Armco Triangle when you 
buy. It is found on articles manu- 
factured of ARMCO Ingot Iron. The Armco Triangle tells 
you, first of all, that the manufacturer and the dealer 
are offering you the best material-value for your money. 


Purity gives ARMCO Ingot Iron its extraordinary 
tust-resisting qualities; gives this metal an even density 
and satiny smoothness, over which an enamel coat 
clings smooth, gleaming, everlastingly. That is why 
enameled refrigerators, stoves, kitchen cabinets, table 
tops, and tub covers made of ARMCO Ingot Iron keep 
the same white, lustrous beauty that first attracted you 
to them in the store. 


“ie : +4 ‘ Tr ” : . 
Is IT MADE OF ARMCO INGOT IRON? Every day more and more people are making sure of enduring household articles by asking this question. 


Garbage cans made af 
ARMCO Ingot Iron resis 
rust and last much longer, 







Always look for the a | 

Armco triangle on cabinet if Peet | 

heaters and you will be L AU 

sure of getting material- = - 
value. 



















INGOT IRON 
The Purest Iron Made 








Enameled sinks made of 
ARMCO Ingot Iron: keep 
lastingly white and clear. 





















When you buy a 
clothes-drier or any 
other article made of 
metal, make sure of 
rust - resistance by 
looking for the Armco 
triangle. 


gives longer service-life to water 


etc. Practically free from the foreign 
substances that promote rust, 
ARMCO Ingot Iron withstands the 
forces of corrosion longer than any other metal, con- 
sidering its low cost. 

And, of course, corrosion is the insidious destroyer 
that robs metal products of their usefulness long before 
they are worn out by ordinary wear. 

Whenever you buy products made of metal, ask the 
question, “Is it made of ARMCO Ingot Iron?” 


THE AMERICAN ROLLING MILL CO., MIDDLETOWN, OHIO 


(Export) The Armco International Corporation 
Middletown, Ohio Cable Address—Armco 


Distributors in all principal cities 






Rain causes rust — rust 
causes leaks —leaks cause 
trouble and expense 
Avoid this by using 
ARMCO Ingot Iron, 
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cAn Amazing New 


Oven Construction 


PECIAL 


N the new Tappan forty-fifth anniversary 


special, you will find the most advanced ideas 


of oven construction —new features that give 
perfect results for all oven cooking and baking. 


For instance, a new burner heats the oven 


quickly—gives more rapid circulation of heat 


—and provides a better baking and broiling 
flame. The Tappan cast iron oven bottom has 
been retained for even heat. A removable 
enameled steel tray is provided in the oven— 


what a convenience for cleaning when a juicy 
pie boils over! And you will also appreciate 
the full enameled linings of the oven—so 


easy to clean. 


See this new range soon—The Tappan forty-fifth 
anniversary range is now on display at all Tappan 
dealers. See this new range on your next trip 
down town and learn what amazing advantages 
you can get in a Tappan Gas Range. 


THE TAPPAN STOVE COMPANY 


Mansfield, Ohio 


Coox Wits Gas WHerever You Live—“‘If it’s done with heat, you can d 
standard Tarran 


with gas, 
Rang:s and gas service can be enioyed ANYWHERE. 


” but if you have mo gas service, write us and learn how 


better 
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Feats res of 
Convenience 
and Beauty 
Handy Utensil 
Drawer 
Heat Regulator 
Slide Easy 
Grates 
Distinctive 
Beauty 
Beautiful All- 
white Enamel 
No Exterior Bolts 
Trim, graceful 
lines 
The 
RANGE 
With the Rounded 
CORNERS 


, 





TAPPA 


GAS RANGES 
With Wilcolator Automatic Oven Heat Regulator 
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which I encountered between midnight and 
sunr'se. It was her fight I was w ging. 

| : “Don’t think of me, Timmy. Make good 
| first,”’ she urged. 
| What did she do while I was parted from 
her—nineteen years old, two months a bride 
an American girl marooned in London? J had 
no time to question. I knew vaguely, from 
hints she let fall, that daily she left the shabby 
hotel to pursue a round of hous: hunting, ] 
was too tired either to consult with her or ad- 
vise her. At the end of three weeks Aiken 
popped up according to schedule. He took 
control of our affairs as he had at Baveno, 

“Aiken says this. Aiken says that,” Fay in- 
formed me. And at last: ‘“Aiken’s been help- 
ing me with my house-hunting. He recom- 
mends a flat.”’ 

It was due to a visit paid by Aiken to my 
employer that, nearly six weeks after my ab- 
| sorption by Bimportism, the great man pushed 
back his chair from the polished table and 
recognized me as a human being. 

“What day is it, Timmy?” 

“Saturday.” 

“You’re newly married, Aiken tells me.” 

“IT broke my honeymoon to come to you, sir.” 

“That being the case, wouldn’t it be fair to 
call this afternoon and tomorrow a holiday?” 

“If you can spare me.” ’ 

“T guess I'll manage.” 

With the joy of an escaping school-boy, I 
| seized my hat and hurried to the shabby hotel. 
| There, to my surprise, I found our boxes 
| packed for exodus and Fay attired in street- 
clothes, accompanied by Aiken. She'd grown 

tired of dingy surroundings, I conjectured. 
That Aiken should be on hand I took for 
granted. 

0 


AVING taken my place in the taxi, I en- 
quired our destination. I was refused an 
From laughing glances exhanged be- 
tween Fay and Aiken, I surmised that I was 
being purposely mystified. 

Along the Embankment we drove through 
October sunshine, the river gleaming with a 
silvery coldness. The last of the dead summer's 
leaves were falling. The threat of winter was 
in the air. 

We had passed the Tate Gallery and were 
approaching mean streets and warehouses. | 
came back to my first question, ‘Where are we 
going?” 

Her eyes sought Aiken’s, asking permission. 
She turned, slipping her hand into mine. 

“It was to have been a secret Home.” 

“Whose?” 

‘Ours.”” 

The news couldn’t be kept back. She re- 
vealed it excitedly, punctuating her state- 
ments with ripples of laughter. She couldn't 
bear the hotel, though she’d feigned content- 
ment, and she knew I couldn’t. She hadn't 
wanted to worry me while I was making good 
with Bimport, so she’d continued her search 
fora house unaided. She’d had no luck. When 

\iken turned up and offered his services, 
she’d been in despair. But with Aiken's 
arrival troubles had smoothed themselves out 
as if by magic. They'd found a flat in Batter- 
sea the very next day, overlooking the Park 
and open to all the breezes from the Thames. 

The only knowledge I had of Battersea was 
that it possessed a Dogs’ Home, to which all 
lost dogs found in the London area were taken. 
Once, when I had worn knickerbockers, I had 
visited the Home with my father in search ol 
a strayed pet. I had seen dogs of all sizes and 
races in cages, moping miserably like prisoners 
awaiting sentence. I had also seen the con- 
demned, whom no human friend had claimed, 
driven into the lethal chamber, and the bodies 
of the executed who had preceded them 
tossed out for burial. The sight had made an 
unfavorable impression, with which the name 
of Battersea had become inseparably a 
sociated. Of this Fay knew nothin; She was 
_ Vivaciously describing her find. 


answer. 
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“] knew it was ours—meant for us—the 
moment I entered. It seemed to call to me, 
just as that honeymoon room at Baveno seemed 
to call. I could see you sitting there writing, 
as though you'd stolen a march on me and dis- 
covered it before me. I pictured myself creep- 
ing up behind you and peeping across your 
shoulder at the book that’s going to make you 
famous. Everything that’s in the future, all 
our wonderful life, sprang to my imagination 
ina flash. Before ever you clap eyes on it, 
Timmy, promise me you'll love it. 

For her sake I would have promised to love 
it however detestable I’d found it. 

“And the way we’ve furnished it!” She 
caught her breath. “Everything's so tasteful, 
yet so simple. I haven’t run you into debt,” 
she assured me quickly. “Truthfully I haven't. 
Bob saw to that.” 

As though her word needed confirmation, he 
volunteered, “She hasn’t.” 

A pang of jealousy shot through me. I 
missed everything. I had played under-study 
to Daeganstan in my courtship; Aiken had 
stolen the fun of my home-making. I was a 
nobody—a cipher; the most negligible actor 
in my own marriage. 

We were crossing Battersea Bridge. Fay 
was again speaking. 

“Nearly there. Our flat’s in Highbrow 
Mansions. The name strikes an American as 
funny. In my country it’s slang for intellectu- 
ally snobbish.” 


EAVING the tram-lines, we swung to the 

right, along a road which paralleled the 
Park’s palings. Facing the Park stood a seem- 
ingly endless row of barrack-like dwellings. 
There was nothing remarkable about their archi- 
tecture; that they were constructed of bricks 
and mortar was the most that could be said of 
them. Their height and their monotonous uni- 
formity were the features that impressed, as 
though their only motive was to afford the 
greatest number of human beings with shelter. 
Halting at a corner, we alighted. Over a door- 
way was carved in gray stone, “HIGHBROW 
MANSIONS.” A janitor lounged from the 
entrance to help with our luggage. He was in 
his shirt-sleeves; his clothes were a size too 
large; his intention was to be affable. Leaving 
him to display his strength without an audi- 
ence, we entered. 

A narrow tunnel; an interminable array of 
stairs. We commenced to climb. After each 
two sets of stairs there was a landing, and on 
either side a glass-paneled door and a brass 
knocker. We mounted. The ascent seemed 
endless. At the very top Fay rang a bell, which 
was answered by a stout old party in a black 
frock and neatly laundered apron. I was 
ushered into the home which was to be mine 
for several years. After the nakedness of the 
approach, the snug interior was restful. 

The door had no sooner shut than I was in- 
troduced to the stout old party. 

“Mrs. Hubby, Mr. Powell. Mrs. Hubby’s 
going to take care of us.” 

Before I had regained my breath, I was con- 
ducted on a tour of inspection. The flat was 
nothing but a toy, built on the corner in an L. 
Three rooms, looking out on the Park, stretched 
across the front. I was shown which one was 
destined to be our bedroom and informed that 
the small one, sandwiched in between, was to 
be my library. Turning to the left, down a 
harrow passage,were three more rooms of cup- 
board-like dimensions. The first was to serve 
asa dining-room, the second was to be Hubby’s, 
ee a bathroom. The side-windows 

down on the squalor of gimcrack villas 
badly in need of repair, At the end of the 
Passage was the kitchen. 

The prejudice of the Dogs’ Home refused to 
ee I found the treat, which had 

a voned so much mystery, humiliating. 
ro S anxiety that I should display elation was 
ouching. She tried to coax me into enthusiasm 

y chattering incessantly. 

If I only knew all the trouble she and Aiken 








Now try — 
whole wheat 


| at wts delzctous best! 


Have it for 
breakfast 


tomorrow 
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at home 


Teeming with whole wheat tragrance— Wheatena tempts slug- 
gish appetites—satisfies robust ones—pleases the entire family 
with its captivating flavor. 

But there's more than just deliciousness that makes Wheatena 
so popular. There's also wholesome nourishment in every spoon- 
ful for child or adult. At home, in the restaurant, hotel or din- 
ing cat—you can enjoy this appetizing, health-giving, whole 
wheat every day and never tire of it. 

Wheatena contains in abundance those qualities which health authorities 
say are absolutely necessary for health, growth and energy: Protein, carbo- 
hydrates, mineral salts, vitamins and bran. In addition, Wheatena retains 
the little golden heart of the wheat declared by science to be one of the 
most prolific sources of Vitamin E, so necessary for vital energy. Easily 
digested. Recommended by doctors for children as young as seven months. 

Ask your grocer for Wheatena—in the yellow and blue package. On 
your table in three minutes, at less than two cents a pound. 


or in the 
restaurant 







FREE—Send for 
sample package of 
Wheatena and recipe 
0oR. 

The Wheatena Co., 
Wheatenaville, Rab- 

way, New Jersey 
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W heatena 


The delicious whole wheat cereal 
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cA sudden shouer. Shelter beneath 
a friendly tree. Bedraggled clothes. 
Disheveled hair. A rain-splashed face. 


Disaster to all the artifices of beau- 
ty. And then—a smile. A glimpse 
of gleaming teeth. Natural beauty 
triumphing over circumstance. 


Unsuspecting, she had met — and 
passed —Tue Smite Test. 


Could You pass it 
now? 











Through 


the eyes of aMan 


[ MEN JUDGE BEAUTY SO aah 
ENTLY FROM WOMEN 

How lovelier than dreams of beauty 

feminine loveliness has become! Truly, 

it seems every woman can be beautiful, 

Most women are! 


And yet, my masculine mind insists 
upon differentiating between the arti- 
ficial and the real. It seeks some touch 
of natural beauty to rest upon. 


Thus, instinctively, I watch a woman 
smile. 
yw W 


No beauty magic can give the 
charm of gleaming teeth. Yet, this 
natural loveliness can be yours at 


2 the cost of just four minutes a day. 


Two minutes in the morning. 
Two at night. 


Thorough brushing with the right 
brush and in the right way—away from 
the gums— is the only road to beauti- 
ful, unstained teeth. 


Your dentist will tell you that Dr. 
West's Tooth Brush is correctly de- 
signed for proper brushing. Small 
enough to slip easily between cheek and 
teeth with sturdy bristles firmly erect, 
it polishes as it cleans. 


Get a new Dr. West's today. Use it 
daily — faithfully — for those vital four 
minutes. Your reward will be white, 
gleaming teeth of a brilliance you prob- 
ably never have suspected was possible. 


For your protection, Dr. West’s 
Tooth Brush comes in a sealed glassine 
container inside the usual carton. 


Tuis CABINET on your dealer's counter will remind you to 
buy thé tooth brush you have been forgetting. Its exposed 
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There’s a Dr. West's Tooth Brush for every member of 
the family, Adult's, 50c; Youth's, 35¢; Child’s, 256 
Special Gum Massage, 75¢. 
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brushes will enable others to examine Dr. West's without han- 
ling the sealed brush you will ultimately buy. 
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had taken! They’d gone the round of the 
shops and been staggered by their expensive. 
ness. Below a certain price, everything was 
socommon. It was Aiken who had Suggested 
a shop which made French peasant furniture 
its specialty—rush-bottomed chairs, Breton 
oak cupboards, gate-tables, etc. Modern, of 
course, but with a refining quaintness, She 
had endeavored to carry the scheme of quaint- 
ness into everything. Seeing we couldn't 
afford porcelain, she had purchased Rouen 
earthenware; and because silver was beyond 
our means, black wooden-handled knives and 
forks. Then, with regard to linen, she'd 
stocked up with those gay, coarsely woven 
tablecloths decorated in alternate Ted and 
white squares. Her reason had been as much 
sentimental as economic; they were so utterly 
foreign and would keep us reminded of our 
honeymoon. MHadn’t I anything to say? 
Wouldn’t I grant that the effect was artistic? 

“I think Bob’s immense,” I counterfeited 
rapture. “And as for you, Fay, you're as good 
a manager as your father.” ' 

I was rushed back along the passage to the 
second door from the diminutive hallway. She 
turned the handle triumphantly. . 

“Behold your library.”’ 

I was convicted of meanness for my con- 
cealed offence. The room was charming. It 
was better than charming; it was familiar, All 
my bachelor belongings, which I had believed 
were still in the Temple, had been transported: 
my couch, my arm-chairs, my engravings. 
Before being at the Temple, they had fur- 
nished my diggings at Oxford. Long before 
Oxford they had formed part of the schoolboy’s 
den which my father’s house had provided. On 
the instant I felt less lonely, more self-respect- 
ing, lest utterly severed from the kindness of 
the past. Rows of shelves ran round the walls, 
in which my books were already settled. In 
a vase above my desk gleamed a bunch of 
flowers. The flap of the desk was lowered and 
spread with a sheet of blotting-paper. All the 
tools of my trade were arranged upon it. 

“Where the great book is to be written.” 
Fay guided my arm about her waist. 

“And a fire already burning,” I noticed. 

“But look round. There’s something else,” 
she prompted. “Your inspiration.” 

Then I saw it was Fay’s unfinished portrait. 
It was hanging above the mantelpiece, the 
head and shoulders perfect, the rest sketchily 
indicated. It gazed on me reproachfully, a 
reminder of the high estate from which I had 
caused her downfall. I recognized the gown— 
her court-dress. 

“Save for you, I should have been Lady 
Daeganstan,” was what the portrait seemed to 
tell me. 

| “You’re wondering how it came here.” She 
| leaned her head against my shoulder. “We 
| don’t know exactly. When Daddy dragged 
| the family back to America, he left a lot of 
| things behind in care of Bob—things of mine, 
you understand: my jewels, my wardrobe. 
Whether the portrait was meant for us, I’m 
not certain. Perhaps it was only forgotten. 
It was forwarded to Bob later.” 

I drew her to me. “You’re a darling to have 
hung it there. You’ve been a darling in every- 
thing.” 

“And it’s all paid for,’’ she surprised me. 
“The year’s rent is settled in advance. There'll 
be no bills, Timmy. I sold some jewels. 
Then, against my lips, “Our home’s my present 
—my share of the honeymoon.” 

I was overwhelmed. Out of the corner of 
my eye I watched Aiken. With a delicacy, for 
which I silently thanked him, he had tumed 
his back. I wondered what he was thinking. 
My cup of joy was overflowing. Vaguely I 
felt sorry for him. 
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CTING under instructions, Hubby: had 
done her best to make the- dinner t 
night as French as possible. Save that we 
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™ three in company, we might have been 
hag honeymoon nook of Normandy. Now 
that I had conquered my resentment at hav- 
. been. managed, I began to feel the novel 
me of being a householder. For the first 
time, at twenty-t hree, I was entertaining at my 
table. Across the table my wife faced me. 
T found the sense of possession intoxicating. 
No prophecies that any one might have ut tered 
couldshave sounded too flatteringly auspicious. 
[had reached one of those rare moments when 
telief in life’s goodness seemed unassailable. 
Aiken, as part of the previously arranged 
plan, had brought his evening-clothes that we 
might do honor to the occasion. While we 
were smoking a final cigarette before dinner, 
Fay had entered. A Fay who took away our 
breath: prompted by a whim, she had attired 


herself in her court-dress. In the setting of a | 
Battersea flat, at ninety pounds per annum, | 


her appearance was royally exotic. 

“We're always going to dress for dinner. 
Timmy and I,” she had announced. “It'l 
keep us ambitious.” 


RADUALLY, as the meal proceeded. Aiken 

endeavored to enthrone himself again as the 
godof our destinies. I found his patronage with- 
out power to wound me. I believed I had seen 
through him and felt nothing but compassion. 
I guessed now W hy he had visited us at Baveno: 
he had come careless of either his dignity or 
ours, tormented by longing to gain a glimpse of 
Fay. But at Baveno he had mastered his 


weakness and constituted himself our guard- | 


ian. That his reformed intentions were wholly 
honorable, results had proved; so if it con- 
soled him to play host while accepting hospi- 
tality, the amusement was innocent. 

During a lull he questioned, “‘How about 
Bimport?” 

In the snug quiet the feverish rush of the past 
six weeks seemed out of tune. ‘He’s all right,” 
I discoutaged. 

“Been working you day and night, he tells 
me. I hope he pays you well.” 

“So far he’s paid me nothing.” 

“How’s that?” 

“Salary hasn’t been discussed.”’ 

“That won't do. You have a wife. You 
must stand up for your rights. When you've 
invested your time, it’s too late to bargain.” 

“But I don’t know what I’m worth,” I ex- 
cused myself. 

“Perhaps you'll speak to Mr. Bimport,” 
Fay suggested. “I’m sure you can get more 
out of him than Timmy.” 

“Til have to.”” With a tolerant shrug, he 
rose from the table. ‘‘How long is it going to 
take you two to learn to jog along without 
me?” 

Fay had gone ahead. For a moment I found 
myself alone with him. 

“Don’t think Fay was trying to use you,” I 
apologized. ‘She’s like that when she’s fond 
of people—treats them as though her interests 
were theirs,” 

He threw me a glance of dark affection. 
“I'm glad you told me. At Baveno—at least, 
at first—she couldn’t stand me. If her mood 
- lasted, it would have smashed our friend 
S p. 


After that he seemed to have solved a prob- 
lem and became less strained of manner. In 
the library, chairs drawn to the hearth, we 
listened obediently to the good advice he 
handed to us, 

Whatever happens,” he laid down the law, 
you must reserve some hours in every day for 
‘elf-expression. I don’t care how little you 
wnte, so long as writing becomes a habit.” 
He turned to Fay. “I’m relying on you to act 
a policeman. “This husband of yours has 
genlus—a big word—but he lacks confidence. 
My influence ends where yours starts. Seat 


at his desk and report to me if he doesn’t 


Stay there. I'll run down from Oxford to see 
how he’s getting on as often as possible, which 
sn't likely to be more than once between now 


and Christmas. If he hasn’t something worth | 















































Anaconda Brass Pipe 
would have saved this expense 


O rip out and replace rusted iron or steel pipe 
may cost ten times as much as it did to install 
the pipe originally. 


Why not install Anaconda Brass Pipe in the first 
place? It will not rust nor clog with rust deposits. 
As long as your house stands, it will provide a full 
flow of clear water as pure as it enters the pipe. 


Yet Anaconda Brass Pipe for hot and cold water 
service in the average $15,000 residence costs only 
about $75 more than pipe that rusts. 


* * * 


Your house can be completely rust-proofed—inside 
and out—with Anaconda Brass Pipe for water 
lines; leaders, gutters and roof flashings of Ana- 
conda Copper; screens of Anaconda Bronze Wire, 
and hardware of solid brass or bronze, at a cost 
that is surprisingly moderate. For further informa- 
tion, address our “Building Service Department.” 


THE AMERICAN BRASS COMPANY 
GENERAL OFFICES: WATERBURY, CONNECTICUT 
Offices and Agencies in Principal Cities 
Canadian M‘ll: ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LTD. 
New Toronto, Cntrrio 


ANACONDA COPPER 
BRASS Anafdwon BRONZE 


In using advertisements see page 6 149 
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R—R—R—R! Cold outside. But it’s 

warm inside in a minute—even though 
the furnace fire has died down while you 
were gone. Light the Perfection Heater 
and warmth instantly radiates to every 
corner of the room. Carry it anywhere 
you need extra heat—at any time. Your 
dealer will show you the new models. 


PERFECTION STOVE COMPANY + Ckveland, Ohio 
dn Canada, the Perfection Stove Co., Lid., Sarnia, Ontario 


Chases Chills from Cold Corners 


- Oil Heaters 
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showing me before the year is out, I shall hold 
you responsible. 

‘There was much more to his harangue: 
frightening instances of men of promise wh 
had been extinguished. What were they now? 
Hacks in publishers’ and newspaper “offices 
That was what he himself might easily hay 
sunk to. People often marveled at his volume 
of accomplishment. They even spoke as if he'd 
learned some trick which enabled him to pto- 
duce without working. It was partly his fault: 
he assumed a pose of indolence. But there was 
no trick; his sole secret was regularity, Fora 
married man he realized the difliculty of being 
regular. A wife craved companionship, She 
didn’t always understand. 

Fay interrupted, protesting her compre- 
hension. 

“Very well, then; I’ve said too much. You'l 
be thinking me a busybody. I must be going.” 

“Don’t,” I begged. 

“Tomorrow's Sunday, so you can’t Plead 
engagements,” Fay urged him. 

Then she had an inspiration. “Why 
shouldn’t he stay? You can supply him with 
everything.” And when, with a display of 
reluctance, he consented: “I’m for bed. Yoy 
men can talk better without me.” 

Directly the door had closed, Aiken turned 
to me. “I wonder if you know how lucky—” 

Reseating himself, he left his sentence up- 
ended. Behind the wall we could hear her 
stirring. The stirring ceased. I pictured her 
lying with knees drawn up, a blur of white 
against the darkness. 

Aiken looked up casually. “Seen your 
father?” : 

“Not yet. Why do you ask?” 

“Curiosity.” 

“What kind of reception do you prophesy?” 

“Well—” 

“You won’t hurt me.” 

“That he'll forgive you. He’s too devoted 
not to. But forgiveness, when one’s sure he’s 
acted wisely, isn’t exactly acceptable: Your 
father’s point of view—I've spoken with him— 
is that in marrying you relied on him for sup- 
port. If that had been your idea, he hada 
perfect right to censure your conduct. But it 
wasn’t,” he added quickly. ‘You chose Fay 
on your own responsibility. If you attempt 
reconciliation before you’ve proved you need 
no assistance, he may suppose—” 

“He won’t get the chance.” He had stung 
me. “Neither will anybody. I intend to bury 
myself till results have justified me.” 

“By ‘results,’ you mean till you're success- 
ful?”’ 

“What else?” 

“Success may take years in coming.” 

“Not if I go at it bald-headed. You see, I'm 
picking up Bimport’s phrases.” 

“I’m proud of you!” He drew his chair 
closer. 

For half the night we talked, pitching our 
voices low lest their rumbling should disturb 
my sleeping household. Under Bob’s en 
couragement I saw myself already famous, 
though famous for what, I wasn’t certain. 
Bimportism became a danger past; Battersea a 
refuge which was only temporary. In imagt- 
nation I restored to Fay all the securities of 
which marriage had robbed her. I had found 
my incentive—to reinstate her. The fire had 
burned itself out, the roar of London had 
grown quiet, by the time we parted at the door 
of Bob’s bedroom. 


8 


OB’S bedroom! It was the name we gave 

our guest-room. Marriage had destroyed 
our social background. The narrowness of our 
means, together with the high pressure at 
which I was forced to work, prev ented the cul- 
tivation of a new circle. So Bob remained our 
only friend. As the indeterminate sentence of 
our exile lengthened, he came to be more highly 
valued. He brought with him the interests of 
a larger world. In his company we felt 
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EY RADIO 
coon slightly 
higher west of 
Rocky Mts. 


This little double 
circuit I-tube set 
has made long dis- 
tance records. 


oc Ey 


=" 


4-tubes, Amazing 
eficiency, Crescen- 


don equipped! 





The 4-29 in portable 
form 





Five-tubes, tuned 
radio frequency 
Two stages non-os 


cillating radio fre- 
quency amplifica 
tion, Crescendon 


two stages audio 
amplit 


frequency 
cation. 





Stube, 1-dial con- 
trol, acuminators, 
Crescendon, power 
tube adaptability 


Stubes. True-cas- 
cade amplification; 
non-oscillating and 
non-radiating 


—] 





Stube $50 instru- 
ment, Crosley Mus- 
kone speaker, 
ple compart ment for 
batteries—solid ma- 
hogany console 


am- 





Double drum sta 
tion selector! M usi- 
cone and room for 
batteries and acces 
sores 





12-inch size, $12.50 
Super Musicone 

$14.75 Musicone 
Deluxe, $23.50. Also 
beautiful console 
with room for bat- 
teries and accesso- 
nes as below. 





“CRESCENDON" = AnexclusiveCrosleyfeature. several Crosley sets, fur- this phase of manufacture. the stations sought without justed and they need not be 
_— When, on or- ALL-METAL SHIELDED nishes a substantial frame rHE SINGLE-DIAL log book or “tuning touched again WUALITY 
a, ‘inary radios, . CHASSIS for mounting elements, pros STATION SELECTOR THE “ACUMINATORS” USE OF POWER TUBE e 7 hl 
CROSLEY (a /y) ears must No YA duces excellent alignment of Nothing in , Crosley Acuminators Power tube adaptabi BEAUTY 
FEATURES Se + strain to catch Gedy AL. condensers, shields the units radio equals (fj) provide sharp tuning lity marks the Crosley IN 
- “4 station miles ~ 7 (¢ sa.) from each other, prevents the joy or the where reception “5-50", 5-75 and CABINETS 
away, a turn of on // This interstage, improves the convenience spreads broadly over “RFL” sets. This fea . ETS 
the Crescendon on Crosley a {/ truly stability of the circuit, “> of single dial ‘QA dial, easily tune out ture typifies Crosley AND 
radios instantly swells recep- ~ reat increases selectivity and control, Crosley single drum local and bring in far provision for best radio CONSOLES 
——————— tion to room-filling volume. radio achievement, found in saves costs by standardizing control enables you to find  stations.Ordinarily,oncead- reception at moderate cost. 


THE CROSLEY RADIO CORPORATION, CINCINNATI—POWEL CROSLEY, Jr., 
Crosley manufactures radio receiving sets, which are licensed under Armstrong U.S. Patent No. 1,113,149 or under 
patent applications of Radio Frequency Laboratories, Inc., and many other patents issued and pending. Owning 
and operating station WLW, first remote control super-power station in America. All prices without accessories. 














O ne-Dial Control! 


. . . in this amazing 5-tube set at $50 














Already the new 5-tube Crosley set, at $50, has 
met such a tremendous demand as to confirm the 
prediction that it will replace thousands upon 
thousands of sets now in use. 










Confronted by high prices, many people who de- 
sired to replace their old sets have hitherto hesi- 
tated to do so. Now .. . in the new Crosley 
**5-50”’ . . . they find the features and qualities 
they desire, formerly exclusive to very high- 
priced sets . . . available at small investment. 











The incomparable joys of Single-Dial Control! 
Uncanny selectivity, resulting from its metal- 
shielded chassis and the surpassing efficiency of 
the Crosley circuit’s advanced design! Exquisite 




































One-dial con- 
trol. You find 
your station, then 







write its letters on The new Crosley all-metal > ' 
the graphic dial, lo- shielded chassis not only atds volume, thanks to the matchless Crescendon! 
cating it once and for in producing astounding ‘ ings , . « ili 

os can or oe ei  - : Crosley Acuminators, power tube adaptability 


erer 


. . . all the attributes of radio at its best . . . 
for $50. 


In all the Crosley line no instrument represents a 
greater triumph than this wonderful 5-tube set. 
Examine the line in full, as illustrated in the 
marginal column at the left . . . each item a 
victory for mass production in reducing radio 
prices. Then see the Crosley line at Crosley 
dealers . . . including the new ‘'5-50”" . . . now 
on display! 


your fancy dic- manufacture and helps make 


possible the price of $50. 


OO 


Slightly higher west of the Rockies. Never before, 
at anywhere near this price, has a radio set pos- 
sessed all these advantages: 1. Single-dial control 
with graphic station selector. 2. Metal-shielded 
chassis, contributing to amazing selectivity and 
reducing cost. 3. Crescendon control, producing 
exquisite volume from distant stations. 4. Crosley 
Acuminators, which sharpen tuning and increase 
selectivity. 5. Power tube adaptability. 6. Beauti- 
ful, solid mahogany cabinet of distinguished de- 
sign and exquisite two-tone finish. 


See it . . hearit. View the refreshing beauty of 
its solid mahogany cabinet. Operate it yourself. 
Watch the stations, written in on the graphic dial, 
parade before you and usher in their programs 
with unerring accuracy. Sharpen the selection 
with the Crosley Acuminators. Release inspiring 
volume by means of the Crescendon. 


in tone, volume, se- 
radio of moderate 


Know what heights .. . 
lectivity and sensitivity . . . 
price has reached! 
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In Canada $5.00 


This is the iron you’ve 
always wanted, because— 


It is perfectly balanced. There is no heel drag—this 
means easier and better ironing. 

The handle is comfortable—can be clasped firmly 
without strain or effort. 

Ironing surface is smooth as plate glass. Slender, 
pointed tip is just right for ruffles, laces and delicate 
picces. 


Why not do this? 


Test this iron yourself—that’s the only way 
to know how good this iron is. 

Let the iron heat for a few minutes—set it 
on a piece of white paper and notice the 
brown impression it makes. You can see the 
tip is hotter because it makes a browner im- 
pression. Thatsortofheatdistribution means 
perfect ironing—as you well know. 

We wish you would make this test of the 
STAR-Rite Iron—it will show you what a 
splendid value this iron is at only $3.95. 

The proof of an iron is what it does~ not what it costs. Test 
the STAR-Rite—then compare its modest price, $3.95. 


STAR-Rite - 


ELECTRICAL NECESSITIES 


Fitzgerald Manufacturing Company, Torrington, Conn. 
Canadian Fitzgerald Company, 95 King Street, East, Toronto, Ont. 
MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS NEVER-LEAK CYLINDER HEAD GASKETS 
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burdens fall from our shoulders. 


Stru 
| became honorable. The good fort bales 
| une which 
failed us today was only a 


“es Nelo ee postponement, He 
had the gift of inspiring. All his friends we 
so importantly placed that I felt extraordi 
narily complimented he should spend so much 
time with us. 
“Complimented!”” Fay feigned indignation 
“He wouldn’t, if he didn’t know : 
more brilliant than any of them. 
He made a practice of giving us the very 
briefest warnings. Taki..g us by surprise, he 
explained, prevented preparations. Acquain- 
tances entertained him; the comfort he derived 
rom us was that he could treat us as irrever- 
ently as blood-relations. So a telegram or a 
telephone message served as notice. Our only 
telephone was in the janitor’s office in the base- 
ment, so most of the day one or other of the 
janitorial family was kept pounding the stairs 
in search of desired tenants. When it was our 


that you're 


| turn, the door-bell would ring with unwonted 


violence—a breathless voice would be heard in 
the hall: 

“Mr. Powell—a Mr. H’Aiken—telephone.” 

Stagnation would vanish. As though a 
magic wand had waved, Cinderella’s pump- 
kins would change to coaches. If Bob saved 
hotel bills by staying with us, he had royal 
methods of repaying. j 

As time went on, Fay was the one for whom 
he enquired. “Mrs. Powell—Mr. H’Aiken— 
telephone.” 

“What shall I say?” she would fling back 
across her shoulder. 

“Of course, that we’re expecting him.” 

When through habit he had become utterly 
assured of his welcome, he would omit the for- 
mality of a warning. Frequently, as I re- 
moved my coat in the hall, having admitted 
myself with my latch-key, I would hear the 
murmur of voices in the library. He was good 
for Fay. I had so little time to devote to her. 
She treated him as her elder brother. He kept 
things from growing stale. But I run ahead of 
my story. 


N Y DAYS were woven in an unchanging 
pattern, so that I seemed to live the same 
day over and over. I was like a swimmer, fight 
ing not to lose sight of land, holding his own till 
the tide should turn. As far as was possible, I 
kept Fay ignorant of my precariousness lest, if 
she took fright, I might add to my own alam. 
I never hinted to her the truth of my standing 
with my employer. I allowed her to boast that 
I was destined to be his partner. She always 
spoke of me as his right-hand man, absolutely 
indispensable—and this even after she had 
begun to suspect. 
Bob spoke to Mr. Bimport as he had prom- 
ised, with the result that my salary was fixed 


| at three hundred pounds. As the business 
| found its legs, which it did with remarkable 
agility, a staff was assembled, and my oflie 


hours assumed an appearance of normality. | 
say “assumed,” because in reality my work was 
never ended. There was so much of it that it 
was out of the question to do any of it thor- 
oughly. Bimport’s policy was to run every one 
at high pressure. If he found a horse willing, 
he spurred him. The faster he ran people, the 
more likely they were to lose their nerve. When 
they'd lost their nerve, they were less likely to 
resist his dominance. He could get volume out 
of a man who was crushed. When he was s0 


| utterly crushed as to be useless, he could al- 


ways replace him. 

I don’t know how long it took me to compre- 
hend his tactics. Up to the very last—a pen 
of five years—I cherished the hope that I was 
mistaken. He was invariably smooth and 
courtly. He was always doing something ui 
costly to revive optimism. He could not ei 
dure that an associate should fail to have 4 
high opinion of him. When he believed that 
I had seen through him, he would invite me 
to lunch and try to purchase my appreciation 


| by divulging domestic secrets. 


Having demolished by these methods the 
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restraint between employed and employer, he 


would drift into a discussion of our personal re- 
lation: how he trusted me; how he had no son; 
hints at a partnership. 1 he sole result of such 
intimacies was promises. My salary remained 
stationary till the day I left him. 

Had I not had Fay to help me, I could 


never have rescued a spare hour. I returned | 


home nightly burdened with manuscripts, all 
of which had to be passed on by the morning. 
She appointed herself my unpaid assistant, 
weeding them out and giving herself quaint 
airs of importance. Bimportism was like 
shoveling into a mountain of sand; the deeper 
you dug, the more sand fell back on you. 

” Following Bob’s excellent counsels, I ordered 
my life with routine. I rose at seven and was 
out of the flat never later than the tick of 
eight o'clock. I made a practice of walking 
from Battersea to the Strand, boarding a bus 
only when my margin of time was threatened. 
For this procedure I had a double motive: the 
gaining of exercise and the saving of fares. In 
the first years of our marriage Fay would start 
me on my journey. I loved those early morn- 
ings—the faith their freshness gave me in my 
ability to conquer. They afforded me my only 
chance to note the seasons’ changes. 


N THE evening, on the stroke of six, I was 


free. Llived for that. I set out burdened with | 


manuscripts. Sometimes I rode; sometimes I 
walked. Fay stuck to her rule that we must 
dress for dinner. The moment dinner was 
ended, she led me to my desk, where I assumed 
the réle of author and made my bid for fame. 

The library, a cream-colored room with mul- 
berry curtains, was our only living-room, save 
the square little cupboard in which we dined. 
Consequently it was used for all social pur- 
poses, besides being a workshop which we 
shared. Till she had retired, which was about 
ten o'clock, I sat unfruitfully stabbing at the 
paper. With the best intentions she could not 
prevent herself from talking. That she should 


desire to talk was natural; she had been alone | 


all day. Something that she had read in the 
manuscripts would start her. 

“But I mustn’t,” she would halt herself, 
when the phrase I had been about to record had 
vanished. 

One of her characteristics was that she could 
not spell; when she busied herself with corre- 
spondence she employed me as her dictionary. 

There were evenings when she felt like sit- 
ting late, with the consequence that I accom- 
plished nothing. 

Of course, I ought to have told her, just as 
there were many things I ought to have told 
Bimport. My weakness was the dread of un- 
pleasantnes A little unpleasantness might 
have saved our heaven for us. 

It was equally torturing whether she wrote 
or read. Any one who has attempted brain- 
work in a room with a person separately oc- 
cupied knows how impossible it is to concen 
trate. The intrusion of an alien personality is 
continually snapping the thread of thought. 
Even when Fay did not speak, she felt im- 
pelled to attract attention, crossing the room 
to stroke my hair, to stir the fire, to adjust a 
curtain. Hard lines on her, those silent eve- 
nings! Hard lines on me, who was endeavoring 
to reinstate her! 

Not till her door had closed did I travel into 

the world of hallucination. The two hours be- 
fore midnight and those that followed were my 
best. Then, blind with fatigue, I would stum- 
ble to bed to find her sleeping. Up again at 
seven, 
_ There was no reprieve from the day’s return- 
ing—the old day that I had lived yesterday 
and would live again tomorrow. If only we 
could dash off to Italy—anywhere to banish 
Battersea from our consciousne Perhaps 
the next thing I wrote would coax the oracle. 
- meng of my desk were stuffed with rejec- 
ions. 


“That’s always the way, if you’re too origi- 


nal,” Bob encouraged me. “Mediocrity finds 





When Is Always? 


a more ready market. Remember Meredith 
how long he had to wait.” ‘ 

And while I waited, Bob became Fay’s es 
cort. It was useless to oppose him, | lacked 
the leisure to join their excursions. Week. 
ends were my only chance to thrust ahead 
Week-ends were the times he selected. When 
she knew he was coming, she strove to disguise 
her gaiety. It was her efforts at disguise that 
first made me suspicious. 

(To be continued) 


Care Insures Safety 
(Continued from page 84 


may be impossible to secure good combustion 
while using it. Recently the American Gas 
Association started a testing service availabk 
to manufacturers of gas-burning appliances; if 
possible, assure yourself that what you are 
buy conforms to the high standards of this 
association. The present standards of Good 
Housekeeping Institute for burner operation 
and construction follow the A. G. A. specifica- 
tions. 

When a gas appliance is purchased, it should 
be adjusted to suit your particular conditions 
of gas pressure, gas heat unit content, etc. 
This adjustment should be made only by some 
one who knows how to do it, and the adjust- 
ment should not be changed so long as con- 
ditions remain the same. Acquaint yourself 
with what a correct flame looks like, and if your 
gas burners do not show a correct flame they 

| need adjustment. The adjustment consists in 
the proper proportioning of air and gas to give 
perfect combustion, which is the reason correct 
adjustment is so essential. With the bunsen 
flame that is used on most gas appliances 
the characteristic color and shape are famil 
iar to almost every one in districts where 
gas is used. The flame usually issues from a 
small hole or port and assumes a distinct 
conical shape with a bluish outer envelope and 
a somewhat greener inner cone. The flame 
should burn steadily without lifting away 
from the port, and the cones from each port 
should be distinct and not merged or joined 
with those adjacent. It is not difficult to 
know and remember what a good flame looks 
like, so every one should take the trouble to 
learn. However, it is not so easy to adjust 
the proportion of gas and primary air to give 
the correct flame, so this should be left to an 


the burners of a gas range are properly 
adjusted, the tips of the flame will just touch 
the bottom of a utensil placed on the stove 
top over the burner. If the flames spread 
around and up the sides of the utensil, there 
is the likelihood of poor combustion and the 
certainty of waste of fuel. Turn the control 
cock until the flame tips just reach the pot, 
and if your burner is properly adjusted, you 
will then have safe combustion and good 
economy. 

Keep your gas-burning equipment in good 
repair, always have the burners properly ad- 
justed, and provide proper ventilation, and 
you will have safe, satisfactory operation. 
The provision of good ventilation does not 
| mean to have direct drafts blowing against the 
| gas flame, for obviously there is a distinct 
| danger here due to the possibility of the flame 

being blown out. Just one other caution—do 
arch for gas leaks with a lighted match; 

, if you have a gas leak notify the gas 
|company immediately, and their emergency 
| department will give you service just as quickly 
|as it is possible for them to reach you. 


Jay Gelzer 


| has another story in the December 
number—wistful, appealing to every 
heart. Don’t fail to look for 


“‘Dust of Broadway”’ 
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Unqualified Comfort 
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Py JANE BRADFORD POTTER 


OULD you be interested in a new sanitary 
convenience that offers unequalled dainti- 
ness and comfort with complete protection? 

Nupak is the name of a new kind of sanitary 
pad, made by Johnson & Johnson, who put out 
the first made-up sanitary pad twenty-five 
years ago. 

Snowy-white, antiseptic, absorbent gauze, as 
soft as it can be made by a house that has made 
surgical gauze for many years. Downy, super- 
soft, absorbent cotton, made by the foremost 
manufacturers of absorbent cottons. And—a 
unique feature—an outer layer of soft, non- 
absorbent cotton for complete protection. These 
quality products have been fashioned into a 
pad of generous size and correct shape, marvel- 
ously soft and comfortable. Because it is more 
absorbent than ordinary pads, Nupak lasts 
longer. Because it is more comfortable, it may 
be worn longer without irritation. 

You can get Nupak at your favorite drug 
store, where you will probably see it displayed. 
Or, if you prefer, I should be glad to send you, 
free of charge, one full-sized Nupak pad, sealed 
in the Nupak carton and encased in plain wrap- 
per. Just send me your name and address. 


aoe 


Nupak is easy to buy. The name is 
easy to sav easy to remember. Ask 
for Nupak at your drug store. Priced 


at sixty cents per box of one dozen. 
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CHILDREN CANNOT 
REALIZE the terrible 
danger of playing with 
fire. One mother 
writes: “ To Unguen- 
tine alone our litile 
son owes his face, and 
perhaps his eyes, too 
. . . Thanks to it he 
hasn't a scar today 
to remind us of his 
horrible accident,” 


‘The terrible pain 
from burns: stopped/ 
instantly - 


Treat your household burns with 


the same surgical dressing that hospitals use 


AIN stopped almost magically 

. clean, beautiful healing begun 

. . as soon as Unguentine is applied. 
Today you can keep this famous 
surgical dressing in your own home 
—ready to use on all burns and cuts. 
All over the country thousands of 
hospitals are depending on Unguen- 
tine not only to prevent suffering, 
Hours oF AGony can result from kitchen 


burns. “‘Hot grease splashed my hand,” 
writes one woman. 


away the soreness—almost magically.” 










FREE! 


a generous tube » 





Tue Norwicn Paarmacat Co., 
Dept. G-11, Norwich, New York. 


““Unguentine took 





but to establish the best possible 
conditions for healing. 

This remarkable dressing keeps 
the burn or wound wholly free of in- 
fection. Wards off scarring. 

Just spread it on, thickly—bandag- 
ing lightly if necessary. At your drug- 
gist’s—50 cents. Or send for free trial 
tube. Made by The Norwich Pharma- 
cal Company, Norwich, New York. 








HospiTats TREAT BAD BURNS with 
Unguentine. “My husband was 
taken to the hospital, badly burned 
with gasoline,” a 
woman writes. “* They 
saved his life with 
Unguentine.” 





—a trusted name on 
pharmaceutical preparations 


Please send me trial tube of Unguentine and “‘ What to do,” by M. W. Stofer, M. D. 


Name.. 








Return 


(Continued from page 71) 


Of course, there are other ways of suicide 
—gas is not the only method. There are 
poisons, and slashed wrists, and smotherings 
Nellie Clay knew. But gas was the easiest 
way. The other ways—hurt. And Nellie 
Clay was not strong enough to stand the 
thought of physical suffering, either for herself 
or for the child beside whose sleeping body she 
crouched. ‘ 

Not strong enough! Perhaps, after all, that 
was the real secret of the failure that had 
followed her across the paths of life. She had 
not been strong enough to stay in the loneliness 
of the country—her weakling soul had craved 
the sounds and the colors and the drama of 
existence. She had not been strong enough 
to raise her chin proudly, and to smile, after 
the loss of Jack, her lover, her man. She had 
not been strong enough to win a place in the 
world of business where, to win, one must 
first fight. She had not been strong enough 
to give her child a chance, even though her 
child was so handicapped, was so in need of a 
chance. She had not been strong enough to 
die! All at once Nellie Clay’s hands tightened 
upon the coverlet of the bed. She did not 
pray—God was still too far away. But 
mutely, without even a sense of realization, she 
was asking for help. 

And then, suddenly, still crouching upon the 
floor, she slept, the sleep of utter exhaustion 
that is a coma, almost. 


HE sunshine of early morning lay like a 

prayer across her rested face when Nellie 
Clay wakened. But it was not the sunshine 
that caused her eyes to unclose. It was the 
hand of her child touching her shoulder, an 
insistent little hand. 

For a moment Nellie Clay—staring from 
one piece of huge, old-fashioned furniture to 
another—could not reconcile her surroundings 
to the ways of her life. And then, all at once, 
she remembered. The remembrance helped 
her to straighten her cramped limbs, to struggle 
to her feet. 

The ways of fate are past understanding. 
But—her child was hungry. And they both 
needed baths, after the sooty train, and the 
dust of the road, and the breathless mustiness 
of the night. With a smile for her baby, she 
straightened her hair in a futile way and 
twitched her cheap frock into a semblance of 
neatness. And with the child’s hand in hers, 
went down the old stairs again. 

Oh, the place was familiar—so familiar that 
it actually spoke aloud! Nellie passed the 
closed parlor door with a shudder. In that 
room her father had been wont to sit, after 
dinner, and read his Bible—a great Book with 
brass hinges. She had, even as a child, rather 
feared the gravity of that Bible. The texts of 
it had pointed like accusing fingers at her small 
misdemeanors and disobediences. _Now— 
since, in her loneliness and lack of faith, she 
had blamed God for so much—she still feared 
it. God’s Word—that was how she had often 
heard her father refer to the great, brass- 
hinged volume. Well, why should she not 
be afraid of God’s Word? 

Hurriedly she passed the shut door of the 
parlor—and there, at the end of the hall, she 
glimpsed another door. The kitchen. ‘ 

Dusty it was, the kitchen, with the thick 
dust of many years. Just as the bedroom had 
been. But so unchanged! Her own domain 
—not profaned at all with the memory of the 
grim man who had quoted Scripture to her. 
The kitchen where she, aforetime, had baked 
and roasted and washed. There was woo 
piled in the basket beside the stove. There 
were matches in the tin box nailed to the wall. 
She would start a fire and heat water from the 
well. 

The little girl, almost forgetting the pangs 
of hunger, watched her mother with round, 
fascinated eyes. This business of laying a fire 
She had never seen dry sticks 


Was so new. 





























“HOW WELL the baby 

looks!” you say, as he 
presses his face to the win- 
dow pane. Yet on that 
very pane may lurk the germs of the diseases you 
dread most. 


Health authorities say that no amount of soap 
and water will kill all the germs that ride in on 
the dust and cling to every exposed surface— 
germs that make every door-knob, every ban- 
ister, every telephone mouthpiece a constant 
menace to health. 


The only sure protection against the hidden 
dangers in your home, they say, is the regular 
use of a true disinfectant in your cleaning water. 
And the disinfectant they use in their hospitals 
and their homes is “Lysol” Disinfectant. 


“On Watch” 













No germ can live where — 
“Lysol” Disinfectant is N 
used. Put a tablespoonful in 
each quart of your cleaning 
water every time you clean, It will not hurt or 
roughen your hands and its soapy character helps 
to clean as it disinfects. 

Made by Lysol, Incorporated, Bloomheld, 
N, J., a division of Lehn & Fink Products Com- 
pany. Canadian business: Lysol (Canada) 
Limited, Toronto. 

EVERY WIFE and mother will find these 
three books of absorbing interest: “When Baby 
Comes,” “Preventing the Spread of Common 
Diseases” and “The Scientific Side of Health 
and Youth.” 


Send this coupon for the“Lysol” Health Library 
——FREE 








LEHN & FINK, Inc., So/e Distributors 
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‘PRACTICAL 
as the doctor’s advice 
‘DAINTY 
as sentiment could wish 


SMOND Crib Blankets are just what 
mothers want for the baby's covering. 
They give warmth without restriction. 
Here is a point which every baby doctor 
emphasizes. The baby’s covering should not 
bind its movements. Because of their **2-in-1"" 
weave (that is, double thickness in single 
length) Esmonds give baby warmth without 
weight or hampering. Proper temperature is 
assured without piling on heavy coverings. 


Even under repeated washings, the selected 
fluffy cotton from which Esmonds are made 
keeps its downiness—stays soft as rabbit's 
fur. Washing and sunlight will not fade 
them. 

And the patterns! So quaint and amusing! 
The soft pastel colors, the lovely designs, 
will appeal to the mother who realizes the 
importance of beauty in the early surround- 
ings of young, budding lives. Prices from 


$1 to $5. 


ESMOND BED BLANKETS— 
endorsed by leading decorators 


There are lovely Esmond patterns to go with 
every type of furniture; and they harmonize 
with the approved bedroom colorings. They 





will make you prouder of your bedroom! 

Yes, Esmonds decorate by day and by night 
they give warmth without weight, for they 
are made in the famous Esmond ‘‘2-in-1"’ 
weave—the two thicknesses of a pair blanket 
woven into one. 


Esmonds are Economical 
Esmond Cortex-finish Blankets, bed sizes, 
are $4 to $7. Esmond Pure Wool Blankets— 
Esmond 100% Camel's Hair Blankets—and 
Esmond Blankets of Wool-Predominating 
Mixtures—are available in a great range of 
sizes and weights. Prices $12 to $36. 
Esmonp Muxus, Esmonp, R. I. Clarence 
Whitman & Sons, Inc., 21 East 26th Street, 
New York, N. Y., Se/ling Agents. 


Send 10c for 
Esmond Dolly 
Blanket; it will 
please your little girl 
and show you Esmond 
quality. The story of 
Bunny Esmond for 
the children sent free 
on request. Esmond 
Mills, Esmond, R. 1. 


x Ing) 
Dept. G-3. 
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As she 
Nellie into the yard, her eyes 
rounder. 


trailed after 
% grew wider, 
For the tall grass and weeds of the 
yard had not been able—for all their battle— 
quite to crush out the flowers that Nellie’s 


mother had planted as a bride. The Phlox 
and clove pink, the larkspur and sweet 
William, perennials all—had dared to come 
up, year after year. They bathed the place 
in a riot of color. 

Nellie Clay, stepping high as she walked 
through the long grasses, came to the well 
She lowered the bucket clumsily; she had 
nearly forgotten how to do it. As she wound 
in the rope, the child, beside her, clapped thin 
little hands. It was all a game to the child— 
one of the first games of her life. When the 
pail,'dripping with cold, clear water, was raised 
from the well, she begged, in her inarticulate 
way, for a drink. Nellie gave it to her in 
cupped, gentle hands, from which the child 
lapped like a small puppy. 

Of course, there was nothing to eat—but. 
with the water heating on the stove, Nellie 
went searching in pantry and cupboard. She 
found, to her surprise, that the shelves were 
not quite bare. A tin of tea—some sugar, 
sealed in a fruit jar. A can or two of 
beans and tomatoes. Enough to satisfy a 
hungry child—and an equally hungry woman 

Washed, straightened as to clothes and 
hair, Nellie and her daughter were at last 
ready for their frugal meal. They ate it from 
a tray on the tiny back porch, in the sunshine 
The kitchen was too dusty for the serving of 
food as yet. The child, after the first pangs 
of her hunger were satisfied, had a way of 
darting into the tall grass—of returning with 
a flower in her wee fingers. She held flowers 
reverently, as a baby saint might have held 
some blessed token! 

They were finishing their breakfast when a 
voice, coming from around the corner of the 
house, hailed them. The jolly voice of a 
woman who had dwelt always in an atmosphere 
of laughter and sunlight. 

“T saw smoke coming out of the chimney,” 
called the voice—‘“‘as I was washing up the 
breakfast dishes. And I said to myself, ‘The 
old Simpson house is taken at last.’ And—” 
the voice stopped short in amazement—“for 
the land’s sakes—it’s never—Nellie?” 

If any one had asked her, twenty-four hours 
ago, if she wanted to see again the friends of 
her girlhood, Nellie Clay would have uttered 
furious denials. But now—now her hands 
were outstretched; now her feet stumbled as 
she ran across the space dividing her from the 
owner of the jolly voice. It was Maisie Howell 
who had shared her desk at school, who had 
shared her hymn book in the church choir— 
who had shared her young joys and her 
sorrows. Maisie Howell—older, a little gray 
And yet—so dear! Maisie Howell, still living 
on the farm next door. 

The two women kissed almost hysterically 
through their tears. The child was forgotten 
until she, too, started to cry. 


[™ WAS Maisie Howell who suggested the 
wayside stand. Maisie—interested and 
thrilled and helpful. 4 

“’There’s so many tourists, nowadays,” she 
had said—‘‘with moré money to spend! And 
for such queer—”’ (she had the farm woman § 
viewpoint) “such queer things. Wild flowers, 
and little measly apples, and choke-cherries 
And cool drinks. You'd be surprised! 

And Nellie Clay was surprised. For the 
dusty road past her house had been practi ally 
deserted in the old days, and now it teemed 
with life. The bouquets that she arranged 
in lovely, loose masses of color—sold easily 
So did the iced tea and the lemonade and the 
sandwiches. And the jellies that she had not 
forgotten how to make. People in motor cars 


were friendly folk with crowded pockets and 


faces that did not hesitate to smile. They 
bought her wares with enthusiasm. 
Nellie worked hard, these days. Harder, 
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Why so many baby specialists 





are insisting on cod-liver oil 
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Modern ideas of baby care include daily cod-liver oil 














Even healthy-looking babies, 


when X-rayed, usually reveal hidden 


imperfections in their bones 


‘The lack of one thing* makes soft bones 


Baby specialists, hospital workers, health 
clinics, investigators in the universities— 
are now advising ‘“To be on the safe side, a 
baby should have cod-liver oil.’’ 

For nowit is known that proper formation 
of bone cannot take place unless it is helped 
along by the presence of one definite factor. * 


—— 
Pr. - This factor is not found to any helpful ex- 


tent in the baby diets which are usually con- 


The quality of his per- _ sidered adequate. This is why cod-liver oil 


manent teeth depends 


largely on his 
infancy 


is now being insisted upon so strongly. In- 
deed, the well-cared-for modern baby now 
receives his daily supply of cod-liver oil as 
regularly as his milk and orange juice. 


diet in 


The tendency of every baby is to have 
soft bones and poor teeth 


Under the X-ray, often bones and teeth can actually 
be seen developing improperly in babies who look per- 
fectly all right to the untrained eye. Time after time 
the pictures show hidden imperfections in healthy- 
looking infants whose mothers never dreamed of any 
such thing existing. 

What makes this serious condition so universal? 

Doctors say it is due to a failure to get enough of 
the particular food element* which must be supplied 
before good food can be converted into good bones 
and teeth. 

The richest known source 


Nature has provided only two sources that contain the 
vital elements in helpful amounts. 

One is sunlight—the other is cod-liver oil. 

If we had more sunlight, and if it weren’t so hard to 
apply it abundantly to the bare bodies of our babies, 
they might get enough of the necessary elements for 
safety. But in our climate, where clothes and houses 
prevent the ultra-violet rays of the sunlight from do- 





* Anti-rachitic (rickets-preventing) 


+ Squiss’s CopLiver O11 


PRODUCED, TESTED AND GUARANTEED BY 
E. R. SQUIBB & SONS, NEW YORK 
Chemists to the Medical Profession Since 1858 


and poor teeth inevitable 


ing the g +d they were meant to do, it is usually im- 
possible tur infants to get enough sunlight to give 
them a safe supply of the protective substances *—and 
they are deprived of the needed health factors. 
That is why mothers are welcoming the news that 
cod-liver oil is rich in this necessary substance. * 


Sick less often 


That babies and older children are sick less 
often when they get cod-liver oil, is frequently 
commented on by physicians. Their resistance 
to infections is very definitely increased—and 
their growth is stimulated. It ‘‘builds them 
up” in a real sense. This is due, it has been 
established, to the contribution of a second 
food element.** 

So rich is Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil in this 
second stimulating element ** that one tea- 
spoonful contains as much of it as 12 pints of 
Grade A milk. 


The importance of choosing a 
reliable cod-liver oil 


Indicating relative size 
of twin animals at end 
of an experiment. The 
one on the right re- 
ceived cod-liver oil 


Your baby’s need for cod-liver oil should be filled by 


a product known to be pure and effective. 


This is because so much of the value of cod-liver 
oil depends on the care with which it is prepared. 
Squibb experts have scientifically worked out many 


Improvements 


“important improvements in methods of preparation. 





which result in high 
purity and effective- 
ness and help to pre- 
serve the vital val- 
ues until the bottle 
is entirely used up. 





**Vitamin A-—for 
growth and resistance. 
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What every mother knows~ 


“This breakfast business is a problem. The children should 
start out in the morning with something substantial, and yet they 
tire so quickly of the usual cereals.” 

“Why don’t you try pancakes once in a while?” 
“But are pancakes always good for them?” 

“Pillsbury’s pancakes are. Get some Pillsbury’s Pancake 
Flour and your pancakes will be light and fluffy. And if you 
want pancakes de luxe, try baking them on that Pillsbury 
aluminum griddle without grease. The c: ‘es will be really baked— 
not fried, and you won’t have a particie of smoke in the house, 
either !” 


Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour has changed a lot of ideas 
about pancakes. And with Pillsbury’s aluminum griddle 
you now need hesitate no longer to serve pancakes as 
often as you wish. You use no grease, therefore no 
smoke, no odor. And what delicious pancakes! 


Pituspury Fiour Mitts Company 
Minneapolis, U. S. A. 
Pillsbury’s Griddle Offer: While they last, we will sell 


our small- supply of special aluminum griddles for $1.69 
each, postage prepaid. Measures 11)4 inches across, made 


of heavy 8-gauge aluminum, heat-proof wood handle. A 
real bargain at this price. Use the coupon. 


Pillsbury's 


-Pancake Flou 





Pillsbury 
Flour Mills 
Company 
Minneapolis, 
Minnesota. 
Please send me 
your special Alum- 
inum Griddle. I en- 
close check (or money 
‘Pill | yi order) for $1.69. 
: iISDUTYS | ae 
ae ee y PANCAKE Name 
ee ee ee aWelth Address 


ie a 28S 
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almost, than she had worked in the city. But 
there was a difference in the sort of work. It 
was done in the sunshine and fresh air. It 
was done in the sparkle of the out-of-doors 
Somehow she liked it. At times she almost 
sang, under her breath. But not as she had 
been wont to sing ten years before. The 
| splendor had gone from her voice—it was all 
| pathos now, and resignation. 

Yes, resignation! For Nellie Clay was 
beginning to know the meaning of acceptance 
Her life had been badly shaken, but perhaps 
the fault lay partly in her own mismanage. 
ment. That moment beside her sleeping child 
on the first night in the dusty house, had 
revealed many things to the woman! And 
yet—it was strange that she, who had planned 
to die, should be putting so much effort into 
the mere business of living. It was strange. 
And it might have been pitiful, had it not 
| been for the change that had come over the 
| child. 

For the little girl, released from the shadow 
of a city slum, was blooming. For the first 
time, since the baby was born, Nellie Clay 
could see a look of Jack, her lover, in the 
|child’s face. The blue eyes danced. The 
soundless lips smiled gaily. The small hands, 

;no longer thin and claw-like, made gestures 
| both fluttering and expressive. 
| The little girl was growing plump. Her 
cheeks were taking on a delicious soft curve; 
her wee legs were brown and hard and healthy, 
As she sat in the kitchen, nursing a doll that 
Nellie Clay had found in a bureau drawer, 
she was like other children, almost. Like other 
children! 

The house had been cleaned and made sweet 
Curtains had been washed, and rugs had been 
beaten. The lovely old furniture had been 
polished to the height of its dully shining 
beauty. The place had taken on an aspect of 
home. All except the parlor, her father’s 
sanctuary. Into that room Nellie Clay never 
even glanced. And her sternly lifted hand 
forbade her daughter to step across the sill. 

For although Nellie Clay had come back to 
her old home and her old way of living, she 
had not been able to meet the vision of her 
father with any degree of tolerance. He had 
been so hard, so unyielding. He had not 
| tried to understand. And she had not come 
| back in friendship to her father’s house, or to 
| her father’s memory, or—to her father’s God 
| “No,” she told Maisie Howell, “I'll not go 
| to church with you. It isn’t—”’ she had with- 
| held no word of her long agony from Maisie, 
| “it isn’t that I’m afraid folks’ll think I've 
| been—beaten. It’s because I don’t believe 
any more in the things that church stands for.” 

And Maisie, wisely, had not insisted! But 
perhaps it was through her agency that the 
minister—a slim little man from the state 
theological seminary—called on the woman 
| who lived, with her child, upon the old Simpson 
| place. And tried vainly to pray with her. 
| Only— 

| “Somehow,” Nellie told him—not bitterly, 

but firmly; she no longer spoke with bitter- 
ness—“‘somehow I don’t want to pray—yet. 
Maybe I will, some day. But not—yet—” 








| JT COST little to live in the country. All 
|* the fruit that she could use was hers for the 
taking. Fresh milk and eggs and vegetables 
|could be purchased for a few cents. And she 
could can things for the long winter, so that 
there would be no need of going hungry. 
| Nellie Clay—using her fifty dollars as 4 
nucleus—started a bank account in the village 
| trust company—a wee, stucco affair that tned 
| hard to look impressive. She added to it each 
week—amazed at the money that her simple 
| wares, sold at the wayside stand, brought t 
her. When she crossed the line of the first 
hundred dollars in her deposit book, her heart 
was aflame. 
Clothes were not an item and would not be 
for some years to come. In trunks, stored in 
| the attic, Nellie Clay found frocks that had 




















ad 


not 
the 


low 
irst 
lay 
the 
The 
ids, 
ires 


Her 


rve; 


hat 
ver, 
ther 


eet. 
een 
een 
ning 
t of 
ier’s 


ever 











Return 


belonged to her mother, and to her grand- | 
mother—and even to her own young years. | 
She was an adept at the needle—a girl who is | 
housekeeper at eleven must needs learn to 
sew. During the evening she made dresses for 
her child and for herself. It kept the nights | 
from dragging. ; E 

Oh, she found many things in that attic! 
Shawls, and hand-woven bed linen, and musty 
books. And in one wee cedar chest—it had 
been her especial property, that chest, when 
she was a small child—Nellie Clay found | 
something that made her heart contract 
suddenly with an emotion that she could not 
quite analyze. For packed neatly away were 
the mementoes of her life—the mile-stones of 
it—until the time that she had run away from 
home. 

A baby’s christening robe, hand-made, of 








age-vellowed nainsook. Labeled in a man’s : KK 2. 
shaking, unaccustomed script, “‘Nellie’s first Ee x 44 A - 
dress.” There was a battered rag doll—the a i .. i bea,’ bee A 


one that she had taken to bed with her each 
night—with a card on it, bearing lettering. 
“Her plaything,’ it said. There was her 
diploma from grammar school, and a book of 
Tennyson’s poems—bound in faded blue 
which she had won as a prize for scholarship. 
And there was a thumbed and worn sheet of 
music—the first song that she had ever sung 
from the choir loft, as a solo. Across the top 
of it was printed laboriously: 

“She wore a pink hat when she sang this. 
She sang it like an angel!” 

That night, when Maisie Howell dropped 
over after supper for an hour’s chat, she found 
her old friend sewing furiously, with tight 
fingers and a set mouth. She asked no ques 
tions—Maisie was wiser than many a woman 
—but after a while Nellie told her of the box 
and its contents. 

“My father—he put them there,” she said 


“Why, I wonder?” 

Maisie Howell was looking far off, beyond Make Your Home 
the glimmer of the lamp light that made a e 
yellow island in which the two women sat. More Attractive! 

“Perhaps he kept them,” she said slowly 
“because he loved you—” Let Us Teach You 

But Nellie Clay’s voice was passionate, ' ; 
when she answered. “He never made me| —howto correctly apply edging to draperies 
happy,” she said. “He spoiled my childhood, —howto make a French plait 
and my girlhood was a lonely one. He would | h ke | ell | lj 
not let me go to the city to study. Hequarreled| =~ ow to make lamp shade€s, valances, slip Covers, 
with me—and quarreled. He drove me away cushions and many small articles— 

—actually—” 

Maisie Howell’s voice had a curious stillness 
about it. “But he brought you back,’ she 
said slowly—‘‘in the end. He wrote once 
begging you to come home. I know. He 


showed me the letter. He left you the house tion—there are chapters that tell 
—and everything in it. He could have willed 


it to the town—the church—if he hadn’t cared —what colors will make her north oon Spee ey 
for you. After all, Nellie—” it was her first —how to arrange furniture to gain the most comfort 
chiding note—‘‘it might’ve been better if you'd | The price of this 36-page booklet is 25 cents. Buy one from 
Sayed here—and maybe he knew that. your dealer or fill out and mail us the coupon below. 
a a, c lic 4 t — = have ” Puritan Cretonnes include Puritan Pastel Prints 
Try to think of Pr tage 4 _ : ——— and Puritan Doulton Cretonnes which cd ort 

But Nellic Clay's. es ae anteed sunfast andwashable. Identifythem bythe 
“Only 7 a ay id bane beng’ ii ~ oe Red Tag on the bolt and the name on the selvage. 
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my father loved me—ever—” she said harshly. 
7 330 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 


“Only a miracle—” 
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To make the drapery illustrated ask your dealer for Puritan 


iy cretonne shown above is Puritan Doulton Cretonne, fan | 
Drapery Pattern"'Harmony’’ No. 101 or use the coupon below. 


Easily understood directions for making these and many 
other household things are contained in our new booklet, 


“Cretonne Solves the Problem’ 


And—for the woman who is interested in Interior Decora- 


AND it was the next morning early, in the 


sunshine—as she and the little girl sorted = 
the wild flowers that they would later sell at UT Ve, Onnes 
the wayside stand—that the miracle cam¢ 
——— 





about. Simply, as miracles so often do. It 
was the gay beginning of a blue and gold day 








and—in a tree that shaded their work with | Oe —_—— 
green shadows—a bird sang. A bird that | ; | 
Egan vird sang. A bir ‘ | F. A. Foster & Co., Inc., Dept. Q, 330 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. | 
inilled his soul into the air because God had ’ 
given him the soul of melody. Nellie could Please send Puritan Color Scheme at no charge to me 1) I enclose 25c for booklet 
hot see the bird, for the thick foliage of the I enclose 10c for Puritan Drapery Pattern“ Harmony” 0 
tree quite hid him from view. But her heart Living Room C Kitchen...D High...[ ie. 
Was aware of him. And a sudden calm settled DiningRoomO Medium..D Low.... 
Se spirit. After all, the earth did hold inal Large Sunny .O Address 

uty! | ies — nny. 

3 Sunroom...... Small... .. North. City | 
And then, as she smiled at the thought, she | ee a wes 





felt a tug at her sleeve. And looked down into | : 
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Fair warning 
to husbands. 








(hen theysee it, they want it! 


The New 
4-Passenger 
Big Six Coupe 


*1675 


f.o. b. Cleveland 


NY husband who wants to evade 
having his wife keep at him day and 
night to buy a new car had better make 
sure, somehow, that his wife doesn’t get 
a good look at the new 1927 Chandler 
models—particularly this new 4-passen- 
ger Big Six Coupe! 


Every woman who sees it simply tingles 
with an eagerness to own it. 


For Chandler has built into this beau- 
tiful creation every little elegance, every 
comfort and every convenience women 
have long hoped to have in a car. 


Luxury speaks in every sweeping line 
and curve of design. The interior is as 
rich as the inside of a jewel case. And 
only a whisper is audible in the great 
Chandler-built Pikes Peak Motor, mighty 


in its power and free from vibration. 


Chandler has made steering so mart- 
velously easy you can guide the car with 
your finger-tips. Shifting gears is effort- 
less and noiseless. Safe stops in any 
weather at any speed are assured by 
Chandler perfect-action 4-wheel brakes. 
And all worry about oil changing is elim- 
inated by inherent engine design, plus an 
oil purifier and an air cleaner. Draining 
the crankcase is now only necessary a 
few times a year! 


What’s more, all you have to do to 
lubricate this, or any new Chandler, is 
to push a little plunger just once with 
your foot. The “One Shot” system of 
centralized lubrication does all the work. 


You'll like this car. The way it looks. 
The way it rides. The way it handles. 
And above all, the way it is priced! 


Eighteen other new models—‘945 to 61795 


CHANDLER-CLEVELAND MOTORS CORPORATION, CLEVELAND; 
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the bright face of her child. And as she looked 
the child lifted to her eyes in which there 
was an expression of listening. And one wee 
finger—a chubby, dimpled finger—pointed into | 
the heart of the tree. Into the place from | 
which the bird song issued. Pointed with an 
insistence—a passion—of appreciation! 

At first, Nellie did not quite understand. 
She followed the way of the little pointing 
finger. And saw only the leaves. Only the 
leaves. And then the child tugged again at 
her sleeve, and she noticed that the small 
face was puckering in its desire to make itself 
understood. And then, all at once, realization 
came to her. The child could hear. Could 
hear the song of the bird. Could hear! And 
if the child could hear she could, perhaps, be 
made to speak. In time—and with proper 
help. 





SINCE that far day, in the clinic, Nellie Clay 

had not thought of her daughter as one who 
could ever be made whole. Without faith one 
does not think of such things! She had only 
thought of a risk involved—and the thought 
had been utterly selfish. She could not bear | 
the idea of a life without her baby. And so | 
the baby must be made to bear the burden of | 
amute. But now—it was different! For the 
battle was half won. The child could hear! 
Ferhaps, all along, in the city, she had been 
able to hear! Only, with the confusion and 
rattle of the city, there had been nothing 
beautiful to catch at her attention. Perhaps 
the affliction that Nellie had taken as a punish- 
ment from God—a punishment for thoughtless 
words and a blank grief—had not been a 
punishment, after all. Perhaps it was just 
some little sad mistake—perhaps her child, in 
time, could be made like other normal children. 

The doctor at that long-past clinic? He has 
talked of an operation. The danger he had 
hinted at—oh, it would not be so acute now! 
The child was no longer a fragile infant—she 
was strong, robust, happy. And she could 
hear. Could hear! With a sudden cry Nellie 
Clay leaped to her feet—with the old move- 
ment of buoyant youth in every line of her 
body. The flowers that she had been arrang- 
ing fell about her in a varicolored fragrant 
confusion. She would take the child at once 
to the city. To a specialist. She would learn 
what the future actually held! She would— 
but, all at once, her lifted face was clouding! 
Money—it would take money to go back to 
town, to stay there, to have the medical care 
that was necessary. Perhaps a great deal of 
money. And though her account in the bank 
\as growing, it was still tiny, for all her effort. 
She must wait for years, perhaps, before her 
child was healed. She must—but no! Nellie 
Clay’s eyes were fever-bright. She must have 
more money—and quickly. Her child must 
not be denied any longer than necessary! The 
old veil of indecision and weakness had fallen 
from*the woman—the path, she knew, must 





open. But how? How? 
The child, clutching at her skirt, was 


strangely disturbed. Her finger no longer 
pointed into the tree—the bird song had 
ceased. But Nellie had almost forgotten the 
bird song. All her soul had dissolved into 
one great question. She stood with her hands 
folded across her breast—her eyes wide. 

And, as if in answer to her question, the 
gate clicked. And she saw, coming toward her 
through the morning, the slim, shabby minister 
It seemed a curious coincidence that he should 
have chosen this moment for his second call— 
but it was not a coincidence. Maisie Howell, 
troubled over the conversation of the night 
before, had sent him. As he hurried up the 
walk, Nellie Clay found herself running to 
meet him—going to him for help, instinctively 

€ was a minister—the representative of the 
One to Whom she had been taught to kneel 
as a child 

“But I must get money quickly,”’ she panted 
, as she reached him, and she was not panting 
tom her hurry, “you see—she can be cured. | 
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HE woman who cherishes her priceless 
gift of health has one or more pairs of 
GROUND GRIPPER Shoes in her wardrobe. 


These famous flexible-arch health shoes are 
like a good friend- 


they’re so wonderfully 


light on foot—so snug fitting 
—so charming and refined in 
have you known any shoe to 
the buoyant foot-happiness of GROUND 


fo 10) c+) 


in the instep 
style. Never 
compare with 


Visit any authorized GROUND GRIPPER 
Agent and see the flexible arch, the straight- 
inner-line and our exclusive rotor heel. 
GROUND GRIPPERS give you all three 
of these wonderful foot helps. 


Only 


If you are fortunate in having normal feet 
keep them normal by wearing GROUND 
GRIPPERS. There are beautiful models for 


(jround (ripper 
SHOES 


The Most Comfortable 
Shoe In The World 


Jor Men Women and Children 


Ground Gripper Shoe Co., Inc., 

92 Linden Park St., Boston, Mass 
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*This specially prepared cleansing medium 
(according to tests based upon the scale of 
hardness scientists employ im _ studying 
mineral substances) is much softer than 
tooth enamel. Therefore, it cannot scratch 
or injure the enamel. 

At the same time it is harder than the 
tartar which accumulates and starts pyor- 
rhea and tooth decay. 


Take yourself, for instance- 


© you attend to the little, im- 
portant things of life as con- 
scientiously as you should? 


Do you run out of gas or water in 
you car now and then? We all do. 


Do you put off going to the dentist 
with the regularity your teeth —and 
your health—deserve? Many of us do. 


Are you careless—or lazy—about at- 
tending to lots of other little, impor- 
tant things that bring on trouble when 
neglected? Who isn’t? 


Take brushing the teeth, fcr example: 
even in this simple little job many of 
us are careless. 

At night we're tired; in the morning 
we're in a hurry. 

Realizing the truth of this, the makers 
of Listerine set out deliberately to 
formulate a dentifrice that would fur- 


nish the easiest, quickest way to clean 
teeth. 


In short, a tooth paste efficient even 
in the hands of lazy people—for in 
tooth brushing, at least, the word 
lazy applies to so many of us. 


Listerine Tooth Paste is really very 
easy to use. It works fast. With just 
a minimum of brushing your teeth 
feel clean—and actually are clean. 


You have the job done almost before 
you know it. 


This is on account of the way Lister- 
ine Tooth Paste is made. It contains 
a specially prepared cleansing ingre- 
dient—entirely harmless to enamel* 
-plus the antiseptic essential oils 
that have made Listerine famous. 


And how fine your mouth feels after 
this kind of a brushing! Then, be- 
sides, you know your teeth are really 
clean—and therefore safe from decay. 


—Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, 
U.S. A. 


P. S.—By the way, Listerine Tooth 
Paste is only 25 cents for a large tube. 
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If you use 


Three to five times 
the suds when 
Borax is used. 


a clothes washer— 


You'll be interested and helped 
by these tests 


HEN you are doing laundry 

work with a clothes washing ma- 
chine you must depend upon the soap 
and water doing its full work. The 
dirt must be washed out of the clothing 
instead of rubbed out. 


In a very practical test recently made 
at the Priscilla Proving Plant at New- 
ton Centre, Mass., a staff of experts 
obtained almost startling results from 
using Twenty Mule Team Borax with 
a washing machine. 


Seven different well known soaps were 
used, and ten different assortments of 
clothes. In every instance regardless of 
the kind of soap used, they demonstra- 
ted that the laundry came out decidedly 
better when Twenty Mule Team Borax 
was used in the water. Much 
more plentiful and more 
lasting suds, linens white, 
colored clothes spotless, 
curtains beautifully clean. 






Name 
Address 


AND 
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MAKES SOAP 


© Twenty mule team 


DB 


_ 4 . YAN av. s' 


“PACIFIC COAST BORAX CO., 100 William St., 


Please send me a free copy of your pamphlet, “Better Laundry Work with 
“7 Borax”, describing in detail the tests made by the Priscilla Proving Plant. 


WATER 


By following these same methods you 
can get better results in your laundry 
work whether you do it by hand or by 
machine. Send the coupon below for a 
helpful pamphlet describing the details 
of this test. 

Borax is an absolutely harmless cleaning 
agent, a water softener and an aid to 
soap wherever used. It should be in 
every household and used freely. Buy 
the old familiar Twenty Mule Team 
Brand, on sale at all grocery, drug and 
department stores, 


We also make Twenty Mule Team Borax Soap 
Chips—a ready combination of soap and Borax. 
We commend them to you as a highly satis- 
factory product. If your grocer doesn’t carry 
them, just write us. 







New York, N. Y 


G 11-26 
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|Now—I know it! She can lear already, 
Money—” she was hysterical, inarticulate 
“money to pay for an operation—” ‘ 

The young minister did not understand. 
| But he sensed a crisis—and an opportunity, 

“T should like to read to you from the 
Bible,” he said—‘‘and talk with you. The 
way shall be made clear in His good time.” 

Turning wordlessly, Nellie Clay was leading 
the man into the house. The Bible—there 
was only one Bible to be had in that home of 
a woman who had denied the faith of her 
forebears! It was in the parlor that she had 
never opened. The minister followed her, 
bewilderment upon his face. But the child 
lingered out of doors in the sunshine. She did 
not understand, and so she began to gather up 
the scattered, lovely flowers. 

Straight to the parlor door walked Nellie 
Clay. There was something dramatic in the 
unhesitating way in which she flung open that 
door! Something fine in the way in which she 
| crossed the room with its forlorn air of loneli- 


ness. The Nottingham curtains were gray 
with neglect; the Brussels carpet was heavy 
with dust. The familiar objects upon the 
parlor table—the family album, the conch 
shells, the flowers in their glass case—were 
coated with a fine dirt. And the Bible— 

Perhaps, for a moment, Nellie Clay’s hand 
trembled as she stretched it toward the great 
Book with its brass hinges. Perhaps, for a 
moment, her eyes were clouded with some- 
thing that might have been fear, almost. For 
she was seeing a man seated at the table, of 
an evening, reading. Reading long chapters 
—reading them aloud. She had almost dreaded 
that reading 


ITH shaking fingers she snapped open the 
brass hinges of the Bible. And then, as the 
minister stepped forward, she gave a little, 
amazed cry. For the Book had fallen open as 
if, through the years, it had been waiting to 
open at her touch. And from its pages fluttered 
those things that had made it open so readily. 
Bills—a goodly number of them. Green bills, 
yellow-backed. The hoarded savings of a 
silent man. The protection that, through his 
lonely existence, he had been storing up 
against the future of his daughter—his 
daughter who had read anger into his silence, 
lack of understanding into his wordlessness! 
All at once Nellie Clay was sobbing softly. 
She knew the sacrifice that these bills had 
entailed. Long hours of grinding labor on a 
farm. Long days of unremitting toil. The 
harvest of a lifetime. All, finally, to be left 
in trust in the Book that she had denied— 
guarded by the Word of God for the return 
that her father had dreamed of through the 
tense period when she had hated him. His 
trust had never wavered. He—why, he had 
(at last she knew realization) he had been sorry 
for her! ; 
Through her tears Nellie Clay was staring 
| down into the Book. She had forgotten the 
staring minister, had forgotten the money, had 
forgotten even the child who picked up fallen 
flowers in the sunshine. For a text—her 
father had always pointed his morals with 
texts!—was marked. Marked with a wavering 
pencil. The hand that had outlined it must 
have been feeble. So very feeble! f 
Through the rainbow of her tears Nellie 
Clay read the marked words: 
“Like as a father pitieth his children,” she 
read—and, for some reason she spoke aloud, 
“so the Lord pitieth them that fear Him— 











MOTHERS 
~ Do you know. that Dr. Kenyon 
writes an article for you each 
month in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING? 
Have you read it this month? It 
appears on the Health and 
Happiness Club page—a special 
service for you and your baby 

















Waxed floors in the home of Mrs. Otto S. Young at Great Neck, Long Island, N. Y. 


The most beautiful waxed floors cost the least 


This simple device waxes 
and polishes the right way 
—yet it costs only $3.90 


F course, you want beautiful waxed 

floors. Everyone does. Have yours 
the easiest way. And the /east costly. Use 
the Old English Waxer- Polisher illus- 
trated above. 

It does all the work of making floors 
beautiful — and keeping them so. So 
simple a child can use it. Yet so effi- 
cient that it requires no more time, no 
more effort, to use than a carpet-sweeper. 
Requires no care—nothing to get out of 
order. It lasts a lifetime. 


It applies paste wax 
It applies liquid wax : 
It polishes both these three 

distinct jobs. 


Yet the Old English Waxer-Polisher is 
yours to own outright for only $3.90. 
Nothing more to pay. (Read money. 
Saving offer at right. ) 

A few easy strokes with this device 
and your floors take on a mellow, 
glowing lustre that simply cannot be 
obtained in any other way. It goes 


This single 
device does 


Old English Wax 


PASTE 


POWDER 








$5.10 waxing outfit for only $3.90 





1 Old English Waxer-Polisher . -. $3.90 
1 Can Old English Paste Wax -45 
1 Can Old English Liquid Wax -75 
1 Valuable Book on Floor Care ..... .__ Free 
$5.10 

ee FES 0 0s 5 ic recs eaess 3.90 
YOu SAVE....... ...- $1.20 


For prices west of Denver and in Canada, see coupon below 
Fill in coupon and mail today 





under radiators and furniture. It polishes 
right up to the baseboard — because 
every square inch of it is a working 
surface. 

Not an experiment, but a practical 
device of proved merit. Approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute and other 
domestic science experts. Hundreds of 
thousands are in service everywhere. 
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FOR FLOORS, LINOLEUM, WOODWORK, FURNITURE, DANCING 
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The Old English 

/axer-Polisher 
and famous Old 
English Wax have made floor-beauty 
easily attainable in every home. For Old 
English Wax beautifies all floors— new 
floors, old floors, varnished floors, shel- 
laced floors, linoleum floors. 

Simply use the paste wax for a com- 
plete waxing of the entire floor once or 
twice a year—and an occasional touch- 
ing up of the spots most walked on. 
This gives your floors that hard, protect- 
ing finish that resists wear. 

In between times, all you need do is 
polish and clean your floors occasion- 
ally with Old English om Wax. Ie 


not only removes the dirt, but brightens 


The right wax for 
lasting beauty 
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and renews the polish. 


Sold at paint, hardware, drug, house- 
furnishing and department stores. 


FREE: New costly book on home beauty 


Every woman interested in making her home more 
lovely, more attractive, will want this book. It tells 
the things you never knew about waxing floors, wood- 
work, furniture, linoleum. Advice that will save you 
money and trouble — when to use paste wax, W hen to 
use liquid wax, how to beautify old floors, and treat 
new ones—page after page of authoritative helpful 
information based on over thirty years’ experience. 
The coupon will bring your copy free. 


} TheA.S. 85vle Co., 1372 Dana Ave.. Cincinnati, O. 


Check here for 

free book only 
Send me your free book, 
Beautiful Floors, Wood- | 
work,and Furniture—Their 


Check here for 

Waxer-Polisher 
Send me, your $5.10 Old 
English Waxing Outfit at 
$3.90 (Denver and West, 





F.nish and Care $4.25; Canada, $4.50; Win- 
nipeg and West, $5.00) 

which I enclose 
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F YOU are looking for something to give— 

perhaps for something very nice to give your- 
self—you will like this Mirro Percolator. It is 
as efficient on the stove as it is handsome on 
the table, which is saying much. And it is made 
as all Mirro things are, for years of service and 
companionship and for lowest cost in the long 


run. ° ° ° 


Yes, it is economical as well as 


pleasant to own “‘The Finest Aluminum.”’ 


+. Star-Points of a Fine Percolator 


The Design— A pleasing paneled Colonial 
shape, with glass top to harmonize. Packed 
for gift purposes in an attractive box of exclu- 
sive Mirro design. 

The Inset — Expertly designed for perfect 
coffee-making. And strongly made to with- 
stand wear and handling. ‘‘Spreader’’ plate 
insures even percolation, 

vw 

The Spout—Graceful in line, smooth-pour- 
ing, and joined to the body with a strong 


and perfect weld which leaves no hard-to- 
clean places. 
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(Continued from page 17) 


why we have bugles to sound the orders,” he 
added happily. “‘No man can hear verbal 
orders through rifle and machine-gun fire.” 

So Dan Patterson raised his big, hairy hand, 
and there was no need to say the oath for him 
and have him repeat it. It slid glibly of 
his tongue, and when his hand fell, he wasa 
Marine again. 

“Tl be needing a wardrobe, sir,” he said. 
“T’d like the captain’s permission to take 
Pee-Wee and myself to a tailor—” 

“By all means, Patterson. Report back in 

| a week!”’ 

Dan Patterson ordered two uniforms for 
himself and two for his boy; for himself the 
habiliments of an officer, for Pee-Wee the 
simple raiment of a private. And the day the 
clothes were done, Dan was discharged from 
the service as an enlisted man, to accept a 
commission as captain. Nor was the com- 
mandant of the Marine Corps racked for a 
split second as to where to assign him. He 

| belonged with the line, and to the line he 
went, Pee-Wee with him, and at Quantico, 
Virginia, they went into training. The day. 
they arrived at their station, and just before 
leaving the train, Dan said good-bye to his 
boy in the drawing-room. 

“I don’t know where we'll be assigned, Pee- 

Wee, but if Fate lands you in my company, 
I'll land you out again. It’s not well for a 
Marine to soldier under his father, so you'll 
hack your own way hereafter, my son, and 
look for no help from me. Not that I'll not 
have my eye on you and not that my hand 
will not fall heavy on you if you should prove 
yourself unworthy. This hand can fall by 
| proxy, understand? I’m an officer, and you're 
|an enlisted man; and when you talk to me, 
you'll say ‘sir’ and snap to attention. You 
will address me in the third person if you 
should ever have occasion to interview me— 
and you'll keep away from my quarters. 
You'll not tell anybody you’re my son, under- 
stand? And you'll be worthy of your ances- 
tors, or I'll disown you. I'll say good-bye to 
you now, because—well, you understand.” 

And he took Pee-Wee in his great arms and 
drew him to his heart and kissed him, for 
although Pee-Wee was now a private of 
Marines, he was still Dan Patterson’s little boy! 


BECAUSE he had enlisted so promptly, 

Pee-Wee was assigned to an old outfit 
The newest recruit in his company had had 
almost three years of service, and the majority 
|} of the men had served more than one enlist- 
|ment. It was a prideful outfit, and not a 
corporal in it wore less than two campaign 
ribbons and was under thirty years of age. 
They received Pee-Wee with some misgivings 
because of his youth and stature, but quickly 
dispelled those misgivings when he shyly 
confided to his corporal that his father had 
been a first sergeant of Marines. 

“So I had to join the Marines, too,” he 

added parenthetically. 

| “Well, you’re off to a good start, kid,” the 
| corporal decided. ‘Keep your nose clean, and 
| don’t talk out of your turn, and don’t forget 
the company you're keeping. Be neat and 
sober and snappy, and don’t take too much 
|for granted, and maybe you'll do for the 
Marines after you’ve hardened up a bit, 
although you're certainly the baby of the 
outfit now.” 

“My father told me how to behave before 
I joined this outfit,” Pee-Wee replied with 
dignity. 

“That’s right. Have some spirit about 
you, kid,” the corporal retorted. He was 
more friendly now. ‘A Marine never lowers 
his tail to man or devil. Paste that in your 
campaign hat, kid. It isn’t done. Did you 
ever see a Marine drunk and disorderly In 
public? Did you ever see one riding in the 
Black Maria? Did you ever see one disgracing 
his distinctive uniform by rolling in the 
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gutter? No, you bet you never did, and you 
won't. We leave all that for the Army and 
the Navy!” 

Of course, the corporal knew he was drawing 
a long bow when he made that broad state 
ment, but he also knew Pee-Wee was not 
aware of it. And it is not at all improbable 
that, being a Marine, he found little difficulty 
in convincing himself that all Marines wore 
wings under their tunics, and that a close 
inspection of sailors and soldiers would reveal 
spiked tails concealed in their trousers and 
embryonic horns under their hats. However, 
long years of experience had demonstrated to 
that corporal the desirability of inculcating in 
recruits the idea that a marine corps device 
connoted every personal and military virtue. 
The quicker he could convince a recruit of 
the eminent desirability of getting down on 
his knees beside his bed and thanking God he 
was a Marine, the quicker he could make his 
job easier for himself! Old soldiers had thus 
talked to him in an elder day and had left 
upon him the imprint of their loyalty and 
indomitability, their carefully-nurtured pride 
of service, and their child-like faith that 
whenever the Marines landed they would 
promptly have the situation well in hand 
Pee-Wee very soon noticed that among all 
the old non-coms there existed something of 
that noblesse oblige of men born to rule— 
something of the arrogance of caste. At first 
he thought much of it was self-conceit, but 
later, when he became inoculated with it, he 
knew it for self-esteem, for the thing that wins 
battles, for the foundations of a nation—that 
intangible, wonderful thing that makes strict 
discipline possible of application to a free 
people—esprit de corps! 


UNLIKE the army recruit coming to a new 

regiment upon whose standards no silver 
bands carry the tale of its achievements into her 
wars, Pee-Wee found nothing subversive to 
his sense of equality or personal independence 
in the salute of warriors, in the meek yet 
alert, gracious, and instantaneous obedience 
to orders for which he could find no cogent 
reason. His was the honorable profession of 
arms, and in his little-boy’s soul, as the months 
of training bulged his chest, squared his 
shoulders, and hardened his muscles, there 
gradually developed the feeling that he was 
a knight-errant born to perform § knightly 
deeds. 

At night, sitting around on the bunks in the 
squad room, he listened to the tales of other 
days spun by the garrulous old non-coms 
Tales of derring-do on the Yang-tse patrol, of 
wet days and torrid nights in Philippine 
jungles, of landing parties on the Central 
American coast when the surf ran high and the 
bullets of a resentful Latin-American army 
sang shrill above the crash of the waves on 
the shingle; of days and nights of horror in 
the siege of the Peking legations; of men who 
had fought like devils and died like—Marines! 
Of parades at the inaugurations of presidents, 
of reviews in foreign capitals, of amorous 
tnumphs, of official castigations and emolu- 
ments for duty indifferently or well performed; 
of grim jokes, of drownings at sea, of box 
fights aboard battleships, of champions of the 
past, present, and the future; of queer charac 
ters in the service, of admirals foreign and 
domestic, of men, who by the comparatively 
simple act of dying—by the manner in which 
they died—had preached the gospel of service 
and self-sacritice they had harkened to with 
a dull and inattentive ear all the days of 
their enlistments. é 

And out of the gossip of warriors Pee-Wee 
learned the code—that while there is one 
Marine left to lead, the line must press on; 
that a Marine must never hesitate to sacrifice 
himself to save his fellows; that the Marines 
had ney er been whipped or retired ingloriously; 
that no job, however nebulous the chances of 
victory, must ever be regarded as too biz 
for them. Like the Old Guard of Napoleon, 








Hits the right spot 


This temp 
your who 


HEN you want a 

savory first course - 
for luncheon or dinner, or 
an ideal hot drink to serve 
with sandwiches in the 
afternoon or at midnight 


supper—unwrapa dainty littleSteero to produce the ideal flavor. 

bouillon cube, drop it into a cup and Ask your grocer to include a box of 
add boiling water. Almost instantly Steero cubes with your next order. 
the most deliciously flavored bouil- Make certain you say “Steero”— 
lon you have ever tasted is ready to not just “bouillon cubes.’ For only 


serve, 


The secret of Steero bouillon geod- _lightfully appetizing flavor. 


FLUFFY OMELET 
Improved with Steero flavor 

6 eggs (beaten separately) tsp. sale 

1 Steero bouillon cube MG tsp. pepper 
6 tbsp. boiling water 2 tbsp. butter 
Dissolve Steero bouillon cube in boiling 
water. Beat yolks of eggs until thick and 
lemon colored. Add salt and pepper. Beat 
gradually into hot water. Beat whites of 
the eggs until stiff. 

Melt butter: when hort pour in yolks. 
Cook slowly until it rises and begins to 
brown on the under side. Then carefully 
spread stiffly beaten whites on one-half 
of omelet and fold over other half. Set in 
oven to cook slowly for ten minutes 
Serve at once. 
























































ting bouillon makes 
le meal taste better 


ee. ™ _—y hess lies in the perfect 
y= —~ combination of the vari- 
fa: ous ingredients. The tiny 
SF cubes are made from 


choice beef and fresh veg- 
etables—skilfully blended 


“A Cube Makes a Cup” 


in Steero cubes do you get that de- 


Send for free samples and Steero Cook Book 


TEERO bouillon cubes are sold in tins of 12, 50, and 

100 cubes at grocery, drug and delicatessen stores. If 
you prefer to try them before you buy, write us. We will 
send several cubes free. If you enclose 10 cents you will 
also receive a copy of the STEERO Cook Book. It con- 
tains over 150 excellent recipes — tells you how to use 
STEERO cubes in making many dishes more savory and 
tempring. 

American Kitchen Products Co. 
281 Water Street, New York 


Steero 


REG. U. S. PAT. OFP, 


Bouillon Cubes 














PAT, OCT. 31, 1911 


In using advertisements see page 6 175 



























































: wy 








They look real 








The Tiny Arcadians find 


Santa (laus a stern boss! 


“Put every Tiny Arcadian to work—from dawn 
to dusk. Will use all the toys you can build. Chil- 
dren everywhere demanding them. Dare not 
disappoint them.” 

Thus Santa's telegram stirred Arcadia to fever- 
ish energy. Dozens of busy little men toil in the 
foundry, for Arcade Toys are made of strong 
metal—hard to break. Scores of painters scurry 
about, putting on the bright colors children love. 
The metal is transformed into glistening Red 
Baby International Trucks, Fageol Safety Coaches, 
Mack Dump Trucks, Yellow Cabs, Fordson 
Tractors, Mack Fire Apparatus, and many others, 
equipped with or without rubber tires. 

There’s a wonderful Kitchen Set, too, for the age-old 
game of “playing house.” The Roper Stove, Crane Sink, 
Gurney Refrigerator, Boone Kitchen Cabinet, Table, 
and Chairs,and Curtis Breakfast Nook, all white enam- 
cled, are “just like Mother's.” The background with 
each set makes a real kitchen. 

Thoughtful Mothers everywhere have voiced their 
approval by liberal purchases. They find Arcade Toys 
sensible, stimulating to the imagination, providing the 
implements for hours of happy play. 

You will find these well-made toys at 
all better toy shops and stores; or write 
us—we'll see that you're supplied. 


ARCADE MANUFACTURING CO., Freeport, Ill. 


ARCADE TOYS 











The Devil-Dog’s Pup 


they had the privilege of dying, but not of 
surrendering. 

Yes, they made a soldier out of Pee-Wee, 
and they did the job in three months. 

From time to time he saw his father, who 
commanded a company in the same regiment. 
Presently he began to hear the men of his own 
company remark on the efficiency of Captain 
Patterson’s outfit. It was said that he was 
an old Marine top sergeant, one of the best. 
an egg overlooked by the cook, but square 
and on the level. Then Gunnery Sergeant 
Quinn permitted his lazy mind to travel back 
along the paths of glory, and out of the past 
loomed a face he now recognized as that of the 
Corporal Patterson with whom he had shared 
monkey meat and iguana in the Samar hike 
that was Homeric, but which will never be 
included in a history of the United States, 
He had good words to say of Pee-Wee’s father, 
and Pee-Wee loved him for it. 


NCE Patterson senior stopped him on the 

parade ground, when nobody else was with 
in hearing. Private Patterson snapped into it 
instantly and favored his parent with the Big 
Figure Four! 

“Private Patterson, your mother writes me 
that you neglected to write to her last week 
and the week before. How about that?” the 
captain demanded. 

“IT was ill in hospital with measles, sir. 

“All right now, I suppose.”’ 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Are you making the grade?” 

“A Marine always makes the grade, sir.” 

“So he does, so he does,” his father mur- 
mured and passed on. 

But sharp eyes had taken note of that 
colloquy on the parade ground, and that night, 
after retreat, Gunnery Sergeant Quinn called 
Pee-Wee into his office. 

“Kid,” he demanded, ‘‘you don’t happen to 
be Captain Patterson’s boy, eh?” 

“T have orders not to discuss that subject, 
Sergeant,”” Pee-Wee replied with dignity 

He did not wish to tell a fib, yet he could 
not, in the face of his orders, admit the relation- 
ship. But Gunnery Sergeant Quinn had been 
to sea at least a dog watch and could see quite 
readily through a ladder. 

“Good boy. Now that I look at you, I see 
your old man’s face coming up through the 
years. You're a good lad not to trade on the 
shoulder-straps of your father; not to fix it 
for yourself to soldier under him so you could 
get the best of it. I suppose if old Dan wanted 
to do it, he could arrange to have you shunted 
off to some safe billet where you could swank 
in your uniform and never see action. But 
that was never the Patterson way!” 

The gunnery sergeant rubbed his broad 
chin reflectively. “I suppose I’d ought to 
keep an eye on you for Dan’s sake,”’ he mur 
mured to himself. ‘Well, maybe I will!” 

He did not. He never had the opportunity 
One by one the seasoned old non-coms left to 
accept commissions or to leaven the new 
battalions, as the corps expanded under the 
war-time pressure. The old order was chang 
ing. Even the old privates had chevrons 
thrust upon them, and the best of this new 
crop too soon passed out of Pee-Wee’s life. 
It was not, however, until the regiment had 
been in France three months, that the most 
tremendous event in Pee-Wee’s life occurred. 
He was standing to attention just before 
retreat one night, listening to the first sergeant 
reading the day’s orders, when suddenly it hap- 
pened. In a droning voice the top was reading: 

“Upon the recommendation of his company 
commander Private First Class Donald Patter- 
son is promoted to the rank of corporal. He 
will obeyed and respected ac cordingly.” 

Pee-Wee almost fainted with emotion. He 
had had no intimation of this impending honor; 
indeed, because of his years, it was altogether 
unlikely that he would ever be regarded as 
aught save the baby of the outfit. And now 
‘he was a corporal! For a moment he experi- 
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enced a pang of regret that he was not a 
barrack soldier, so he could sport a big golden 
chevron on each sleeve of a smart blue tunic. 
Nevertheless his pride in the one small, red 
bordered chevron that adorned his greenish 
khaki blouse and O. D. shirt next day was so 
great that he forgot his father’s admonition 
and called upon the latter after retreat. 

Dan Patterson looked his boy over 

“See that you hold on to it, and remember 
how to use it. Never ask your squad to do 
anything. Command them to do it, and give 
your command as if you meant to be obeyed 
instantly. No man respects a chevron without 
the authority back of it.” Thus the old 
devil-dog to his pup. 

After an embarrassing silence he added 
“You've earned it. I’m proud of-you, Private 
Patterson. Here are a hundred francs. Cable 
your mother.” 


A MOTOR lorry driven by a French soldier 

swung down the village street and slid to 
a halt in the July sunshine. Corporal Patterson 
turned to his squad. 

“Pile in and make it snappy.” 

When his squad had climbed in, Pee-Wee 
followed, other squads followed him, and the 
sergeant in command of that camion poked 
the French soldier in the back with his rifle 
barrel. 

“Alles! Alles!’ he commanded. ‘“‘All set 
for the cemetery.” 

As the camion lurched forward and joined 
the long cavalcade of other camions rolling 
up to Chateau Thierry, the sergeant winked 
at Pee-Wee. 

“There'll be a lot of new faces whining 
around the devil tonight, kid. I hear the 
entire First Division is being rushed up to 
stop the Heiniés. They’re coming down the 
line, headed for Paris and herding the frogs 
before them like sheep. And the frogs are 
sure on the hop.” 

“We'll stop ‘em,”’ Pee-Wee promised bravely 
enough, yet his voice trembled just a little 

He had seen nothing of war as yet, but he 
‘knew that was an experience he was to have 
in full measure before many hours should pass; 
consequently he was a little concerned now 
with thoughts of how he was going to behave 
himself under fire, worried about his command 
of seven men, apprehensive as to what would 
become of them in case he went west. Tee- 
Wee thought his squad just about the finest 
in the Fifth Marines and hadn’t the slightest 
fear that they would act in a manner worthy 
of the traditions of their corps. But he was 
not so certain of himself. Away inside him 
he was a little bit cold and jumpy, and as he 
looked around him, across the peaceful country- 
side. where cattle grazed, where Frenchmen 
too old for warfare scratched at their pitifully 
small farms—or red-cheeked, wondering girls 
tended flocks of sheep in little green meadows 
and tossed kisses impartially to Young America 
jolting by en route to Valhalla—tife suddenly 
assumed for the imaginative boy a sweetness 
and a loveliness never realized before. His 
busy months in the Marine Corps had put 
Lizzie Tyndall, his first and only love to date, 
quite far in the back of his mind, but he 
brought her out now and fell to wonderin: 
how she was and what she might be doing 
She had written him half a dozen perfunctors 
letters that read like extra duty to Pee-Wee 
he wondered now what she would say or do 
when she met his mother after church an’! 
learned that Pee-Wee had been killed in 
France. But somehow his mind refused to be 
intrigued by memories of Lizzie, so he shifted 
to his mother, and the vision of her brought a 
lump into his young throat and a mist to his 
innocent eyes. It would be hard on her if he 
and pa should both receive their honorable 
discharges from the service before the wart 
was ended. Timidly he got out a litte, soll. 
lizard-skin case with her picture in and 
showed it to Dave Parrot, a member of his 
squad. 
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Parrot looked at him curiously. ‘“My 
mother died when I was a baby, so I’m free 
of that worry,” he said. ‘‘My sole relative is 
my souse of a father, and since he doesn’t 
know I’m gone, he won’t care if I never 
come back!” 

Pee-Wee kissed the little picture reverently, 
unashamed, and put it back in his tunic 
pocket, just as an open automobile overtook 
them. In the tonneau sat Pee-Wee’s father, 
looking older and sterner today than his son 
had ever seen him. He was dust-streaked and 
sweaty, and he needed a shave; his glance was 








sweeping the occupants of every camion, and 
Pee-Wee knew what he was seeking. 

“Hey, dad!” he called and waved his rifle. 

Dan Patterson looked up and smiled at his 
boy. “Take care of yourself, son,” he called 
back, “and don’t forget you're a Marine.” 

Then the dust swallowed him. 

Dave Parrot looked at Pee-Wee, surprised. 
“Its a wonder you wouldn't say your old 
man’s a leatherneck, too, Pee-Wee,”’ he com- 
plained. “Gee whiz, old kid, you're lucky. 
If I had my old man here, I wouldn't know 
what to do with him. I'd be worried about 
him.” 

“I’m worried,” Pee-Wee admitted. 

For two hours they jolted along the poplar- 
lined roads. Presently, between jolts, they 
could hear another rumble, the rumble of 
distant gun-fire. The discovery that they 
were now near enough to the *ront for that 
created considerable talk among the occupants 
of the camion, but Pee-Wee was silent. That 
odd, cold feeling away inside him was growing, 
and tremors ran up and down the backs of 
his legs . . . he wished the camion would 
come to the end of their journey, so he could 
pile out and walk about a little. It must be 
that his legs were cramped. 

They piled out soon enough, falling into 
company formation alongside the road, where 
rolls were called. Then: “Right by squads! 
Forward! March!” and away they went 
across a field in the direction of a pandemonium 
of sound that was hideous in its intensity and 
potential ferocity. Presently the company 
broke into line of squads, and a little later a 
shell droned over and crashed behind them. 

“So this is war,” said Dave Parrot won 
deringly—and from the woods in front of them 
a machine gun commenced to stutter. 

Dave Parrot wilted down into the grass 
much as the flag drops into the waiting hands 
of the color sergeant at retreat, and Pee-Wee 
remembered he was the corporal in command 
of that squad. It was his business to know 
what had happened to a member of his com- 
mand, so he turned Dave Parrot over on his 
back and discovered that the front of Dave’s 
head had been shot away. 

On the instant Pee-Wee was very sick at his 
stomach. After he had relieved himself, he 
looked around. Four of his squad were lying 
beside Dave Parrot, and the other two privates 
were plodding stodgily forward as if this was 
some weird game and they knew they had to 
play it to the finish, 


O" THE battle that followed, Pee-Wee had 

but the most nebulous recollection after- 
ward. He knew he was quite out of hand, that 
more than once his muscles failed him, that his 
knees knocked together, that his hands shook 
so he could with difficulty load his piece. His 
teeth chattered; in the abyss of physical fear 
he died ten thousand deaths—and yet he lived 
and went forward. At first, like all boys, the 
sight of the still and gory dead held for him a 
ghoulish, terrible fascination; later the quick 
and the dead, the very land itself, merged in 
a smear of impressions, and his great fear was 
torced into the background of his mind by the 
pangs of thirst, hunger, and exhaustion. And 
yet, through it all, the burden of command 
lay heavy upon him. When he lost his squad, 
he took over the command of a squad that 
had no corporal, and when in time the shell 
lire and machine bullets robbed him of that, 
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convenient in floor plan. 
Issued in four booklets, 
showing 3 to 4-room 
houses, 5-room houses, 
6-room houses, and 7 to 
8-room houses. The en- 





In spite of the temptation to'Save”’ 
by using inferior materials 


build permanently of beautiful 


FACE BRICK 


AMERICAN FACE BRICK ASSOCIATION 
1729 Peoples Life Building, Chicago, III. 

















Detail of House No. 619 


tire set foronedollar; houses at nominal cost. 
f the — ; oe 
and any one o “The Home Fires,” a 
books, 25 cents. We : ciediaaad 
can supply complete ™St attractive fire-place 
: cde Moree 8 book, with many designs, 
working drawings at _. . Pa 
gives full directions for 
nominal prices. fire- place construction 
erry" . ” _ a . 
TheHomeof Beauty,” Sent for 25 cents. 
50 designs of two-story 
six-room Face Brick “A New House for the 
houses,representinga Old.’ Stop repairing and 
wide variety of architec- painting by veneering 
tural styles. Sent for 50 the old house with beau- 
cents. Complete work- _ tiful Face Brick. Booklet 
ing drawings for these _ sent free. 
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Suze You r alls) 


a) Turn Unsightly Radiators 
Into Furniture of Real Beauty 
Therm-O-flectors _pro- | 
tect decorations. Assist 

| 


Bench T. . 
7 hangings. 


Save redecorating expense, make 
rooms more attractive. Trans- 
form radiators into handy stands, 
shelves, ; y S 
Made in three styles: cabinet 
type, bench type and open type 
for high and low radiators. Hand- 
somely made of heavy gauge furni- 
ture steel. Finished in baked 
enamel and lacquer, beautifully 
grained by photographie process to 
match any woodwork. Write to- 
day for full details, 


The J. D. Gerken Co., 
27 Ontario Street, Toledo, Ohio 





circulation. Prevent 
radiator smudge, soot 
and dirt on walls, ceil- 
ings, pictures and 
Fit snugly 
over any radiator. Space 
above radiator stays 


Therm-Oflectors 


CHeal~deflecting’ radiator shields 


Representatives wanted in every locality. ypen 


Factory 






Prices 22% 






New FREE book quotes Re-< 
duced Factory Prices. [n- 
troduces sensational §-Year 
Guarantee Bond on Stoves, 
Ranges, Furnaces. 200 styles }/ 
and sizes. Beautiful porcelain ° 
enamel ranges and combination 
gas and coal ranges in soft grey 
and delft blue. Mahogany porce- 
lain enamel heating stoves. Cash 
| or easy terms—as low as $3 down, 
$3 monthly. 24 hr. shpts. 30 day 
free trial. 360 day approval test. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 26 yrs. in 
ee. 600,000 customers. 
‘rite today for your copy of this 
FREE book. 


KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., Mfrs. 


441 Rochester Ave. 
KALAMAZOO MICH, 


“A Kalam ERM HeatingS) Y 2¢ 
Trade Mark Regrerered a eee Stoves 202 
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Light that 


RELENTLEss light that reveals perfec- 
tion and flaw impartially ... There is 
a time when a woman is at ease under 
direct light. She glories in her youth. 
Then, later, she feels at her best only 
in the evening—with shaded lamps. 
... That is an admission. The tragedy 
is that so many women must make 
this admission while they are still 
young. 

Women are conquering age — by 
dressing youthfully, by thinking 
youthfully. Some of them are making 
this conquest more complete by habits 
of living that preserve youth itself. 

One enemy of youth is caffein. It is 
an enemy because it repels sleep— 
excites the nerves—tends to disturb 
digestion. Lines of fatigue—sallowness 
—are the effects that show on the face. 

Thoughtful women are benefiting 
by this new knowledge. They avoid 
caffein, and its effects. They find it 
easy to do this without sacrificing any 
of the enjoyment of a hot drink at 
mealtime. 

Postum is the way. It is liked better 
than any other mealtime drink in mil- 
lions of homes—is preferred for its 
delicious, different flavor—and it 
doesn’t contain a trace of caffein. 








on m is one of the Postum Cereal Company products, 
which include also Grape-Nuts, Post Toasties (Double- 
thick Corn Flakes), Post’s Bran Flakes, Post’s Bran 
Chocolate, Jell-O and Swans Down Cake Flour. Your 


grocer sells Postum in two forms. Instant Postum, made 
in the cup by adding boiling water, is one of the casiest 
drinks in the world to prepare. Postum Cereal is also 


easy to make, but should be boiled 20 minutes. 


Try this beauty treatment: Make 
Postum your mealtime drink for thirty 
days. Enjoy the rich, full flavor of a 
drink made of whole wheat and bran. 
Experience the relief from drug stim- 
ulation. Then, at the end of thirty 
days, judge how much better you feel 
—how much your appearance has im- 
proved. 

Carrie Blanchard, famous food de- 
monstrator, will help you start this 
basic beauty treatment. 


Ca ’T le Bla ncha rd’s Offer 


“Let me send you one weck’s supply of Postum 
free, to start you on the thirty-day test. I will 
include my directions for preparing Postum, 
both in the usual way and with hot milk, for 
children. You yourself may find particular ben- 
efit in the hot milk drink. A cup at bedtime 
tends to overcome sleeplessness. 

“If you would rather begin the test today, 
you"!l find Postum at your grocer’s. It costs 
much less than most other hot drinks—only 
one-half cent a cup. 

“For one week’s free supply, please indicate 
on the coupon whether you prefer Instant 
Postum, prepared instantly in the cup, or 
Postum Cereal, the kind you boil.” 

1926, P.C.Co. 


| P.—G. H. 11-26 | 
Postum Cereat Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. | 
a thirty-day test of Postum 

without cost or obligation one 


? 
r 


week's supply of 


| 
Instant Postum , Check i 
(prepared instantly in the cup) which you 
Postum Crreat prefer 
(prepared by boiling) | 

Nar ~ 
ee ne Re | 


City State : 
In Canada, address Canapian Posrum Coxe | 
, ~4 


Co., Ltd. 45 Front St ist, Toronto 2. Ontario 
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follow the old dog. 


The Devil-Dog’s Pup 


he helped himself to the remnants of still a 
third squad. He wept considerably, and he 
prayed some, and time passed and he took no 
account of it. On the second day, up on the 
wooded crest, he ran into his father, and the 
pair looked at each other grimly. 

“‘Where’s your company?” old Dan de 
manded softly. 

“IT think it’s whittled down to a platoon 
now, sir, and we’re scattered.” 

“Better stick with your old man, son. It 
doesn’t matter now, boy. Nobody wil! think 
it unmilitary.” 

And he took Pee-Wee in his arms and held 
him tight against his breast. ‘A lot of water 
has flowed under the bridges since the Marine 
Corps was organized,” he murmured wearily, 
“but it seems to me we’re matching that flow 
with blood this day. Have a drink, Bud,” 
and he held his canteen up to the fainting boy. 


HEY were lost to each other a few minutes 

later. When they met again, it was at the 
Chateau Thierry bridge. Dan Patterson had 
a rifle and a bayonet on it now. The fragment 
of his company that remained no longer re 
quired leading; the will to go forward had 
conquered the difficulties of the advance; 
seemingly they came on carried by the impetus 
of that something that had been drilled into 
them for so many long and ardous months— 
esprit de corps. The old enlisted man had 
broken out in Dan Patterson again. An 
officer he was, but he had forgotten that— 
and a gentleman he did not care to be. 

“Come on, you pups,” he croaked, “and 
Forward, you ig 

A voice from Virginia spoke at his elbow. 
“We'll cross the river and rest in the shade on 
the other bank!” 

Dan Patterson turned and looked into a 
shave-tail’s face. ‘So your old man soldiered 
with Stonewall Jackson,” he panted, and went 
in with the bayonet, the shave-tail on one 
side of him and Pee-Wee on the other. 

Across the bullet-spattered wreck of a bridge 
they ran, up into the town, and behind them 


others came. “Come on, Pee-Wee.” Dan 
Patterson roared. “They’re going to stand 
for us! A short life, son, but a merry one.” 


A short, ca.,. furious scrimmage; stabbing 
and grun*’ “ven, no quarter 
asked or € , xted . Marines passed 
on and down a side street, following the fleeing 
enemy; presently their quarry stood, and the 
work was fierce and bloody. They had men of 
the Prussian Guard against them that day— 


| soldiers into whom had been drilled something 


of the spirit that animated the Marines. No 
conscripts these, nor weaklings. Despite 
nearly four years of warfare, they were still 
imbued with the spirit of the attack, incapable 
of accepting battle defensively. They neither 
gave nor asked quarter. 

“By God, we’re across the river, but there’s 
no shade here,” Dan Patterson cried as the 


fragment of the company he led found itself 


momentarily without an enemy in sight. 
He glanced around and saw his son leaning 


| wearily on his piece, both hands clasping the 


hilt of his bayonet. The boy was gazing 
around at the dead and wounded that littered 
the street. He was panting heavily; his face 


| was of a greenish hue; his eyes looked glazed 


and wild; his chin trembled pitifully. 

‘“He’s reached the cracking point,” Dan 
Patterson told himself. ‘‘He’s too fine, too 
high-strung, for this sort of thing. He’s like 
his mother in some ways—too gentle for rough 
work.” 

Somebody had found a full canteen on a 
dead German and was passing it around, with 
the result that the men formed a circle around 
the lucky finder of the canteen. There were 
perhaps, a dozen of them, with Dan Patterson 
standing by, running a clean rag through his 
piece. Pee-Wee, still leaning on his _ rifle, 
watched his father, at once fascinated and 
horrified at the latter’s total lack of excitement. 

Suddenly one of the wounded Prussians lying 
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The Devil-Dog’s Pup 


pear stirred; his glazed glance rested on the 
little knot of Marines around the soldier with 
the canteen. Slowly, painfully, Pee-Wee saw 
him lift himself up on his left elbow, while his 
right hand went into his pocket. He had had 
a bayonet through his midriff, and he would 
be dead in a few minutes, but while he lived 


he was a Prussian Guard; he would fight to | 


the last. ; 

The last drop of water in the canteen was 
gone, and the little group of men started to 
separate, when Pee-Wee saw the wounded 
German’s arm come back—saw that in the 
red, hairy fist a hand-grenade rested. In one 
illuminating moment he sensed the man’s in- 
tention. With that grenade hurled among that 
little group of careless conquerors, the dying 
German would take half of them with him 
and cripple the rest. Pee-Wee heard the curse 
that accompanied the grenade; also he knew 
he was the only man present who had seen it 
thrown. It came from the rear. 

“Grenade!” he yelled on the moment the 
German’s arm came back; then he dropped 
his rifle and ran toward the little group. 

As the grenade dropped into the group and 
rolled a few inches through the dust, Pee-Wee 
Patterson remembered he was a Marine, that 
a Marine must not hesitate to sacrifice himself 
for his comrades. The throw of the grenade 
had been a short one, and Pee-Wee, reckoning 
on at least two seconds in which to act, acted. 
His tired body, catapulted through the air by 
his trembling legs, sent him sprawling into the 
group of Marines straight on top of the grenade. 
He felt its hard impact at the end of his breast- 
bone and between the curves of his ribs; then 
his flexed arms came down alongside his body 
ina despairing effort to block the fragmentation 
of the bomb still more effectively. 


“TT MUST have been a dud,” the Virginia 
shave-tail drawled when, after a ten-second 
wait, no explosion occurred. 

He rolled Pee-Wee very carefully over. 

“Heah, boy. Buck up, yo’ little ol’ quick- 
thinkin’, scenery-lovin’, careless baby! Why, 
bless his brave heart, he’s fainted. Reckon it 
took all the sand he had in his craw to perform 
that act o’ gallantry. Captain, suh, did you- 
all see what this boy jus’ done? All he did 
was offer his life to save his c udes.. Yes, 
suh, he fixes himse’’ ." rre*t- »other this 
grenade so the; Won t a, ,~ id too 
hard an’ hurt us! And then the dawg-goned 
thing don’t go off! Captain, you-all will sure 
have to recommend this boy for a Medal o' 
Honor. What he did is mos’ certainly con 
spicuous gallantry in action over an’ above the 
call o’ duty.” 

Dan Patterson came over and looked down 
at his boy’s white, still face. 

“I can not recommend Private Patterson 
for anything,” he said distinctly. “He is my 
son!” 

“Yo’ sentiments do yo’ credit, suh,’’ the 
Virginian replied. “I understand perfectly, 
uh. It is required that an officer witness the 
act that earns the Medal o’ Honor. All un- 
worthy as I am to be in such distinguished 
company, the fact remains that I hold the 
President's commission, an’ with yo’ permis- 
sion, suh, I shall retire to a secluded spot an’ 
write my official report of yo’ gallant son’s 
gallantry in action. I salute you, suh, an’ 
rejoice with you, suh; I share yo’ pride in this 
devil-dog’s pup so worthy of his glorious 
Alma Mater.” 

A gentleman of the old school, this young 
fellow. ‘Marines! ’Tenshun!” he barked, 
and the weary men pulled themselves together. 
“Yo-all have just seen this boy win a medal o’ 
honor. Salute the brave!” 

_A shell whined over, and the men scattered 
like a covey of quail—all but Pee-Wee and his 
lather—and Pee-Wee was in his father’s arms, 
and the veteran was weeping. 

lhe stretcher bearers carried them into the 
dug-out dressing station where the medical 
corps, with bare bloody arms, patched up the 








Atlantic City, N.J. 
Warren & Wetmore,Archi- 
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ALL CLAY PLUMBING FIXTURES 





Only Te-pe-co Ware 
Bears this Trade-Mark 


Hotel Ambassador 


ERFECT sanitation is as essential in the most modest 
home as in the greatest public building. And lasting 
beauty of bathroom fixtures is as desirable. 


Of all Te-pe-co fixtures, the Quiet Si-wel-clo Water Closet most 
merits your consideration. What is more desirable in the home 
than a toilet that flushes quietly yet thoroughly? The Si-wel-clo 
eliminates the embarrassments of the noisy, gurgling ordinary 
water closet and adds features of sturdiness and dependability of 
parts. It guards against dangerous sewer gas, yet affords beauty 
and sanitation. 


The Trenton Potteries Company makes but one grade of ware— 
the best that we can produce ~ and sells it at reasonable prices. 
All ware we make bears our trade mark and is guaranteed to be 
equal in quality and durability to any sanitary ware made in the 
world. 


THE TRENTON POTTERIES COMPANY 


TRENTON, N. J., U.S.A. 
NEW YORK BOSTON PHILADELPHIA SAN FRANCISCO 


World's Largest Makers of All-Clay Plumbing Fixtures 





Much depends upon the arrangement 
of your bathroom. A little book, ““Bath- 
tooms of Character,”’ T-9, shows doz- 
ens of model bathroom plans like the 
one above. Send 10 cents for your copy. 


in using advertisements see page 6 185 
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eyesdemtemucre) etateme-teleMertatets 
Write for free 


recipe book 


THE CRACKER JACK CO,, 514 So. Peoria St., Chicago, IIL. 





KITCHEN “\ 
BOUQUET Be. 


Chops * Just a dash of Kitchen 
> : Jefe) tre pelen am bem celet ame) ete 
qbvoring ; gravies, sauces and meat 
JSorhome dishes—and presto! The fam- 
cooking ily smacks its lips and cries 
wonderful! Who's your chef? 
A highly concentrated extract 
ot the choicest garden vegeta 
bles— wholesome, convenient 
eb ele meee) ele) eetler-t| 
Trial Size, 10c 


KITCHEN BOUQUET, Inx 
Dept. 6, 522 Fifth Ave 
New York 
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The Devil-Dog’s Pup 


débris of battle before the ambulances re 
sumed their sorry pilgrimage to the field 
hospital. On one gory table they deposited 
Pee-Wee, and on the opposite table old Dan: 
the medical officer in charge inspected each 
hurriedly. 

“The boy’s legs are torn a bit, but nothing 
to bother about,” he announced. “Neverthe- 
less, the war is over for him. The strain of 
battle has got him; he'll be down for months 
with shell-shock—no, not shell-shock, but 
nervous prostration. I’m beginning to think 
the shell-shock cases occur, not in battle, but 
in a soldier’s ancestry—and this kid had had 
a week of it before crumpling.”’ 

He looked over at the old ex-non-com 








“Hello,” he cried. ‘Captain, come out from 
behind that blood and mud and tell me if you 
aren’t the ex-first sergeant I recruited—thecliap 
with the slight hypertrophy of the heart?” 

“T’m the man!” 

“How’s your heart now?” 

“Broken! Stop talking and take care of 
my son.” 

“What? The kid, too.” He looked at Pee 
Wee again, turned him over to an assistant, 
and began cutting a dirty field dressing of 
Dan Patterson’s right foot. 

“Hum-m!” he said. ‘‘Foot’s going to need 
a lot of trimming, but I think we'll save it 
And the war is over for you, too, Captain 
You'll do for civil life after a while, but you'll 
never hike a hundred and twenty steps to the 
minute again. The boy will recover and be 
as good as ever, but he’ll be sent home.” 

An orderly entered. “Got some more 
Marines outside, sir.” 

The medical officer groaned. ‘Oh, God!” 
he cried, “is there any outfit in France worse 
shot up than the Fifth and Sixth Marines?” 

The old devil-dog looked across at his pup. 
“You tell ’em, sonny,” he urged. 

“Yes, sir,” Pee-Wee replied in a sobbing 
whimpering whisper. “Just one other outiit 

the Prussian Guard!” 


Bringing the Turkey to 
Market 


(Continued from page 77) 


7 
settled north are there turkeys enough to 
supply even the farmers. 

So the modern refrigerated packing room 
consigns its neat boxes or barrels of almost 
frozen turkeys to the modern refrigerator car 
that the trip to market may be safely accom- 
plished. . Every care is taken to maintain 

| schedules or even to speed up these turkey 

| trains. The “Turkey Special” out of Kentucky 
has among trains a reputation all its own. 
This train, with whistles blowing and bells 
ringing and a great crowd to bid her godspeed, 
leaves the state just in time to reach the 
Thanksgiving market on the Eastern seaboard. 
It runs on a special schedule and has the right of 
way over all except passenger traffic. Thus goes 
to its end the lordly flock as befits noble birds. 

In a good year Kentucky will ship about 
300 cars of turkeys, and there are at least 
twenty thousand pounds to a carload. Texas 1s 
likely to ship 1200 cars and in an extra good 
year may run up to 1600 cars. Recently Idaho 
has been raising turkeys, and a few carloads 
from that state have reached New York City. 
California, on her rich alfalfa fields, raises 
turkeys for her own consumption and boasts ol 
the quality which such feeding produces. 

If the juggernaut of civilization has de- 
stroyed the wild American turkey, which once 
might be taken almost anywhere the year 
around throughout the continent, so has the 
onward march of science developed means 
whereby his domesticated cousins may be 
served upon our tables over the length and 
breadth of the land and be toothsome morsels 

| long after the time which, for their protection, 

| nature decreed that they were not worth 

' eating! 

















What can compare with a Plum Pud- 
ding made at Home? Send in the 


coupon and learn how. 


“Ihe Proof of the Oven is in 
the Proper Heating Thereof 


STOVE, no matter how big, beautiful or 
expensive, is no better than its oven. And 
the oven, no matter how roomy or well-de- 
signed, is no more efficient than the application 


of heat can make it. 


Too high a flame or too low a flame cannot pro- 
And where is there a 
woman who, by looking or feeling, can tell if 


duce perfect results. 


the flame is exactly right? 


There is a sure way to measure 
accurately and maintain automatically 
the correct temperature in a gas range 
—and that is with the Lorain (Red 
Wheel) Regulator. 

For real perfection in home 
cooking, for 
economy, for 
hours of leisure 
away from the 
kitchen, there is 
nothing to sur- 
pass a Lorain- 
equipped Gas 

ange. 

Lorain is the 
Original oven 
heat regulator, 
invented and 
built only by 





American Stove Company. The ac- 
curacy, dependability and durability 
of Lorain are unconditionally guar- 
anteed by the manufacturer. 

Why worry along with an old-fash- 
ioned type of stove when fora 
reasonable sum 
youcan purchase 
anewRed Wheel 
Gas Range that 
will free you 
from the daily 
drudgery of 
cooking. 

Gas Companies 
and good dealers 
everywhere de- 
monstrate and 
sell Red Wheel 
Gas Ranges. 


AMERICAN STOVE CO., 829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 
We manufacture coal stoves and the celebrated Lorain High Speed Oil Burner Cook 
Stoves for use where gas is not available, but the Lorain Regulator cannot be used on these 


These famous Gas Ranges are equipped with the Lorain Oven Heat Regulator: 


QUICK MEAL 
DANGLER 


RELIABLE 
DIRECT ACTION 


OVEN HEAT REGULATOR 


CLARK JEWEL 
NEW PROCESS 























“No matter where 
you live you can 
now use a Lorain- 
equipped Gas 
Range 
If Gas service is 
not available in 
your community 
we'll tell you how 
to obtain tank-gas 
service, for use in 
astandard Lorain- 
equipped Gas 
Range.” 
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One easy turn of the Lorain Red Wheel 
gives you a choice of any measured and 
controlled oven heat for any kind of 
oven cooking or baking 


Unless the Regulator has a RED 
WHEEL it is NOT a LORAIN 











































| AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 
829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Please send me free copy of Lorain 
*Time and Temperature ” f 
Holiday Plum Pudding. 
address plainly. 





Recipe for 
Print name and 
Name 
Street 


City 











4 
4 


a ee ore: 


sete 


The New Style in Table Covering 


What faultless suitabilityis here expressed 
in the Linen Damask Table covering! 
Here—where the service is quiet, deft . 

where the silver has a classic simplicity 
of line . . . where china and crystal intro- 
duce their delicate note of elaboration . . . 





here the suavely patterned expanse of 


pure linen damask seems inevitable! 


This perfect suitability suggests the 
traditional appreciation of linen damask 
tablecloths and napkins. Linen damask 


has been the selection of generations of 


hostesses because of its body, its satin 
sheen —its matchless elegance. It has thus 
attained the authority of tradition and 
correct social usage. 


Linen damask is correct! It is now the 


TABLECLOTHS 
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choice of the knowing hostess everywhere. 


Now—at your store—there are many 
sizes and varied designs to choose from. 
They range from the simpler cloths to 
the most elaborate. 


EMILY POST 


the world-famous authority on manners and the 
Etiquette’, the Blue Book of social 
usage, has written with charm and authority about 
LINEN DAMASK in the foreword to 


A new booklet 
“We Dine on Damask” 


The booklet also contains new ideas in table deco- 


author of 


ration and much other helpful information for 
the hostess. Send 25c to Department G-3, the 
Irish & Scottish Linen Damask Guild, 260 West 
Broadway, New York City. 


LINEN DAMASK 


NAPKINS 





eping 








A Man in the House 


(Continued from page 35) 


| peering curiously at the paper before him. 

| “Whe idya doing, Skinny?” 

| “Writin’ tomy old man He’s off ona trip. 
I’m tellin’ him to come up here and go fishin’ 
with me up at the falls before the summer 
people catch all the fish. He’ll come all right 
if I tell him to!” 

Silence fell in the cool little retreat of the 
| children, broken only by the labored bre; athing 
of Skinny as he went on with his letter. 

“Say, Skinny,” asked Carrington timidly, 
| “what did you say in that letter?” 

“Aw, just what any kid writes to his old 


|man! Told him about the fishin’. That 
always brings them,” he added wisely. “He’l| 
get his time off now and come home, [ll 


betcha!” 
| He laboriously added the last words to the 
| smudged document before him, then medita 
tively chewed at his pencil. His thoughts 
| wandered. ‘Did your Ma say you could 
come fishin’ with me?” 

Carrington kicked at the leg of the barrow. 


“She said,” he muttered, “that I couldn’t go 
with you alone. My tutor will have to come 
along.” 


Skinny allowed himself a shrill hoot of de- 
rision. “That sissy!’ he yelped. * *‘He’s a man 
nurse—that’s what he is!” 

Carrington, stung by the implication that he 
needed a nurse, and still having no arguments 
to refute the charge, remained silent. 

“Say, Red,” said Skinny at last, turning over 
on his back and pillowing his head on his 
letter,’ why don’t you write to your old man 
and tell him to come up here while the fishin’s 
good? Gee, I bet he’d come if you wrote 
Say, Red, what’s your father do anyway?” 

Carrington did not hesitate. ‘He’s got a 
In Chicago. A big one, maybe the 
biggest in the world. I guess he can’t lea 
the store long enough to come up here.” 


store. 


HE effect of this on Skinny was electrical 

He sat up and regarded Carrington with 
round eves of envy. In his social world, the 
local store-keeper was second only to the local 
bank president as a potentate and man of 
affairs. 

“Gee!” he said admiringly. 

Carrington, surprised and delighted by the 
effect of his words, pushed his advantage still 
further. ‘‘Gee!’’ he said with an easy relapse 
into Skinny’s own style, “he’s got everything 
in the world in that old store of his! He’s got 
fishing poles a mile long, I guess, and’’—h 
searched his imagination for further details 


i“and candy! All the candy in Chicago! 
| Vas 99 ? 
And automobiles! 

“Gee!’’ Skinny was more and more im 


pressed. Carrington’s mother’s chauffeur, he: 
| car, Carrington’s tutor, his clothes, and the bi 
terraced house on the hill he had accepted as 
the customary adjuncts of a world in whic! 
“summer folks” lived. But a father who owned 
a store was something above and beyond all 
these. This was something he could under- 
stand and respect. 
\ll summer he had lorded his supremacy a 
a fisherman, a milker of cows, and the sole 
0 r of a dog named Skip, over his small 
Now he felt his superiority slippin 
made a last attempt to regain it by ex 
ing a doubt. 
\utomobiles, 
| too? ¥g 
Carrington was letting his imagination ru 
away with him. He intended to enjoy thi 
minute to the full. ‘Automobiles!’ he echoe 
contemptuously. “Why, my father’s got tl 
biggest garage in Chicago!” 
Silence, while Skinny digested this. Wher 
he grew up, he intended to own a garage him 


1 
at 


pre 


huh? Does he run a garag 


|self. “Say,” he said at last, “get him to com¢ 
up here, will you?” . 
“Sure!” said Carrington confidently, still in 
his dream of a store-garage-owning parent. 
Then as reality crowded in, he added “Sure 

















A Man in the House 


but with no confidence whatever in his tone. 

Just thena mighty uproar in the yard jerked 
both boys to their feet. There was the sound 
of a wild scuffle punctuated by yelps that 
deepened into growls of amazing volume and 
flerceness. 

Skinny rushed to the door. ‘That’s Skip,” 
he velled, ‘fightin’ again! Let’s beat it!” and 
he dashed outside. 

Carrington rushed, too. But before he 
joined the excited Skinny and the two dogs 
in the yard, he stooped and picked up some- 
thing from the floor, which he thrust hastily 
into his pocket. 

Viewed as a combat, the dog fight proved a 
disappointment, because of the intruder’s de- 
termination to run away and Skip’s mag- 
naminity in letting him, but the incident pro- 
vided conversation until Carrington, with a 
murmured excuse about “having to see a fel- 
low at the house,”’ took his departure. 

The shadows were lengthening over the 
lawn when he arrived. Nina had gone into the 
louse, but Cyril Lucien was still sitting, a 
beatific smile on his face, in the arbor. The 
book of poems had slipped to the ground, 
forgotten, while he went over again in his 
mind every word, every gesture of his adored. 
She had been troubled, he thought. He longed 
for some danger to threaten her so that he 
could prove his love by doughty deeds. He 
toyed for a time with the idea of rescuing her 
from drowning, until he remembered that 
she was an accomplished swimmer—and he 
was not. Burglars, perhaps— 

He was rudely awakened out of his dream 
by Carrington, who blundered breathlessly 
into the arbor and stood before his tutor, legs 
wide apart, an eager, questioning look on his 
face. 

“Say,” he began, choking in his eagerness, 
“how do you find out where a fellow lives, if | 
you know he lives in Chicago and you want to 
send a letter to him?” 

Cyril Lucien pulled his soaring thoughts 
down to earth. “I say, old chap, don’t begin 
your sentences with ‘say.’ It’s beastly bad 
form, you know.” 

Carrington ignored this. One had to stand 
for just so much of that sort of thing before 
grown-ups ever answered a plain question. 
“How do you?” he insisted, blocking the tutor’s 
exit determinedly. 

“Ts it one of your school chums?” 

“No,” the child answered; then, after a 
moment’s thought, he added, “It’s his father.”’ 

“In that case,”’ said Cyril Lucien absent- 
mindedly, stooping to pick up Rupert Brooke, 
“he’s probably in your Who’s Who. Or in the 
Social Register. They are both on the library 
table. Shall I look him up for you, old 
man?” 

“No,” said Carrington ungraciously, and 
rushed away, leaving his tutor with a baffled 
sense of having in some way failed the 
child. 

“Queer, unmannerly little chap!’’ he mused. 
“Not a bit like Her. The father must have 
been an awful bounder!” | 

And he walked dreamily up to the house. } 





SoM E subtle influences were undoubtedly at 
work in the next few days to shatter the 
peace of the Devers family. Carrington wan- 
dered around restlessly, never leaving the 
grounds, avoiding Skinny and the other village 
boys who came and peered into the garden 
through the iron gate, then went away. He 
gave only the most perfunctory attention 
to his history and arithmetic in the morning 
lessons in the library, and for the remainder of 
the day hung moodily about, regarding Nina 
with an intent scrutiny that irritated and puz- 
zled her, 
_Cyril Lucien found her inattentive to his | 
silent adoration, and he, too, was restless, 
roaming about the grounds, tortured by the 
feeling that he had, in some unknown way, 
offended. Over on her side of the hedge the | 
Graham girl watched and waited, stalking | 














ACARONI and cheese, baked with tomatoes—a 


favorite dinner dish! 


It tastes best when made 


with Foulds’—because Foulds’ Macaroni has a nut-like 
flavor all its own. 


This flavor and its rich, creamy color come from Durum 
wheat—a grain with a distinct natural flavor and creamy 
color; rich in body-building gluten—the only real mac- 
aroni wheat grown—and the only wheat used in Foulds’ 
Macaroni Products. 


If you want to know how flavory, firm, and yet tender 
macaroni can be, ask your grocer for“Folds.” Packed in 
triple-sealed, dust-proof packages—to keep it fresh and 
clean until you open it in your own kitchen. 


Try FOULDS’ Ready-Cooked SPAGHETTI, too. A nutri- 
tious dish with lots of sauce and a delicate distinctive home 


flavor. 


and serve. 





Vacuum-packed to preserve its delicacy. Just heat 


Special Introductory Offer 


If your grocer cannot supply Foulds’, we will send 4 full- 
size packages of Foulds’ Macaroni Products and a Foulds’ 
Macaroni and Vegetable Cooker—all for $2.50! The 
cooker alone is worth $3.75—a pure aluminum 6 at. kettle, 
colander and self-strainer combined. Cooks macaroni, spa- 
ghetti and vegetables without stirring, sticking or burning. 


522 Fifth Avenue 


Say “‘Folds’’ 


THE FOULDS COMPANY 


New York 
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WA here and there with hands thrust deep in the 
tl} pockets of her most becoming sports suit, 
always seeming to be in a hurry to attend 
some important event when she chanced to 
_ 


see the dispirited figure of the young Eng- 
lishman. 

Nina herself was sharing the general rest- 
lessness. She sat again one afternoon before 
her mirror and again studied her reflection, 
The vision the glass gave back was just as 
lovely as it had been a few days before, but 
the compl: uwcence was gone, and she gazed at 
it unsatisfied. 

we, 4 $ , She reflected gloomily: “I don’t know 
Ate eyretsit what’s the matter with me! It must be the 
: quiet and loneliness up here! I suppose, 

| though, every woman feels the same way 
| when she comes plump up against the fact 
| that her next birthday will be her thirtieth,” 

She picked up a hand mirror, closely ex 
amined a minute line that might in time ep a 
wrinkle. Indeed, in her melancholy mood, the 
microscopic depression was already a full- 
blow n wrinkle, deeply carved. 

“I shall go to town for a few days, see my 
masseuse, get away from the deadly quiet up 
here! I'll see about trains now!” 
Handwoven furniture for the But an immense weariness seemed to have 
sun room and upholstered fure | fastened on her, so that she made no move, 
niture for the living room, with | but sat on idly. 
the Northfield nameplate, may : 
be seen at good stores near you. 
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HE thought about her son. “Every day,” 
she told herself with resentment, ‘the grows 
more like his father! It was a mistake to bring 
him here. He seems to have reverted to type 


Furniture that provides more than mere utility 
lends characterand charm to the home; expresses a sah + gg Ay 
v : . @ successfully in a short time. 1, we sup- 
good taste. That is one of the certainties that pose nothing matters so long as he is well and 
Northfield furniture provides at moderate cost. |strong. But how, having never known his 
The name plate on each piece is your guide. father, except when he was a tiny baby, can 
he have picked up so many of Jim’s manner- 
isms? That way he looks at me sometimes— 
THE NORTHFIELD COMPANY, SHEBOYGAN, WIS. rather, well, accusingly.” 

Her thoughts wandered again. She thought, 
as she very seldom let herself do now, of her 
iaaninaaata brief and stormy married life. She had married 

Jim Devers when she was barely twenty, and 

BECOME A NURSE oO aman cr er me ll ACHE when he was just beginning his spectacular 
climb to wealth. She had been fascinated by 

Dress Making made easy. Mark your | his whirlwind courtship, that calm certainty 
own skirt hem in less than a minute | of his that he could always get what he 
yg ae een ane Sees oes so age - - spa his oo, “one 
2.00. A welcome gift. Sent C.O.D. | only went after it hard enough. : 
or write for circular, giving name of Well, he had gone after her hard enough, in 







































HIS school will give you, in your 

own home, the most complete 
and practical preparation for nursing 
obtainable outside the hospital. 
More than 30,000 students have en- 
rolled during 25 years. 


Many of our Graduates 
Earn $30 a Week and More 





















The ideal study for all women. Mon dealer. Agents wanted every town. | spite of the opposition of her only relative, a 
ey relunded U dp 1G alter two ~ , . 
months’ trial. W. ite for catalog and Other Household Specialties shadowy Southern aunt. When this aunt had 
ee ets: enna found out that Jim Devers had been born in 
THE CHAUTAUQUA SCHOOL OF NURSING W. H. COLLINS the Middle es f aes rong ag she 
374 Main Street Jamestown, N. Y. Dept. G, 18 Jay Street, New York re Middle est, Of poor parents who live 
<— = iciiodee ee eae oh over the grocery store they owned, she had 
7 - not so much refused to recognize him as simply 
dismissed all thought of him from her mind. 











Send for THE NEW KIND OF A RUG Which was unfortunate, for in the meantime 
ws her niece married him. 
Beautifully 7 T ) ; 
Illustrated You too, can beautify your lhe years of their marriage had been turbu- 
Booklet home with lent, stormy years, years of fierce quarrels and 


99 disturbing scenes. Nina recalled them now. 

Strangely enough, without bitterness, rather 

* with an amused, wistful memory of what well- 
PATENTED MARCH 2571924 matc hed antagonists they he ud been 

OVAL RUGS ROUND Jim’s angry voice, rumpled red hair that 

ee seemed to catch fire from the sparks of his 

blues, greens, old rose, anger, his half-admiring scrutiny of her, even 


in exquisite desig 


A “wool thru and thru in his most angry moments. ‘You've got to 
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Soft mellow tones of gra 











an apices tins ae stop this everlasting flirting! The way you 
ites a home person- went on with that young whelp tonight—” 
cms + Pal egy “Aaa ae caer eee Her voice, cool and contemptuous: “Jeal- 
repels soil—reversibl e ousy! And bullying! Is that the way the 
Look for the woven QUSG"O™ label men in your set talk to their wives?” 
We quote a few sizes and prices: 22 x 38 in. $4.75; “Your set!” That taunt had never failed 


25 x 44 in. $6.50; 28 x 52 in. $8.50. Sizes up to 12x 


15 ft If your dealer does not carry 
rugs. write our Studios direct WRC 


“ ” 
re West O12) 
GS ae —v 


Studios: 1101 Frankford Ave., Phila. Pa. 


| to get under his skin, to infuriate him, to mé ike 
him say things that were unforgivable. b 
| She thought about their son. Strange, this 
sudden interest in his father! She would be 
glad when the summer was ended, Carrington 
safely back in school. Her thoughts wan- 
dered on into the future. Carrington in col- 
lege, Carrington graduating— 

“Oh, lord!” she sighed, “what a problem 
he’s going to be! I suppose, after all, a boy 


wy really needs two parents! Why couldn't he 
oe <5 BM bn 3s | have been a girl?” 
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- “Good-looking! 
but how do they feel, Anne?” 


HAT’S the most wonderful thing 

about Cantilevers, Helen—they’re just 
full of comfort! Give your feet a mar- 
velous, springy feeling—like walking on 
air—why, I’m really beginning to think 
I'm graceful!” 


“I'd love a pair, Anne, I never knew 
Cantilever Shoes were so attractive. But 
I’m afraid I cauldn’t afford them.” 


“Certainly you could. They’re surpris- 
ingly reasonable! You'll save money by 
changing to Cantilevers—see if you 
don’t!” 

* * 
Every day more women are discovering 
that they can be smartly and comfortably 
shod in Cantilever Shoes. For Cantilevers, 
though designed for easy walking and 
all-day comfort, are modish and 





The nice, high arch that fits up snugly 
to the under-curve of the foot, giving 
springy support, also adds grace to 
the silhouette of the foot. The natural 
lines of, the Cantilever which follow 
the lines of the foot so comfortably, 
make the foot look trim and well 
shod. The rounded toe is smart and 
easy on the foot. 

You can bend the toe of the Cantilever 
Shoe down to the heel. Imagine the 
freedom such a shoe gives to the twenty 
muscles of the foot that need exercise 
like any other part of the body. The 
circulation is freer, too. After you wear 
Cantilevers a while, you will notice how 
much stronger and springier your arches 
are getting. 

Just a few of the many modish 





dainty in appearance. Their buoy- 
ant support and easy flexibility 
add wings to your feet. You feel 
like walking in them. 

The very things that make the 
Cantilever Shoe so comfortable 
add to its attractive appearance. 











Cantilever styles are illustrated 
below. But pictures cannot tell 
you how wonderfully comfortable 
they feel nor how gracefully they 
follow the lines of the foot. You 
really should visit a Cantilever 





| ao store and see them. 


antilever 
Shoe 


—supports the arch, with flexibility 
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—Geo. E. Stifel 
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Yonkere—Kiein '*, 22 Main St an interesting booklet, showing the new 

McManus Co. Canulever styles 
Agencies in 362 other cities 
] n using ady ertisements see page 6 











The Day's Work 


never dims 
their beauty 
now 


ye 








Skilful at a thousand tasks, yet full of softness and charm 


HAT a lovely thing a beautiful 
hand is—with its warm white- 
ness and softness, its tender curves, 
so subtle that it takes a great artist to 
reproduce them; its flower-like deli- 
cacy, its hidden quickness and 
strength. 
Yet so much of this beauty depends 
on the condition of the skin. 


Don’t let your hands grow rough and dis- 
figured by housework. You can keep them 
soft and white! Today there is a wonderful 
new preparation with which women every- 
where are protecting their skin against the 
chapping, drying effect of housework 

This new preparation is Jergens Lotion, a 
fragrant, silvery liquid containing benzoin and 
almond, two of the most healing skin restor- 
atives known, 





Your skin will absorb it instantly 
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Benzoin has been used in medicine from time 
immemorial because of its healing, revivifying 
action on the skin. Almond softens and whitens. 


Instantly soothing, comforting 


In Jergens Lotion, benzoin and almond, com- 
bined with other healing ingredients, instantly 
soothe and comfort a rough or irritated skin. 

Every time you have had your hands in 
water—use Jergens Lotion and see how won- 
derfully you can improve them by this simple 
care. 

You can get Jergens Lotion for 50 cents at 
any drug store or toilet goods counter. Get 
two bottles at a time! Keep one on the bath- 
room shelf, to use for your face—keep another 
above the kitchen sink, for convenience when 
you are using your hands for housework 


Now —the large-size trial bottle 


The Andrew Jergens Co., 

3321 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 

For the enclosed 6 cents— please send me the 
new, large-size trial bottle of Jergens Lotion 
and the booklet, “Your Skin and Its Care.” 


Name 


Street 
City State 


If you live in Canada, send to The Andrew Jergens 
Co., Led., 3321 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ontario 








A Man in the House 


ATER on, as she still sat there, she became 
aware of a loud voice in the hall down- 


stairs, a man’s voice raised in argument 
blurring over a maid’s squeak, half-frizhtened’ 
half-deferential. Quick steps on the stairs, and 
the door of her room flew open. 

Nina sank deeply back in her chair, lutching 
the folds of her negligée about her, anger in her 
eyes. For in the doorway, like an embodiment 
of her thoughts, stood her former husband 
Jim Devers—Jim, moreover, in one of his 
rages. She noticed, as one will always notice 
irrelevant details in an emotional crisis, that 
the tweeds he was wearing were too heavy, 
that his face was red as though he had hurried, 
and that he was looking at her with the same 
old half-admiring, half-irritated gaze. 

As usual, she spoke first. She had always 
been quicker there than he. > 

“After seven years,”’ she said in her lovely 
cool voice, “‘you still charge into a room with- 
out knocking!” 

To her astonishment he laughed. A laugh of 
genuine amusement. 

“And after seven years, my dear, your line is 
still the same! We might have parted yes- 
terday. But seven years—Good Lord, is it 
as long as that?—haven’t aged you a bit. I'll 
be darned if you’re not prettier than ever!” 

Nina’s lip curled. ‘Have you come breaking 
into my house to tell me that? Rather—super- 
fluous, wasn’t it?” She added languidly, 
“T hear it, you know, from so many men!” 

His anger seemed to flood him like a wave, 
his red hair on the crest. He advanced into 
the room, eyes blazing. 

“T came,” he cried, “to find out what you 
are doing with that boy of ours!” 

fumbling in his pocket, he brought out a 
letter, jerked it from its envelope. “Look 
what I get from him! Look at the spelling! 
And the writing! I pay to keep him in these 
fool high-hat schools you choose, and look 
what they are doing to him! Can’t you take 
your mind off your flirtations and clothes 
long enough to see that the poor kid gets an 
education?” 

He threw the letter in her lap with a gesture 
that had the suggestion of a blow. A piece of 
cheap, ruled paper on which the clumsily 
printed and ill-spelled words zigzagged about 
in spite of the guiding lines. 

There was complete bewilderment in Nina’s 
face as she picked it up. 

“Look at it!’ Jim Devers stormed on. “I 
don’t have no fun when you are not H-E-A-R!”” 
he quoted scornfully. ‘Good Lord, don’t 
they teach the kid to spell? ‘Ma says for you 
to come H-O-A-M!’ Look at the darn thing, 
will you; don’t look at me! What in Heaven's 
name have you been telling the poor kid?” 
A sudden tenderness cooled the anger in his 
eyes. “He was a bright enough little tyke 
seven years ago, Nina! Remember how he used 
to grab at my hair?” 


SUDDENLY Nina, who had been examining 

the letter closely, burst out laughing a musi- 
cal enough little laugh, but with the catch of 
a sob in it somewhere. “Jim,” she cried, her 
tone almost friendly, “be quiet, if you can! 
Stop raving! I understand it now. Carring- 
ton’s been asking about you lately. The boys 
in the village talk about their fathers, and he 
felt out of it. See. This letter has been signed 
‘Skinny,’ but that is crossed out, and Car- 
rington’s name written in. Skinny is a village 
boy he plays with. He must have taken a 
letter that Skinny wrote to his father and sent 
it to you. I suppose the child thought—’” she 
hesitated, avoiding Devers’ eyes—‘“‘that what 
would bring one father would bring another. 
He admires Skinny’s cleverness immensely. 

Silence fell between them then Devers 
stood still, looking down at her curiously 
The room seemed full of their embarrassment, 
as she looked up at last to meet his eyes. 

He dropped his and began fingering a gold 
mesh bag that lay on a small table, snappiné 
the clasp open and shut nervously. 
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A Man in the House 

“For Heaven’s sake, Jim,”’ Nina cried, ‘‘put 
that thing down!” re 

He dropped it clumsily, tipping over a 
small, silver vase in which a single wild rose 
had been nodding its lovely head. The rose 
had been the usual morning offering of Cyril 
Lucien St. Andrews Archibald. 

“No, don’t touch it! Just leave it alone! 
It doesn’t matter!’ Then, recalling Carring- 
ton’s recent visit to her room, she laughed. 

Hands thrust deep in his pockets as though 
he mistrusted their potentialities for further 
mischief, he stood gloomily looking down at 
her. “I never did know what you were 
laughing about half the time,” he said re- 
sentfully. 

Then, with sudden change of mood, ‘See 
here, Nina, I want to see the kid. Any boy 
who plays with a boy named Skinny must be 
all right. Cute of him to steal that letter! 
Probably didn’t know what to say to me him- 
self! How old is he now—nine, ten?” 

“He’s nine. I’m perfectly willing for you 
to see him. He’s exactly like you. I don’t 
understand him, of course!’’ 

He grinned. “You wouldn’t! Too common, 
both of us, eh?” 


INA noticed that his smile was still as 

boyish and ingratiating as ever in spite of 
the fact that the years had given him poise. 
His whole bearing was that of a man sure of 
himself and of his place in life, and rather 
satisied with both. 

“I’ve been meaning to have a talk with you 
for some time, Nina. And then, when I got 
that letter, I saw red. So I came up here in a 
hurry to see what it was all about. That fool 
woman downstairs said you were up here, 
but I sailed past her, because I thought if 
you knew who it was you might not see me. 
But I have learned to knock at doors—except 
when I am mad! 

He grinned at her sheepishly. “I’ve learned 
a lot in the past seven years, Nina.” 

“About groceries? Making money?” 

“There!” he cried triumphantly, “that’s the 





sort of thing I’ve learned! I’ve learned not to | 
care when you say things like that! I used to} 


get fighting mad in the old days when you 
pulled that line! No, listen!—I’m going to do 
the talking now. You always did most of it, 
you know! When I married you, I tried like 
the devil to be the sort of person you wanted 
me to be. I wanted to be part of your life, 
like the other men you knew. You never 


guessed it, you were always too busy finding | 


fault with me, but I used to get books to read— 
about polo, and art, pictures, stuff like that. 
High-brow, I used to call it, and that used to 
make you mad, too. Of course I was a bad 


bluffer, and I didn’t get away with it. The | 
men left me alone, and the women used to | 


laugh at me. I knew. 


“After you left me, I still went around with | 


your sort of people, but I gave up bluffing. I 


never pretended any more. I used to say, | 


when they talked polo, that the only horse I 
ever rode was the old farm one that pulled 
father’s delivery wagon. Stuff like that, you 
know. Well, they liked it. They ate it up. 
Finally I did learn to do the things they did, 
because [ found that they kept a man in con- 
dition, made his brain clearer for business. 


And about talking—I've found if you tell the | 


truth, and say things you believe, you can 
get along with most any one. No matter how 
high-brow they are. And then they tell you 
things, simple things that a fellow like me 
can understand and remember. Took me a 
long time, though, to understand.” 

He paused and looked rather wistfully down 
at her, small and quiet in the big chair. 

“Maybe,” he began, then stopped. “After 
all, I'm not such a bad sort, Nina,” he finished 
weakly, “And there’s the boy.” 

Nina’s voice came cool and undisturbed from 
the depths of her chair. “Am I to understand 
that you are proposing to me?” 

He grinned. “Well, in a way, I suppose I 





























THE New Seeger, designed for Electrical Refriger- 
ation, is exclusive in its many novel features, among them 
being: A Vegetable Storage Compartment that keeps vegeta- 
bles fresh and full flavored; a Porcelain Defrosting Pan that 
eliminates the old style drainage; a Removable Porcelain 
baffle wall for cleaning back of the cooling unit. 

The Representatives of Electrical Refrigeration will 

be pleased to show and demonstrate the new Seeger. 


The Seeger for use with ice will continue 
to be shown by usual representatives. 


SEEGER REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 


Saint Paut—New Yorx—Boston—Cuicaco—Los ANGELES—ATLANTA 
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«A CHEST FOR EVERY NEED — <A CHEST FOR EVERY PURSE 





EDAR chests are a necessity. Not to 
use them is lack of economy. You 
have your beautiful furs, warm coats, 
blankets, and soft woolen fabrics. They 
cost you lots of money. Yet moths can 
and will destroy them if given a chance. 
Protect your treasures in a. beautiful 
Caswell-Runyan Treasure Chest lined 
For the Reception With moth-killing Tennessee red cedar. 4 Window Seat 
Hall All the aromatic oils which destroy moths Chest 
This handsom: and larvae are retained in this fragrant This new Treasure 
Chest with its carved : ~ : Chest is in richly 
trim, offers a very wood by our scientific curing process. grained walnut with 
beautiful effect. —_ Quur life-long experience is your guarantee —_ #0"! decorations. 
of perfect workmanship. 
Ask your nearest dealer to show you the 
latest Caswell-Runyan designs. He will explain 
to you how the Treasure Chests kill moths 


Write for the “Key to Your Treasure 
Chest” a folder of Treasure Chest styles. 











Tue Caswett-Runyan Company 
Dept. C-11. Huntington, Indiana 








THE “TRUMP” 
BRIDGE TABLE COVER 


is growing in popularity every day 
among card players 
Designed especially for the standard size square card tables. 

Manufactured of Rayon Material Patt 1—Tan with Peach Border—Heart Design 

in the following six delicate shades — Patt 2—Silver Gray with Red Border—Club Design 

(with a two tone border effect, and Patt 3—Black with Red Border—Spade Design 

hearts, diamonds, spades or clubs Patt 5—Grass Green with Gold Border—Diamond Design 

woven in the corners), to har- Patt 6—Olive Green with Gold Border—Diamond Design 

monize with home surroundings. Patt 7—Old Rose with Wineberry Border—Diamond Design 
These make splendid prizes and gifts. Price $2 each by mail, post- 
age prepaid. Order by number. Money refunded if not satisfac- 
tory on examination. Special prices in quantity lots to Dealers. 

YOMANCO PRODUCTION CO., Post Office Box 429 G, Saco, Maine. 
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A Man in the House 


am. I don’t know just how one p: 


"CS Io 
one’s divorced wife, do you? 


“Evidently,” said Nina sarcastically, “one 
proposes by reciting how to become a so¢ ial 
success and still be a boor!”’ 

He looked at her steadily, his smile only 


amused. “You have a nasty tongue, my girl. 
and sometimes I think if I had slapped you 
once in a while we would have got on better!” 

Nina shuddered delicately. “Common!” 
she murmured. 

He went on as though he had not heard 
her. “That was the trouble. I treated you as 
if you were something delicate that might be 
broken if one handled it roughly. Now I real- 
ize that you were only a spoiled and silly little 
girl, and a slapping wouldn’t have hurt you!’ 

In spite of her anger, Nina was conscious of a 
desire to laugh. Still she maintained her pose 
of delicacy outraged, of fineness defiled by 
vulgarity. “If I am to understand that you 
are asking me to marry you again, the answer, 
of course, is ‘No!’ Then, with a sudden dis. 
arming descent into sincerity, she cried: 
“Peopie don’t change, Jim, no matter what 
you say! I’m still Nina, and you are still Jim! 
We'd be fighting like cats and dogs inside of a 
day or so! 

“What if we were? I know I’ve got a devil 
of a temper, and so have you—when you 
can’t get what you want. But what of it? 
Maybe”’—he hesitated, again trying to find 
some thought he was struggling to express— 
“maybe we both have learned to laugh a bit- 
at ourselves, as well as at each other.” 

Nina stared. “Jim,” she said ina shaky little 
voice, “that’s rather clever of you!” 

At her tone he dropped on his knees by the 
chair and pillowed his head in her lap. 

“Nina,” his voice came mufiled, softened, 
“T’ve been lonesome as the devil! I never 
could love any woman but you! Don't send 
me away again!” 

Then she was in his arms, and he was kissing 
her. 

“Oh,” she said breathlessly, “you never 
should have stayed away so long! I’ve been 
lonely, too, and didn’t realize it until now!” 

So intent were they on each other that 
neither noticed a small shadow in the doorway. 
It had been passing and repassing for some 
time now, as a wildly excited small boy ever 
and anon peered cautiously in, disappearing at 
last to do a wild and inaccurate clog dance in 
the lower hall. 


ATER they were standing at the window, 

Nina’s head on Jim’s shoulder, and his arm 
closely around her waist. Traces of recent 
tears were on her face, deep content on his. 

Suddenly Jim caught sight of the forlorn 
figure of the tutor in the arbor, drooping list- 
lessly over his book. 

“Who’s that?” he asked abruptly. 

A tenderly mischievous smile curved Nina’s 
lips. “It’s Carrington’s tutor, a nice} young 
I:nglishman,” she answered primly. 

Jim’s arm dropped from about her waist. 
He caught her by the shoulders roughly, 
twisting her around to face him. 

“T know that look of yours, that cat that 
swallowed-the-canary mock innocence! You 
have been flirting with that poor boob! You've 
got to stop that, you know! I won't stand 
for it!” 

Angrily she pulled away from him. “And 
you’ve got to stop bullying me! I won't 
stand that, either!” 

For a moment they glared at each other, like 
hostile strangers. 

“You see!” cried Nina triumphantly. “I 
was right! Here we are just back where we 
started, fighting over the same old things! 

But his anger had died. “Well, I'll be 
darned!” he said slowly. ‘So we are!” 

He caught her to him again and held her 
closely. 

“Ail right,” he cried, defying fate, “what of 
it? Nina, I'll swear it’s funny! Let’s laugh!” 

And after a moment’s hesitation she joined 
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g* The unusual booklet *‘ Every- 
day Service and the Etiquette of 
Entertaining’ answers many ques- 
tions that trouble hostesses. 
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( Send roc (coin or money order 
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preferred) to R, Wallace & Sons 
Mfg. Co., Dept. 11G, Walling- 


ford, Conn. 
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owing proof of aood Taste 


HE <*Hostess’’ design is dedicated tothe young hostesses 

of America who wish to entertain charmingly with the 
right kind of silver. Its beautiful, chaste design has won many 
friends, and because it is made by Wallace, every piece carries 
the unconditional guarantee of its makers. 

There is no higher mark of esteem than to give a gift of 
perfect Wallace Plate; the choice of the Hostess design is an 
added mark of good taste. 

A set of eights for the Hostess 

The Blue Bird Box, so attractively covered with blue 
Keratol and lined with fine quality velveteen goes with our 
compliments to all purchasers of the 26-piece sets ($33.25), 
and all larger sets up to the 80-piece one. 

This very convenient wooden box filled with 52 pieces of 
beautiful Hostess Plate, 8 each teaspoons, soup spoons, dinner 
knives with stainless steel blades, dinner forks, individual salad 
forks, butter spreaders and 4 table spoons, costs complete only 
$O4. 50°. Address R. Wallace & Sons Mtg. Ce, Wallingford, 


Conn., if unable to buy this silver plate in your town. 
> 4 4 


WALLACE SILVER PLATE 


BY THE MAKERS OF WALLACE STERLING 


In using advertisements see page 6 





UNUSUAL GIFTS 
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B389 Quimper Pitcher fro C524 Spray of California Pop- 






' France. A quaint pitcher pies. Nine, in their natural, 
of unusual design and color beautiful colors with lifelike 
‘ a ing Attractively priced stems and foliage Rarely Di & Baslend Twot 
$1.75 ave We see wonderful ew glan welve- 
A206 Art Lamp from Czecho- ower reproduction Day Banjo Clock. Exact re 


Pottery base and 
15 in. tall 
iin typical bril- 
liant colors. $6.75 


$: 


production of the Banjo 
Clocks made by Simon Will 
ard. Solid mahogany, 18 ia 
tall, guaranteed twelve-day 


movement. $13.50 








D549 Wrist Golf Score. 
gold-plated pencil 


Of sturdy 


cowhide with automati 
Washable celluloid score 


card 





41062 Three-Inch Shelf of 
Bookr. Each “Book” bound 
in Mission Leather, 
tooled. Set 
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All Done for You 
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Your Christmas Shopping 


f || crowded shopping days—no trudging end- 
oe ao ee less miles to sec k the different things you 
Owl Electric Light want so badly. Not for those who choose 
Pull. Jo locate the distinctive gifts from the pages of this fas- 
— oJ tt apr cinating book Kellogg has searched the 
oa Decere four corners of the earth to find unusual 
1 al and A gifts—gifts that will be long remembered, 
. : wee at prices that are well within the average 

$1.00 gift “budget.” Send to-day for the 1927 


Kellogg Book of Gifts. It comes to you at 


a happy, easy solution to your gift 





no cost 
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40 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. == 
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e / A360 Pretty Black Silhouette 
B548 Humpty Dumpties Ten An gainst a pure white back 
little figure ten pins with three ground. Black wooden frame 
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A Man in the House 


his laughter, peal after peal, until, breathless 
they kissed each other again. ‘ 

Cyril Lucien St. Andrews Archibald sat jn 
the wistaria arbor, wrestling with black despair 
This was the fifth consecutive afternoon on 
which his adored lady had not appeared, Ip 
spite of the sunlight that lay warm and golden 
about him, his heart was bleak and cold. 

Suddenly Carrington appeared before him, 
A swaggering Carrington, breathless with 
excitement, sullenness vanished, glowing with 
happiness and pride. 

“Guess who’s here!” he cried, his voice 
boastful and loud. “My father’s come 
and he’s come to stay! He’s kissing mother 
like anything! I just happened to pass the old 
door of her sitting-room,” he added with elab- 
orate care, “and I just happened to see them!” 

Cyril started to his feet, face deeply pink. 
At first he had some vague idea that Beauty 
must be rescued from the Beast, but the evident 
truthfulness of the small repoiter who “just 
happened to pass’’ the old door stayed him. 

“I say,” he murmured weakly, “are you 
sure, old man—I mean to say, are you quite 
sure vour mother—”’ 

“Oh, her! What she needs is to have her 
face slapped for sending him away! She wants 
him all right! And I want him, too. I sent 
him a letter,” he boasted, “to come up here 
before the summer people fished up all the 
good fish. That’s why he came!” 

Stunned by the crash of his air castles 
tumbling in ruins about his feet, Cyril Lucien 
remained silent, fingering his volume of poems 
with trembling fingers. 

Carrington, turning away, eager eyes on the 
house, stopped just long enough for one more 
swaggering gesture. “Oh, well,” he cried. 
“it’s time he came! It’s time we had a man 
in the house!” 

Cyril Lucien winced, and the pink in his cheeks 
deepened to red. His face looked stricken. 

Suddenly a look of determination replaced 
his confusion. Tenderly, gently, as though he 
were laying something in its grave, he put his 
volume of Rupert Brooke down on the seat 
of the arbor. 

Then, without a backward glance at the 
house, on whose terrace a man and woman, 
hand linked in hand, had just appeared, he 
strode over the lawn to where, on the opposite 
side of the hedge, the Graham girl was moodily 
batting tennis balls about. 


The Mending Basket’s 
Christmas Discoveries 


(Continued from page 60 







the edges outlined with black mercerized cot- 
ton, which also makes his stubby tail. Scraps 
of eiderdown, from the mending basket also, 
make the other animals. With the paper pat 
terns offered, they are easily cut out, made, and 
stufied with cotton. 

lor the bathroom, nursery, or bedroom, the 
rugs illustrated at the bottom of the page, 
made of cotton chenille yarn on wafile cloth, 
are suitable and attractive. They make un- 
usual and most acceptable gifts, but their best 
feature is that they may be made by the ama- 
teur without difficulty. As compared with the 
making of the popular hooked rug, the work 
on these rugs requires much less expense, skill, 
patience and time. 

Wafile cloth, the foundation of these rugs, 
is just what the name implies; it has a raised 
surface divided into squares like a waffle. The 
chenille yarn, which comes in a variety o! 
desirable colors, is woven through the squares 
of the waffle cloth into the desired pattern. It 
is most satisfactory to fasten the wafile cloth 
firmly, toa rug frame while working. Whencom 
pleted, the result is a medium-weight, soft rug, 
which has the advantage of being washable. 

Original designs, or any printed patterns oF 
designs, may be used for this work, as they 
may be adjusted with mathematical perfection 
| to the squares of the waffle cloth. 
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The White Pearl Called | 
Egypt 


(Continued from page 31) 


abreas*; Suez is a sea-level canal. and at some 
Jaces so narrow that one vessel churns up the 
sand on cither bank on passing, and terrible 
tales are told of being tied up, often for hours, 
jf another has the right of way. At Panama 
there are verdure, humidity, fertility, the love 
liness of misty grays and greens, the depths of 
tropical jungles closing in about the water’s 
edges; at Suez there are tawny sands, dryness, 
barrenness, the loveliness of clear, hard blues 
and yellows, the limitless expanse of the des- 
ert undulating on and on and on. Here and 
there, near the shore, are a tiny clump of palms. 
acluster of mud cottages, camels “hobbled”’ and 
at rest, donkeys nosing among the scrubby 
cactus plants, draped figures coming and going. 
Farther off, caravans of other camels laden for 
a journey, led by other draped figures in slow 
and solemn processional, moving monoton- 
ously. Evening came, and on one side of us 
hung the round golden sun, on the other the 
round silver moon, equidistant from the horiz- 
on, equally effulgent and huge. Then the sun 
melted mysteriously away in a rosy vapor, 
the moon rose higher and higher, and we saw 
the lights of Port Said glittering in the distance. 

We lay at anchor that night without 
an opportunity of further testing the ve- 
racity of the person who had talked to me 
about monsoons and heat prostrations, and 
who had not failed to impress upon me that 
Port Said was not only the wickedest but the 
filthiest city in the world. In the morning, 
however, we woke to find ourselves drawn up 
before a spotless water-front, lined with trim 
buildings facing a wide, well-paved street, 
our big boat surrounded by tiny ones whose 
owners were clamoring to take us ashore 
We yielded to the importunities of one Mo 
hamed Mohamed Ayad, who presented us with 
his business card, and whose white craft bor« 
in blue letters the name of Jack Dempsey; and 
selecting a dragoman (guide) from the throng 
who sprang upon us when we landed, secured 
for twenty-five cents—his services, which in 
cluded keeping all his colleagues at bay, show 
ing us the sights, directing us to shops, carryin? 
the bundles, and hiring two carriages each 
drawn by white horses! Why Henry, who has 
a violent aversion to horses and never can be 
persuaded to ride on or behind one if he can 
help it, should have insisted on this touch, I do 
not know, but he did, and the dragoman was 
equal to it 


Coffee and Ice Cream Al Fresco 

The pleasant impression which the first 
sight of the water-front had made upon us 
persisted, and we enjoyed our wanderings. 
But most of all we enjoyed sitting at one of the 
little green tables in the open-air café in front 
of the New Bar (the most innocuous little 
restaurant, in this part of the world, is called 
a “bar”’) drinking piping hot Turkish coffee, 
thick and sweet, and watching the world 
ko by. The New Bar is situated on one of 
four corners where two wide streets cross 
each other; on the opposite corner is the 
‘plendid Bar; and as pedestrians approach, the 
liustachioed proprietor of each establishment 
‘ushes forward and importunes the wayfarers 
‘0 patronize his, rather than his rival’s. The 
‘commotion does not subside until the pros 
pective guest is actually seated on one side of 
the street or the other, and is renewed upon 
the appearance of each new arrival 

_This diversion alone would keep the coffee 
sipping from becoming monotonous, but there 
are many others: graceful black-clad women 
pass by, their limpid eyes soft above the trans 
parent veil fastened over the nose by a golden 
ormament which looks like a triple thimble; 
vendors of cooling drinks, with a piece of ice 
shaped like a huge stick of candy protruding 
trom the bottle of burnished brass slung across | 
their shoulders, brass cymbals with which they | 
advertise their wares in one hand, a brass cup | 








The Graceful 


ady Dover 


is wonderfully popular 


HE enthusiasm with which 

thousands of women greeted the 
Lady Dover is. growing week by 
week as these same women use this 
wonderful iron. For the longer you 
own the Lady Dover, the fonder 
you become of it. 
It’s such a reliable iron—as beautiful in the 
way it works as it is in appearance. Its very 
lines make it more serviceable. The Lady 
Dover has an unusually large ironing sur- 
face, weighted and balanced for perfect 
ironing with the least effort. Its long, 
tapering lines enable you to see every inch 
of the work you're doing. 


Popular because dependable 


And the Lady Dover positively won’t burn out 
With it comes an insurance policy cover 
ing its electrical unit for life. It is proot 
against moisture. Even an accidental bump 
on the floor won’t damage it electrically. 


Domestic science institutes have tested the 
Lady Dover and given it their enthusiastic 
approval. Leading dealers everywhere have 
it and will gladly show it to you. 


And remember—with all its advantages, 
this fine iron is not expensive. With a 
convenient plug that turns the current oft 
without disconnecting the iron, it costs 
only $6.75. 


DOVER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Dover, Ohio 


using 





idvertisements see 








Dover Table Percolator 


Also insured against burning 
out. Beautifully finished. Unu- 


sually easy to clean. Six cup 
size $8.50. Nine cup size $10 
ND 


Dover Do-man-co 


The original no-burn-out”’ 
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Active, Fashionable 


(Top left) Style No. 47, Kid 
or Calf, Black or Tan, Rut- 
ber Heels. ( Bottom left) 
Style No. 90, In all Leath- 
ers and satins, Rubber heele 
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Certified Shoe Corporation, 
Rockford, Illinois. 
Gentlemen: 
Send me 





the Proven 


correct weakened arches, 


keep my 
tractive. 


NAME 


NLY _ those 
properly 


Arch 
enjoy the pleasures and bene 
of walking, 
sports. 
comfortably 
fully if your nerves are nagged 
constantly by tired feet—sub 


headaches and fatigue. 


Medical Profession and Foot Spec- 
ialists Prescribe Proven Arch Shoes 
ROVEN Arch Shoes prevent and 


correct foot troubles; 
port where most needed to elim- 
inate foot pains and aches; permit 
natural unhampered spring in walk- 
You 
on a more comfortable shoe. 
to enjoy good health, 
and the utmost in long life 
and hold-their-shape quality. 


Arch 
style book “Care of the Feet” 
that tells how to care for and 
re- 
lieve foot aches and pains and 
feet trim and at- 


Feet 


(Top right) Style No. 34, 
Fine Tan Calf, Rubber 
Heels, ( Bottom right) Style 
No. 78, Fine Patent Colt, 
Rubber Heels. 
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cared for their 
feet or have the support 


Shoes really 
dancing and 


You cannot 
or even use 


backaches, 
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couldn't 


calm 





How to Obtain Foot Comfort and Style 


HE Proven Arch style book tells you 
"[ everything you need to know to 

avoid correct weakened arches. 
Foot posture, carriage, lotions, antisep- 
tics, cleansing, nail trimming and shoe 
fitting, all are explained so you can un- 
derstand and benefit from the advice 
given. The latest Proven Arch styles 
are fully illustrated and described. Read 
this book, select a pair of Proven Arch 
Shoes and experience how they soothe 
and strengthen tired, aching feet. For 


| 
| 
| 
| or 





ADDRESS 


your feet’s sake and your comfort and 
health get this Free book and try a pair 

















Used With Any 


Portable Electric Sewing Machine 
Combines the Efficiency of 
Cabinet Machines, with All the 
Advantages of the Portable 


Rigidly constructed of black enameled steel tubing with oak 


drop leaves working table, weighing but 20 Ibs., the Sew-Easy 
Stand is the ACME OF CONVENIENCE. Moves on 
casters and rests solidly on rubber feet when in use. Easily 
carried up or down stairs and requires small space for storage. 
Order from your dealer, or we will ship prepaid on receipt 
of $13.50. Please specify make of machine when you order. 
TUBULAR SPECIALTY MFG. CO. 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
Distributors: 
GRAYBAR ELPCTRIC COMPANY 
WHITE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 
NEW HOME SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 


~, STANDARD SEWING MACHINE COMPANY i 
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of these common sense, modish shoes, 





Only Real Dye 
tints like This! 


To give your dainty underwear and stock- 
ings true tints, you must use real dye. For 
the gorgeous tinting like you see in things 
when they are new, use the original Dia- 
mond dyes. 


Don’t stop with tinting, though! It’s just | 


as easy to Diamond dye almost anything 
you wear—or the hangings in the home—a 
brand new color right over the old. Home 
dyeing is lots of fun—and think of what it 
saves! 

FREE now, for the asking! Your druggist 
will give you the Diamond Dye Cyclopedia 
telling dozens of dye secrets, containing 
simple directions, and will show you actual 
piece-goods samples of colors. Or write for 
big illustrated book Color Craft, free from 
DIAMOND DYES, Dept. 5, Burlington, Vt. 


Piamond Hyes 


Make it NEW for 15 cts! 
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The White Pearl Called 
| Egypt 


| in the otl er; countless hawkers who strive to 
| hang glass beads around our necks and thrust 
|souvenir spoons into our mouths no matter 
|how we struggle; boot-blacks and fortune 
| tellers, each in their own way trying to brighten 
our existence. 

Having drunk all the coffee we could, we 
| shifted to ice-cream, which was packed rich 
and smooth and hard in tall silver goblets; 
and still the gay, shifting panorama went on, 
until the ‘afternoon was nearly gone, and we 
| realized regretfully that we must rejoin our 
| ship. We drove down the street in our ancient 
| victorias drawn by the white horses, our host 
|W aving us a fond farewell with a large, white 
napkin: “Good-bye, good-bye! Come again! 
Don’t forget the New Bar!” Our dragoman, 
munificently rewarded with his twenty-five 
cents, handed over to us the trophies of the 
day: Turkish paste in a big round box, spilling 
with sugar; an enormous bunch of top-heavy 
red roses; a glistening shawl, a pair of tiny, 
tasseled slippers. Mohamed Mohamed Ayad 
in the Jack Dempsey was waiting to take us 
| back to the President Harrison; and soon we 
were slowly steaming out toward the break- 
water, past the statue of De Lesseps, splendid 
and solitary on the long, narrow pier—not 
the broken and conquered De Lesseps of 
| Panama immortalized on the Plaza Francia, 
but the joyful, triumphant De Lesseps im- 
mortalized in the Suez Canal, in building 
which he united and divided, at one and the 
same time, the continents of Asia and Africa. 


Off for Cairo 

True to form, we arrived in Alexandria at 
half-past five in the morning; nevertheless we 
missed the nine o’clock train to Cairo; for of 
all the countries which make landing formali- 
ties tedious and difficult, Egypt takes the cake 
—even away from the United States. In fact, 
we encountered so many difficulties that we 
became completely cowed, and with no 
strength left to lament that we had lost the 
nine o’clock, ended by feeling submissively 
thankful that we caught the twelve o'clock. 
Even the first sight of the Nile stirred our 
weary breasts to no enthusiasm, but for- 
tunately the trip from Alexandria to Cairo 
takes only three hours; and once settled in 
comfortable quarters at an excellent hotel and 
refreshed by tea, we reminded each other that 
the moon, which we had seen hanging round 
and brilliant over the canal two nights earlier, 
would be less round and brilliant with each 
succeeding night; and that if we wished to have 
our first glimpse of the Pyramids beneath its 
radiance we should try to do so that very 
evening. 
| Abdelkarim Aboud—‘‘contractor for upper 
|and lower Egypt,” his card states, but I 
| hasten to tell you that the “‘contracts”’ refer 
merely to guiding through that territory— 
| who had been engaged for us, was waiting, a 
snowy turban wound round his black head, a 
flowing robe of ultramarine sweeping about 
him. The half-hour’s motor ride across the 
Nile and out of the city seemed all too short; 
it was something of a shock, also, to catch our 
first sight of the Great Pyramid above the top 
of a clanging trolley-car; to see the wide, well- 
paved road swing in front of a large, fashion- 
able hotel and curve upward almost to the 
base of the mighty monument. ‘Then, sud- 
denly, all sense of disappointment ceased; we 
turned a corner, and the desert began to drift 
across the road; the car could go no further. 

We got out, sinking ankle-deep into clean 
warmsand. The trolley-line, the gay hotel, the 
glare and noise, miraculously disappeared; the 
stillness, the immensity, the antiquity of the 
place which we entered engulfed us. Sitting 
down on the slope beside the Sphinx, we could see 
by the light of that huge, smooth moon and the 
lesser light of countless piercing stars the Giza 
Pyramids—the three large pyramids W hich 
| were the tombs of kings, and the three small 

















Nac HTLY she Drifis 


through the 
Si/ver pools of 


The SPOTLIGHT 


yet no one in the world gives hostery 
more exacting wear than this girl 


of wind-blown grace 


HEN the lights are lowered and the 

music takes on a new rhythm, she 
glides into the silver pools of the spotlight 
.... dazzling, effortless, a creature from 
another world. 


Yet a dancer doesn’t “just happen.” 
And this girl whose wind-blown grace and 
loveliness are now delighting New York 

. Whose dancing is enough to pack to 
the very doors one of the city’s most criti- 
cal supper clubs is a very practical young 
person. And even her fragile, glittering 
costume is the result of the most pains- 
taking selection of details. 


Her stockings especially must be chosen 
with shrewd discrimination—with unprej- 
udiced judgment. For as she herself has 
written us: 


“No one in the world, I suppose, gives 
hosiery harder wear than I. Yet no one 
has to be more particular about its fit— 
its weave—its lovely lustrous color.” 


And that is why she feels so triumphant 
at finding the hose which, as she herself 
writes, “combine the beauty I love with 


, 


the durability I must have.’ 
And the name of that hosiery is Gordon! 


For into all Gordon hosiery, whether of 
sheer chiffon or of lustrous heavy weight, 


is knit only the finest of specially selected 
sils. Into those deftly fashioned heels and 
toes that fit the foot so flawlessly are rein- 
forcements insuring miles of wear—yet so 
exquisitely made the most sensitive foot 
will never feel them. 


While the soft clear colors of these hose 
do not grow faded or streaked looking— 
even with repeated washings. Since all 
Gordon stockings are given their exquisite 
shades by dyes made according to the 
splendid old European formulas which it 
required generations to perfect! 

No wonder the name Gordon means so 
much to really discriminating women to- 
day—since only stockings fit to be the 
standard for all hosiery perfection are al- 
lowed to go out under this famous name. 
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Have you seen it? 







Have you worn it? 


THE NEW 


GORDON \ LINE 


HEEL 


An artist designed it. And Gordon 
fashioned in sheer chiffon this heel 
with a slender double V that shad- 
ows Nature’s own lovely lines. 


You can buy V-line hose in all 
colors. Ask ezpecially to see the ex- 
elusive Gordon colors; exquisite Li- 
lac, Nude Froth, Ciel and the new 
Cloud. 


And send for the new Gordon Siyle 
Booklet which includes not only the 
latest color news from Paris, but a 
color chart of the new shades for 
Sports, Street, Afternoon and Eve- 
ning wear, together with the correct 
hosiery and shoe combinations for 
each costume. Address Brown Dur- 
rell Company, Dept. G-11,11 West 
19th Street, New York, or 104 King- 
ston Street, Boston. 
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CHARIS | 





A PATENTEO GARMENT 


for women who dont like corsets — ») 


HERE never was a garment more 

timely in its appearance. Just when 
millions of women are chafing over the 
restraint of corsets, and many discarding 
them, though they know they need some 
support, along comes Cxaris and solves 
the problem. 


Cuaris is new, but already over half a 
million women are wearing this wonderful 
garment in place of corsets. Its vogue is 
sweeping the country 


The whole construction of Cuaris is 
revolutionary but the one feature that 
dominates all others is the belt 


This belt is so shaped that it follows the 
natural curve of the body and reaches well 
under all the organs that require support, 
gently but firmly lifting them into place, 
instead of compressing the abdomen and 
forcing it straight inward, as most corsets 
do. There is no unpleasant pres- 5 

‘ 


sure, no feeling of restraint 








than a corset of like 
in comfort and 
the expense of a 
launders easily 


Cuaris costs less 
quality and is priceless 
body-freedom. It saves 
separate brassiere and 
and perfectly. 


Cuaris is never sold in stores but through 
offices in all large cities. Look in your 
phone book for the nearest Cuaris office, 
and a trained specialist will call at your 
home and show you the garment. Or 
write us, if there is no CHaris representa- 
tive in your locality. 


We are adding women of refinement to 

our staff wherever territory is open, and 

those who wish to enter a pleasant and 

profitable profession are invited to write us 
Price $6.25 

west of the Rocky Mountains) 


Write for descriptive fol_er 


($6 5 


THE FIFTH 
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The Cuaris belt rests and re AVENUE CORSET CO., Inc. 
duces the abdomen, while the Allentown, Pa. 
featherweight one-piece gar 
ment controls the bust and : ~ 
hips. The result is a graceful hwy er ‘ 
figure with a youthful straight aha K (Rv) 
line from bust to knee, without =, } Mat 
any of the sensation of being x. it 
corseted. - 
, : , SE ns ee ee en - 
Also, the easy and perfect adaptability of | FIFTH AVENUE CORSET CO.., Inc. I 
the Cuaris belt enables you to adjust it in ! Dept. G-11, Allentown, Pa. ' 
any direction to meet your most exacting : Please send me further information about Cxaris 1 
requirements, without removing the gar- i | 
ment, which is delightfully flexible at every 5 “ome 
point Address l 
1 If you wish to know how you can [—) ! 
1 become a represeatative, check here | 
' 
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The White Pearl Called 
Egypt 


ones which were the tombs of que« ns—casting 
their long, soft shadows at our very feet, the 
Step Pyramid and the other pyramids of 
Memphis and Sakhara, small, perfect, black 
cones, rising clear-cut in the distance: the 
pitched tents of some travelers, the huddled 
huts of a little, lighted village; the gracefy| 
robes of our dragoman, blown out like bright 
blue sails in the buoyant breeze, as he stood. 
silent and immobile, beside us; and nothing 
else but that endless majesty of sand and sky 
that dim divinity of the desert. How long we 
sat there, too much awed to speak, I shall 
never know. It must have been for hours, and 
still there came no jarring sound to mar that 
matchless stillness, that perfect sense of space 
At last, obeying the tradition, we each whis 
pered to the Sphinx the question upon the 
answer to which depends our greatest happi- 
ness; and, as ever, the Sphinx left us un- 
answered. Then we turned toward home. 

The ruins of the ancient city of Memphis 
and the tombs at Sakhara were both, to me. 
somewhat disappointing, but there is one 
beautiful sphinx at Memphis, entirely un 
impaired, and surrounded by palm trees 
This is extremely beautiful and has a most 
life-like and cheerful expression as indeed do 
many of the ancient statues here; some of them 
are actually laughing!—while the great black 
marble sarcophagi of the Sacred Bulls are mas- 
sively and gloomily impressive. We were 
satisfied, however, to make our first visit to 
them our only one, whereas we returned to the 
pyramids again and again. Near them, at the 
Harvard Camp, that great scholar and arche 
ologist, Dr. Reisner, lives with his wife and 
daughter, and we were delightfully enter- 
tained by them several times, besides being 
allowed the rare privilege of seeing the re- 
markable discoveries in his recent excavations, 
the result of which are not to be made public 
until fall, and which vie in significance with 
the discoveries at Luxor. I can not describe 
these discoveries to you, since I was admitted 
to them under a solemn pledge of secrecy, but 
I think that not long after this letter reaches 
you Dr. Reisner’s own account of them will be 
published, and you must not fail to watch for 
it. I am sure that it will be delightfully told, 
as well as important in content, for he has 
the faculty of making ancient history glow 
with vitality. 


Dining Beside the Pyramids 

It gave us a strange thrill to dine there be 
side the pyramids and the desert, in such a 
peaceful, and at the same time such a stimu 
lating way, but we attended many other social 
functions which we enjoyed no less. The time 
has never come—and probably never will— 
when I shall cease to enjoy putting on my 
best clothes and going to a party, simply 
because it is a party! And there have been 
such wonderful parties to go to here! There 
was, for instance, the dinner which the Ameri 
can Minister and Mrs. Howell gave for me at 
the Mohamed Aly Club, where we dined on the 
roof above the noise and dust of the city 
Among the other guests were the Persian 
Minister, M. Djalal, and his pretty English 
wife, and the King’s Chamberlain, Hassanein 
Bey, a noted explorer and a charming gentle- 
man, with the rare gifts of a perfect conversa- 
tionalist. There was also the all-day féte ol 
the Prince and Princess Lotfallah, held on one 
of the great Egyptian holidays: a mammot) 
tent, open at the sides, the top made of that 
wonderful, multi-colored material, hand-ap 
pliqué, upon which we see the tent makers 
working in their tiny shops, supported by 
poles of twisted red and white, set down in the 
midst of the famous rose-garden. Here more 


than two hundred persons were served with 
lunch, Mrs. Howell, who had kindly taken me 
with her, and I being seated at the table with 
the Greek Minister and his wife, and the Swiss, 
Swedish, and Turkish Ministers. 


There were 
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The White Pearl Called 
Egypt 


tables for bridge in this pavilion also, and in 
the marble entrance hall of the palace itself, 
dancing was going on, and congenial little 
groups of friends were resting and talking in the 
splendid library and the beautiful drawing- 
rooms on cither side of it. Our host took me, 
too, with a few other guests, for a tour of the 
garden when the first heat of the day was over; 
and into the grotto, which, concealed in the 
garden’s depths, has a marble-floored salon 
with stained-glass windows, large enough for 
twelve fortunate persons to dine underneath 
its natural rocky arches. 

Cairo is a most attractive city, with hard, 
bright sunshine and with more personality 
than any in which we have stayed since Peking. 
The districts of Garden City and Gezireh are 
adorned with fine residences, surrounded by 
lovely flowers and trees, and palaces set down 
in the midst of private parks, while there are 
many public parks as well. The broad avenues 
are bordered with blue jacaranda trees, just 
now in full bloom, and the wide modern 
streets are intersected with circles and squares, 
much as similar streets are intersected in 
Washington. The narrow ancient streets wind 
their way under carved arches between the 
tiny open shops of tent-makers and vendors of 
priceless rugs; the Nile, flowing through its 
midst, is fringed with jaunty houseboats. 





The Sights of Cairo 

Aside from its beauty, the city teems with 
such a variety of sights and interests that it 
can not fail to charm the stranger within its 
gates, no matter what the stranger may be | 
seeking. He may wander through the bazaars, 
jostled and crowded as he threads his way up 
and down the tiny thoroughfare, scarcely more 
than a path, which divides the two rows of 
small, glowing shops, importuned at every | 
step to enter them and purchase—heavy gold | 
jewelry, amber-scented cigarettes, musky per- | 
fumes, ‘‘make-up” bottles of hand-hammered | 
brass, opalescent rugs, rare, silver-threaded 
tissues; and if he yields to temptation, he will 
be served, while he makes his choice among the 
glittering wares spread out before him, with 
Persian tea or Turkish coffee. He may go up 
to the citadel at sunset, passing in the course 
of his ascent through a narrow slit of a street 
with a mosque on either side, square and mas- 
sive, with slender, gray turrets, delicately 
carved, showing fine as silver lace but strong as 
tempered steel against the azure sky; and 
when he has reached his destination, he will 
enter the courtyard of the Mohamed Aly 
mosque, where the five hundred Mamelukes 
(white male slaves from Turkestan, who at 
one time formed the Sultan’s bodyguard) were 
so cruelly slaughtered; and:the mosque itsel! 
where the designs of the stained-glass window: 
are reflected in the priceless carpet, and the 
crystal globes and prisms of myriad lamps are | 
gleaming, and all is still and spacious and | 
serene. Then he will go out to the parapet | 
and see on one side the never-failing quarries 
rom which the stones for the pyramids were 
taken, and, on the other, the whole great city 
patterned below him, and all about the endless 
desert and the endless sky. Or he may find his 
way to old Cairo, to see the spot where Moses 
was found in the bulrushes, and the still holier 
one where Mary and Joseph and the Young | 
Child took refuge after the Flight into Egypt, 
now sheltered by a Coptic Church. Most of | 
us do not think of Egypt as a Christian | 
country, yet there is historical ground for its 
claim that it has the oldest Christian church 
in the world, founded by St. Mark, and the 
one which has given the largest number of 
Martyrs to the faith. The early Coptic Chris- | 
ans were descended directly from the early | 
Egyptian kings, and their own descendants, | 
though numbering only about one-tenth of 
the present population of Egypt, are among 
the finest, the most representative, and the 
most influential of all classes of people. 
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In Paris, Cutex manicure preparations 
are used more than any other! 


OPHISTICATED PaRISIENNE 


chooses this smart polish 


A femme elégante . they call 

her in Paris. The woman who 
cleverly emphasizes each smart de- 
tail of her grooming. 

Never does she use this special em- 
phasis to more flattering advantage 
than at her finger tips—drawing ad- 
miring eyes to note their exquisite 
perfection. Gleaming, tinted nails. 
Cuticle shaped in perfect ovals—re- 
vealing the lovely Half Moons. 

Those lovely ovals of smooth cuti- 
cle she achieved by the simplest, 
daintiest method ever conceived— 
Cutex, the dainty antiseptic liquid 
that removes every bit of old dead 
skin and easily shapes the new. 

For the final touch of radiance it 
is the enchanting rose of Cutex Liquid 
Polish that gives her nails their charm- 
ing accent. She simply brushes it 


over her nails—and there it stays till 
her next manicure. It spreads thin 
and smooth. Does not crack or peel 
off. And is so smart! 


The complete manicure 


Thoroughly wash your hands and file the 
nails. With orange stick and cotton 
dipped in Cutex free the dead dry cuticle 
from the nails and clean under the nail 
tips. Then follow with Cutex Cuticle 
Cream. Give your hands a final rinsing. 
Now brush Cutex Liquid Polish evenly 
over each nail. It is in two lovely shades 
—natural and the new Deep Rose. 

All Cutex preparations are 35c each—sets 
6oc to $5.00—wherever toilet goods are sold. 

Or, send toc with coupon for introductory 
bottles of Cutex Liquid Polish (natural) and 
Cutex Liquid Polish Remover. If you live 
in Canada, address Northam Warren, Dept. 
L-11,8>5 St. Alexander Street, Montreal. 
NortHaM Warren — New York, Paris, 
London, 


Send 10¢ for Introductory Sizes 








NortHam Warren, Dept. L-11 
114 W. 17th St., NewYork City, N. Y. 


I enclose 10c in stamps or coin for 
generous bottle of Cutex Liquid Polish 
and Cutex Liquid Polish Remover. 


eMail 
C oupon 
today ! 
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AMERICAN JDEAL 


RADIATORS 


BOILERS 


You cannot improve on 


nmature’s way. 
hot water 


AMERICAN 


IDEAL- 


heating is like the send- 
ing of blood thru heart 
and arteries to keep the 


body warm. 


Send for 


catalog, Buffalo, N. ¥. 


For burning oil, gas, coke or ANY coal. 


AMERICAN RADIATOR (OMPANY 











Sales Offices in Principal Cities U. S., Canada & Europe 

















66th Street 
So. Norwalk 
Conn. 
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CLOTHESLINE 


on the handy metal Reel 


EASIER to put up, take down and keep clean. Less 
likely to kink. It’s the same solid-braided, pre- 
stretched line you've known and used for years. 


At Hardware, Grocery, Department 
and Housefurnishing Stores 


SILVER LAKE COMPANY 
308 Nevada St. Newtonville, Mass. 


Silver Lake 


Reg. U.S. 
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ing with closing. 
attached to wall. 


18 oz. 


$3.00. 


Doubles Closet Space 


from top 
door without interfer- 
Can be 

Gives 
you a hat or shoe shelf; 2 
bars for 8 clothes hangers 
6 hooks for other articles. 
Made of aluminum. Weight 








Sent postpaid in U. S. for 

If not delighted, re- 

turn, your money refunded. 

R. E. Miller, Inc., Dept. A 
21 Pearl St., New York 
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it and =: 


you are a Large Woman who longs 

to be fitted with the perfection and 
the Fashion of more slender women, then 
write today for a Free copy of our Book 
which tells the amazing story of 


Adjustable Dresses. 
p 
; 


Learn what thousands of other larger 
women have learned about these Home 
and Daytime Dresses of washable materials. 
Certainly---most leading stores handle 
Barmon Adjustable Dresses 


U BARMON BROTHERS COMPANY, Inc, 





BUFFALO, N. Y. 
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| The White Pearl Called 
Egypt 


The first Egyptian house which I entered 
| in Cairo was, as it happens, the beautiful home 
}of such a Christian family, the Khayatts, 
| Habib Khayatt Bey is a member. of the 
| Egyptian Senate, and his lovely wife is one of 

the leading feminists of Egypt, being promi- 
nently associated in that movement which her 
niece, Madame Fahmy Wissa Bey, also the 
| wife of a Senator, who was visiting her aunt 
| when I was entertained by the latter and with 
whom I was fortunate enough to have more 
than one good talk later on. The educated 
| Christian women of Egypt discarded the veil 
|about sixty years ago, and neither Madame 
Wissa nor Madame Khayatt leads a life any 
more secluded or restricted than yours or mine 
—indeed, it was most interesting to me, as an 
American Senator’s wife, to compare notes 
with them, as Egyptian Senatots’ wives! 
Madame Khayatt’s three vivacious and 
attractive young daughters; who have‘traveled 
widely, speak three or four languages perfectly, 
and discuss the literature and events of the 
day with as much knowledge and intelligence 
of any one I have met in the course of my 
world-trip, also dance’and play bridge and golf 
| with as much skill and as much unhampered 
merriment as any American or European girl 
of my acquaintance. 





Two Egyptian Feminists 

I am sure you will remember my telling you 
of the profound impression. which the Egyptian 
delegates to the International Suffrage Con- 
vention in Rome three -years ago made not 
only upon the confereace as a whole, but upon 
me personally, and therefore you will under- 
stand my delight that ‘the second Egyptian 
house which I was invited to visit was that of 
Madame Charaoui Pasha, the mother-in-law 
of the present Egyptian Minister to Washing- 
ton, whose niece, Mlle. Céza Nabouroui, the 
editor of the feminist magazine, L’ Egyptienne, 
lives with her—for these were the two greatly 
admired delegates! Madame Charaoui and 
Mlle. Nabaroui are Moslems; and though the 
Moslem women have been slower to appear 
unveiled and to receive men than the Christian 
women—many of them, of course, still do not, 
though as it happened, I met few of these— 
the boys were included in my invitation, and 
we found our hostesses awaiting us, clad d /: 
Parisienne, in a drawing-room which, might 
easily have been mistaken for a Parisian 
salon; while the fact that the conversation was 
carried on entirely in French still further 
strengthened the illusion. The Egyptian 
ladies whom I have met have been, almost 
without exception, beautifully dressed and 
beautiful themselves, with clear, camellia-like 
complexions, soft, limpid, dark eyes, and a 
graceful poise and carriage; and Madame 
Charaoui Pasha, whose youthful charm would 
certainly never lead you to believe that she is 
the mother of grown children, is one of the 
loveliest of all. 

At the tire of the conference in Rome, the 
feminists of Egypt were asking for two priv! 
leges from the Egyptian Government: a law 
that would specify sixteen as the minimum age 
for a girl’s marriage; and a law providing equal 
educational opportunities for boys and girls. 
They were almost immediately successful in 
their attempts, and, thus encouraged, they 
have turned their attentions to other needed 
reforms—woman suffrage, the extinction ot 
polygamy, equal divorce laws for men and 
women, and laws providing that women may 
have better guardian rights over their children. 
Since my arrival in Cairo, they have presented 
themselves in a body to the Prime Minister, 
Ziwar Pasha, with their new petition, and have 
been most favorably received; and I have no 
doubt that they will be as successful this time 
as they were before. 

The second time that Isaw Madame Chara- 
oui Pasha she told me of the feminists’ favor- 

‘able reception by the Prime Minister. She 
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Absolutely safe for chil 
dren. Kind to sensitive skins. 
Hygienically pure. All these 
qualities are in ScotTissue. 
Ask your doctor. 

For years, mothers have 
demanded soothing softness, 
quick absorbency and im 
maculate cleanness in toilet 
tissue. They now have these 
qualities in ScotTissue, ex- 
actly as mothers prefer, for 
the comfort and well-being 
of their families. 





| Mothers can depend upon this safe, soft tissue! 


ScotTissue comes to you 
wrapped and sealed in dust- 
proof rolls, untouched and 
untainted. 1000 sheets in a 
big, economical roll. 

ScotTissue belongs in 
every modern bathroom. Its 
very presence indicates an 
appreciation for those special 
refinements which reflect a 
pride in home appointments. 
No need for conversation 
just say “ScotTissue” to your 
storekeeper. 


Our Offer: lf your dealer cannot supply you, send us 15 cents with your dealer's 
name and we will see that you receive a full size roll of ScotTissue, prepaid. 
Scott Paper Company, Chester, Pa. Ss. P. 





Another Thirsty 
Fibre Product 


3 rolls for 25¢ 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Ingredients and flavors blend 

more perfectly in dressings, 

creams, icings, and em - 

tions. With whirlwind speed 

they mount into billowy masses of un- 
surpassed goodness. 


The Ball 


cious by fast Ladd beating. 
. Bearing Wheel 


Speed and smoothness of action have made 
Ladd Beaters preferred in millions of homes. 
Ball bearings now make them still better. 


Treat yourselt to a handsome LADD Ball Bear- 
ing Beater. All steel \best for egg beaters) finely 


nickel-plated, white glazed handles and eight 
beating blades. 


LADD BALL BEARING BEATERS 
No. 3 (Home) $1.00 No. 4 (Hotel) $1.25 
At Dealers. By mail 10c extra 
Four other Ladd Beaters at various prices. 


Unite Rovatties Corp. 


1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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Anchored Floats 
keep shape. Run 
True. On Ladds only 


SOCIAL 
STATIONERY 


NOW You'll enjoy letter writing ! 


ree Lectrobossed in attractive blue Raised letter- 
m » iy « 


* includ 





Alice B radiey, famous expert, 
shows just how to make home-cook- 
ng, cake-making, candy-making 


:  ereososst 


Your name and add 
On 100 single shee 


give te prodte How to cater, run | ps 
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profitable T MS, Motor Inns, pana kyon 
afeterias, etc. — over 51 Ways to Make Money add  %S5e 
Write voday for Hlus. booklet, “Cooking for Profit,’ it's FREE 


American School of Home Economics, 422 E. 8th St.. Chics go 





Free samples. 


stisfaction 
230 Lockhart, Sayre, Penna. MURRELLE PRINTING COMPANY 


Fruit Ready to Jell 
at’7‘aglass 


URE fruit jelly “in a minute.” made with 

Minute Jelly—just boil concentrate, adding 

water and sugar. And serve beautifully clear, 
home-made jelly anytime of year Make it as you want it 
Total cost less than 7 cents a glass Make grape, apple 
strawberry, raspberry, blackberry, pineapple, orange and mint 
Short boiling saves fruit favor. No need prepare fruit-——‘‘the 
fruit is in the bottl—fruit at its best.’ 


Send 10c for 242-Glass Sample 
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nd Six Seductive Recipes’ by Alice Owen, giving jelly 
recipes that add to the good old fashioned uses on bread, 
pancakes, meats, tarts and cakes Not gelatine but 


jelly. Fruit juice with fruit pectin. Patent pending 


Use the Coupon. Jobbers: good territory open. 





' 
General Packing Corporation, ‘ 
— Cranford. New Jersey : 
: >M q t is Enclosed is a dime for 2 oz. bottle of Minute Jelly, ' 
: strawberry or grape— underline one wanted.) ; 
jAyMinute antec 
: Name . ' 
' 
Jelly : 
Address - 
we 


’ 
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| The White Pearl Called 
Egypt 


took me that day to see a small model factory 
for the manufacture of ceramics—an art lost 
in Egypt for more than five hundred years 
but now, thanks to her, being revived —which 
she has built and which she maintains herself 
outside the city. Lovely plates and jars jn 
| beautiful colored designs, all original, are 
| being made there, and she had the pleasant 
| idea of inviting a party of friends to see the 
| process of manufacture. She has built herself 
|a small apartment on the upper story of the 
factory and furnished it with exquisite taste. 
|and from time to time she goes there to stay 
{| quietly and rest from her numerous activities 
|in Cairo. After her guests had been shown 
the ceramics in all stages of their creation~ 
jeven to watching the baked vessels being 
| taken from the furnaces—we were served with 
| a delicious collation in the little drawing-room, 
|our hostess a perfect vision of loveliness in a 
| snow-white plaited chiffon dress, over which 
| she wore a black chiffon cape, and a long veil, 
| which did not cover her face but fitted her 
| head cap-fashion, and floated out behind her. 


Tea with the Prime Minister 


I found it easy to understand her satis- 
faction at the Prime Minister’s courtesy, be- 
cause I myself had found him a most genial 
person. I had been invited by him to tea and 
was escorted to the private dining-room in the 
Continental-Savoy hotel, where the little 
party was to take place, by our Minister, Dr. 
Howell, who. I must tell you, is startlingly like 
the late President Harding, of whom he was 
an intimate friend, in both appearance and 
manner. We were received by His Excellency’s 
young secretary, Ali Bey Ismail, and a moment 
later Ziwar Pasha himself appeared. The 
usual courtesies having been exchanged, he 
overwhelmed me by demanding suddenly, “Ox 
sont vos enfants?”’ (Where are your children?) 
I had not understood that the boys were in- 
cluded in the invitation, and I had them 
hastily summoned. Fortunately they were 
only upstairs—for we have been staying at the 
same hotel—and soon they were being pre 
sented in their turn, and plied with jam and 
éclairs and other delicacies dear to the heart 
of youth. In fact, the Prime Minister seemed 
to be more concerned that they should not go 
hungry than with anything else; and they as 
well as I will always remember him as a perfect 
host, rather than as the man who, for some 
little time, has been one of the leading figures 
in the Egyptian Government, while the high 
praise which he, a Mohammedan, gave to 
American Christian work in Egypt, was also 
most gratifying. 

The feminist movement in Egypt is, almost 
entirely, the outgrowth of the national move- 
ment for an independent Egypt, for it was not 

| until they had shown their mettle by working 
side by side with their fathers, sons, and 
brothers in behalf of liberty that the women 
either attempted or asked to obtain other 
benefits. In 1882 Egypt, which for many years 
before this had been a tributary state to 
Turkey, though with an independent sovereign, 
succumbed to British occupation—an occupa- 
tion rendered necessary, according to a British 
| writer, “by the insecurity of the lives and 
|property of the European Communities and 
Christian minorities subsequent to the Alex- 
andria massacres.” The way was already 
paved, for three years earlier the country “be- 
came so insolvent that Great Britain and 
France, as the two most interested powers, 
took it upon themselves to depose Ismail (the 
Khedive) with the concurrence of the Porte, 
and Monsieur de Bligniéres and Major Baring 
(subsequently Lord Cromer) were appointed 
Controllers.” This occupation was at first 
supposed by the Egyptians to be temporary; 
}at the beginning of the World War, however, 
|not only it was still in force, but a British 
| Protectorate was declared over Egypt. ince 
this Protectorate was also considered 4 
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The White Pearl Called 
Egypt 


temporary measure, made necessary by the 
war, no great exception was taken to it; but 
when neither the Armistice nor the months 
following the Armistice brought it to an end, 
Egyptian feeling against British rule became 
very tense. And when the Egyptian leader, 
Zaghloul Pasha, and three of his co-workers in 
the cause for independence were arrested and 
exiled to Malta, public indignation burst into 
flames. 

It was then that the women exerted them- 
selves. High-class Moslem ladies, who had 
never appeared in public before, marched 
through the streets of Cairo as a token of their 
protest, and their Christian compatriots 
joined them. The following day the leaders of 
the Independent Movement met and formally 
thanked the women who had formed the pro- 
tession. Thus encouraged, the women decided 
to organize a patriotic society. The result was 
the New Woman’s Society, of which Madame 
Charaoui Pasha became the honorary presi- 
dent: and in 1919 the ““Women’s Central Com- 
mittee of the Egyptian Delegation” was 
formed, with Madame Charaoui Pasha as 
president, Madame Wissa Bey as _ vice-presi- 
dent, and Madame Khayatt as treasurer. 
Three years later, Lord Milner’s Project for 
Egyptian Independence was rejected as being 
unsatisfactory by Zaghloul (who had mean- 
while been released from Malta on account of 
the uproar his detention had caused); but he 
was soon afterwards exiled again, this time to 
Seychelles. Delegations of women belonging to 
the Central Committee appeared several times 
before Lord Allenby, the British High Com- 
missioner, asking for his release, protesting 
that his health was being impaired by his 
captivity, that his quarters were worse than un- 
suitable, and that it was contrary to the 
Egyptian constitution to detain him. Madame 
Wissa Bey was especially active in Zaghloul’s 
behalf, and in the end he and the other political 
prisoners were all released, with public feeling 
running extremely strong. That much credit 
was due to the little band of devoted women. 


An Audience with Zaghloul Pasha 

Small wonder, then, that the feminist move- 
ment has flourished apace in Egypt; small 
wonder, too, that I was pleased when I was told 
by Madame Khayatt that Zaghloul Pasha 
would be very pleased to meet me, and that 
she would take me to see him. He was suffer- 
ing, she explained, with a chronic bronchitis, 
so that he and Madame Zaghloul Pasha would 
be obliged to receive us upstairs, in their 
private sitting-room. But if I would not mind 
that—? Explaining that I felt the honor to 
be all the greater under the circumstances, I 
accepted. 

_Madame Khayatt called for me in her 
limousine, and soon I entered another beautiful 
Egyptian drawing-room, full of ornaments and 
rare objets d’art, among them an exquisite 
group of. crystal birds. A  serving-woman 
entered, and taking our hands in turn within 
her own, kissed them and lifted them to her 
forehead. Next came a Swiss lady-in-waiting, 
who conducted us upstairs, where Madame 
Zaghloul Pasha, a handsome woman elegantly 
dressed in magenta-colored crépe, and wearing 
magnificent pearls, met us and presented us to 
her husband. This intrepid leader and former 
Prime Minister, generally conceded to be one 
of the most remarkable of living men, was sunk 
in a deep-cushioned chair from which it was 
obviously an effort for him to move, clad in a 
gray silk dressing-gown, a gray silk skull-cap 
on his head. He received us kindly, and 
entered into a cordial conversation. <A cool, 
sweet drink, candied fruit, and hot sweet coffee 
were served in turn, while the exchange of 
tnvialities continued; then, rousing himself to 
sudden animation, he entered into a minute 
and illuminating exposition of the state of 
public affairs in Egypt today from the Nation 

Sts point of view, interrupting himself 
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Meat Tenderer 
Mince Knife 
Cleaver 

Ice Tool 

Food Chopper 
Fish Scaler 
Nut Crumbler 








Kitchen.”’ Sold direct to home by Tyler represen- | 
tative. Price $1.50. Add 25c. if by mail. 


Agents Wanted 


at any time. 
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TYLER’'S IDEAL FIBER} 
CUTTER makes any steak 
so deliciously tender it can be 
cut with your fork. No hard 
pounding—no bruising. Meat 
retains nutritive juices. 
TYLER'S IDEAL FIBER 
CUTTER has half a dean | 
other uses. Housewives call | 
it “‘Handiest Tool in the} 


Ideal gift | 


Dept. GH. Muncie, Indiana. 
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A Clever New Way 
o Serve Apples 





This wonderful new apple slicer used by smart women 
in serving Skookum Apples freshly cut and cored. 


Not merely a kitchen utensil but 
a handsomely finished service ac- 
cessory every hostess will ap- 
preciate. 


Adds the Final Touch to the 
Joy of Eating Skookums 


Cuts and cores an apple in- 
stantly in one operation. Enables 
bostess to serve apples correctly 
Knives are hard tempered and 
durable, quadruple silver plated. 





Only $ 2 


° Tray included as shown. Nothing 

Post Paid to adjust; easy to clean. An ex- 
cellent gift or card prize. Order 

one today. Money back if not satisied. SKOOKUM 
PACKERS ASSOCIATION, 304 Phipps Building, 


Wenatchee, Washington. 
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Keystone Pecans 
(Postpaid Prices 
ave ever tasted! | INDIAN BRAND--s« 
fresh from the orchard vith all ed nuts; delicious plump 
t kernels. 1 Lb, Hearth 
Treasure Bag 75c, 
10 Ib. Bac, $7.00 
HESS BRAN D--Larce 
soft-shelled m4 


To Your Table! 


Peca are highest alit 


I-bodied kerr Lb, 
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Her ‘Recipe » » no other 


has ever pleased so many women 


Have you compared it 
with your own? 


Thousands of new recipes every week— 
offered to American women! How critical 
they are! Constantly on the lookout for 
better ones, constantly testing, constantly 
rejecting or approving. To prepare dishes 
which rouse special interest at table—what 
pleasure this brings them! 

In no other country is there such enthu- 
siasm for improved methods of cooking— 
such systematic collecting and trying out 
of new recipes. And yet in no other country 
has one single recipe ever before been 
chosen by so many millions of women. 

Perfected, long ago, by a plantation 
mammy, this recipe is today by far the 
most celebrated in all the history of cook- 
ing. The fame of Aunt Jemima’s pancakes 
with their wonderful old-time flavor has 
spread throughout the entire United States. 


Never revealed but once 


Down South before the Civil War these 
light, fragrant pancakes were the despair 
of other cooks. No one could match their 
taste. While her master lived, Aunt Jemima 


refused to reveal how she mixed her in- 
gredients. 


Today her recipe comes to you ready- 
mixed. Years ago she sold her secret. Her 
own ingredients are proportioned just as 
she used them by the millers of Aunt 
Jemima Pancake Flour. To grind some of 
her special flours we have built machinery 
designed for that particular purpose. 

Everywhere women who are interested 
in cooking, have wanted to try Aunt Je- 
mima Pancake Flour. It offers a recipe not 
found in cook books—the only way to have 
cakes just like Aunt Jemima’s own, tender 
and golden-brown, with that old-time 
plantation flavor. 


It’s easy now to make her delicious cakes 
—so light and wholesome! In less than a 
minute the batter is ready. No chance to 
gowrong! Just add acup of milk (or water) 
to every cup of Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour 
—and.stir. 

See how the faces around the table light 
up when you first serve these cakes. Plan 
now to test Aunt Jemima’s recipe ready- 
mixed. Use the coupon below to send for 
trial packages of Aunt Jemima Pancake 
Flour and of her Prepared Buckwheat Flour 
or get full size packages from your grocer. 


Now—a chance to test this famous recipe 


* Trial size packages of Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour and Prepared 






Buckwheat Flour mailed on receipt of 1oc, with new recipe book- 
let giving many delightful suggestions. 


Send coupon today. 





The Aunt Jemima Mills Branch | 


Dept. E-11, St. Joseph, Mo. 








City 


Gentlemen: Send trial size packages Aunt Jemima 
Pancake Flour, Prepared Buckwheat Flour and recipe 
folder. I enclose 10c to cover cost of mailing. 
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from time to time with fits of violent coughing 
and becoming more and more vehement with 
every word he spoke. 

These affairs are, indeed, in a most extra. 
ordinary situation; the famous “Declaration of 
February” issued by the British in 1922, stat- 
ing that the British Protectorate over Egypt 
is terminated, and Egypt is declared to be an 
independent state, goes on to remark: 

“The following matters are absolutely re. 
served to the discretion of His Majesty's 
Government until such time as it may be pos- 
sible by free discussion and friendly accom. 
modation on both sides to conclude agreements 
in regard thereto between His Majesty's 
Government and the Government of Egypt: 

“The security of the communications of the 
British Empire in Egypt; 

“The defense of Egypt against all foreign 
aggression or interference, direct or indirect; 

“The protection of foreign interests in Egypt 
and the protection of the minorities; , 

“The Sudan. 

“Pending the conclusion of such agreements 
the status quo in all these matters remains the 
same.” 

All this is, of course, equivalent to saying 
that independence does not actually exist, for 
no nation is independent so long as it is bound 
to another by such agreements, and the con- 
venient time for ‘‘free discussion and friendly 


| accommodation” has not yet, in the opinion 


of Great Britain, arrived. The Egyptian 
Parliament, strongly Zaghloulist—that is, pro- 
independent—was_ dissolved in November, 
1924, by the King, who has the power to do 
this, because of the ultimatum of the British 
following the Sirdar murder, which, as you 
probably remember, was couched in harsh 
terms. New election laws, held by the Zagh- 
loulists to be unconstitutional, were framed by 
the Ziwar Ministry, and a new election was 
held in March, 1925—resulting again, in spite 
of all efforts to prevent it, in another over- 
whelming victory for Zaghloul—a victory in 
which the Egyptian women took a notable 
part. Again Parliament met and was dis- 
solved the same day. 


Politics in Egypt 

All the political parties in Egypt today— 
the Zaghloulists, or Wafds, as they are also 
called, the Radadans or National Party—ex- 
tremists in favor of independence—and the 
Liberal Constitutionalists, who though no less 
desirous of independence than the other two 
believe in milder measures to obtain it—have 
united against the Ziwar Ministry, representing 
the Unionist Party, which is, they insist, en- 
tirely subject to British dictation. On the 
twenty-second of May—that is, during the 
course of my stay here—national elections were 
held again; and again Zaghloul emerged from 
them triumphant. The city was tense with 
excitement, and though no disorders occurred, 
the very air seemed charged with hostile 
feeling. It looked for a few days as if Zaghloul 
himself might form the new Ministry, in spite 
of his age and infirmities and the hostility of the 
British, who have never ceased to insist that 
they bold him morally responsible for the 
murder of the Sirdar of Soudan, a crime which 
they contend was committed to stir up antl 
British feeling: The court decision, acquitting 
certain adherents of his who had been accused 
of this crime, greatly strengthening his own 
insistence that he was in no way connected 
with it, and the resignation of the British 
judge whose opinion in the matter had not 
coincided with that of his Egyptian colleagues, 
added fuel to the already leaping fire. So did 
the published news that one British warship 
was already on its way here, and others were 
in readiness to start. But little by little the 
tension lessened. Zaghloul and Lord Lloyd, 
the British High Commissioner, who had never 
consented to meet each other before, held 4 
conference at the Residency. A great luncheon 
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in Zaghloul’s honor took place at the Con 
tinental-Savoy, at which he was enthusiasti 
cally acclaimed, but at the end of which it 
was disclosed that the new Cabinet would 
be headed by Adly Yeghen Pasha, a Liberal 
Constitutionalist of brilliant attainments more 
acceptable to the British in that position than 
Zaghloul himself; that the Cabinet would con 
tain both Liberal Constitutionalists and Zagh 
loulists; and that Zaghloul himself would be 
come President of the new Senate. Shortly 
afterward the Ziwar Ministry resigned, the 
Royal Proclamation convening Parliament 
went forth, and two days later it opened amid 
scenes of picturesque splendor. 

When the longed-for invitation to attend 
this opening was actually in my hand, I gazec 
at it first with rapturous excitement and then 
with a sinking heart. ‘The President of the 
Senate,” I read in French, ‘thas the honor to 
beg Mrs. Henry Wilder Keyes to be present 
at the ceremony of the opening of Parliament, 
Thursday, the tenth of June, 1926, at nine A. M., 
Box No. 6.” So far, so good; but underneath 
all this appeared the fateful words, ‘Ful 
evening dress.”’ For two days the thermometer, 
which had not registered below ninety since 
I could remember, had stood at one hundred 
and eleven in the shade, and the idea of going 
forth without a hat in that frightful heat, let 
alone of feeling extremely conspicuous and un- 
clothed in the merciless morning light on the 
way to the House of Parliament, was most dis- 
concerting. However, the thought of the much 
worse predicament of the boys, who were also 
invited, afforded me some solace—say what 
you will, silver brocade is more comfortable 
than black broadcloth. I hastily collected the 
requisites for the elaborate toilette, dressed 
in them at seven-thirty in the morning, and, 
an hour later, motored in state down the 
cleared streets lined on either side with soldiers, 
past the palace with its brilliant guard in white 
uniforms, arrived without mishap at the Parlia- 
ment Building; and parting with the boys at 
the first floor—since the box reserved for the 
ladies of the Diplomatic Corps, where I was 
to sit, in the center of the second tier, had on 
either side of it a box reserved for the ladies of 
the harem, no gentlemen sitting anywhere 
near it—took up my point of vantage, and 
looked about me. 


Parliament Convenes 


It was a beautiful sight. The Parliament 
Chamber is circular and very high, with a 
domed ceiling, which, as well as the walls, is 
exquisitely carved and painted white. Directly 
opposite me, on a raised platform, stood the 
golden and crimson throne surmounted by a 
tall draped canopy of red velvet lined with 
golden tissue; on either side of it, also on the 
platform, were the seats for the Princes of the 
Blood Royal, and for the members of the new 
cabinet. Below sat the Senators and Deputies, 
some of them in full evening dress, others in 
redingote and darbouch (fez), others in flowing 
robes and kafiehs—the flowing headdress of 
the desert dweller. We recognized Senator 
Khayatt with pleasure as he took his seat; and 
when Zaghloul came in and took his seat in the 
front row, thrilled with the applause to which 
the chamber rocked. In the galleries the uni- 
forms of other Egyptian officials and the mem- 
bers of the Diplomatic Corps glittered and 
sparkled; the Queen’s brother sat, slim and 
elegant, in a balcony box, surrounded by a 
brilliant, changing group. The harem ladies, 
Wives of ministers, lightly veiled in either 
white chiffon or black lace, a thin network very 
like that of a cage in front of their boxes, 
laughed softly and chatted with each other, dis 
Cussing the birth of a little daughter, the 
Princess Faika, to the Queen the day before. 
In the box with me sat Mts. Johnson, the 
wife of our chargé d'affaires (the Howells having 
left for America the day before), in petunia- 











Thrilled 


by this new, 
of thoroughly cooking Oat Flakes in 
3 Minutes exactly (no more—no less) 


No more frantic rushing to prepare 
a nourishing hot breakfast. Only 3 
minutes of boiling required to thor- 
oughly cook 3 Minute Oat FLakes. 
Deliciously different with a new 
nutlike flavor. Perfectly digestible. 
Ready in a jiffy. 


The Secret: Fireless Cooked 
—At The Mill—For 12 Hours 
Our new and exclusive process of 
selection, grading and treatment of 
oats has completely revolutionized 
the cooking of oat flakes for break- 
fast. Here is the secret: in processing 
3 Minute Oat Frakes, the oats, still 
in their jackets, are Fireless Cooked 
—At The Mill(in their own moisture 
only)—For 12 Hours. When dried 
and hulled, the flakes are tender 
and completely free from that flour- 
iness that cooks intoa paste. This pre- 
cooking at the mill makes 3 Minute 
Oat Frakes the only oat flakes that 
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Regular Package, 10¢ 


Family Size, 25¢ 
Except in Far West and Canada 
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| THREE MINUTE CEREALS COMPANY, 
3B, Cedar Rapids, lowa. 
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Makes 
Kids Husky 


easy way 


cook thoroughly on your stove by 
boiling for 3 minutes exactly. 


More Nourishing 
Because More Digestible 
Oats are a balanced diet of vita- 
mines, minerals, tissue-building pro- 
tein—long recognized as the most 
energizing and sustaining food. But 
to be nourishing, they must be per- 
fectly digestible. This new way of 
processing 3 Minute Oat FLakes 
produces a degree of digestibility 
never before possible. It breaks down 
the starch cells, completely dextrin- 
izing the starches. Even babies can 
digest 3 Minute Oat Faxes. And 
itisa body-building food for children. 


New and Unequaled 
Nutlike Flavor 


No other oat flakes taste like 3 Minute Oat 
Frakes because none are made like it. This 
new process, known only to us, develops a 
distinctly different nutlike flavor. It cannot 
be equaled and is found only in the genuine 
3 Minute Oat Frakes. Taste it today. 
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Ask Your Grocer 
for 3 MINUTE OAT FLAKES 


If he cannot supply you, send us his name and 

so cents, for which we will send you, postpaid: 

2 packages of 3 Minute Oat Frakes 

1 package of 3 Minute Hominy Garrs 

1 package of 3 Minute Bran and Wueat Frakes 


Use this coupon today 


1 package of 3 Minute Hommy Garrs 
und Wuear Frakes 


3 Minute Oar Faxes 
1 package of 3 Minute Bran 


(this must be given) 
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UST turn the White Handle to the proper tempera- 
ture mark—put your food in the oven, and forget 
cooking ’til its time to serve. 
Whether you’re baking, broiling, canning, or even 
whole-meal cooking, the work is automatic with the Auto- 
matiCook on the job. Experience is unnecessary. 
Follow the simple directions and you'll never have a 
cooking failure. 
This remarkable device is recommended by gas compa- 
nies, home economics bureaus, gas range manufacturers, 
and dealers everywhere. 
But you can’t buy it alone. You can have it only by 
purchasing one of the 73 gas ranges whose manufac- 
turers provide this convenience for you. Your gas 
company or nearest stove dealer will gladly show you 
a range equipped with the AutomatiCook and explain 
its numerous advantages. 
ROBERTSHAW THERMOSTAT CO., Youngwood, Pa. 


Manufacturers of Thermostats since 1899 
For water heaters, house he ters, garage heaters, kitchen ranges and 
manujsacturing processes 


ROBERTSHA 


omatiCook 


See your 
Stove Dealer 





HOT WATER — 


EVER YWHERE 


when you have a 


‘HOLYOKE KEROSENE”’’ 
HOT WATER HEATER 


OLYOKE EATER 


for 
N 


Kerosene 


: 


Country and Suburban Homes 
this city convenience. 


Write us, or see a demonstrati 


Centennial Exposition, Liberal Arts Building. 


HOLYOKE HEATER Co. 


Holyoke, Mass. 


Nf MW 


it 





Make the 
DIABETIC DIET 


more enjoyable 


NE of the greatest hard- 
ships of the diabetic 
diet regimen is the curtail- 
Fuel ment, or complete elimina- 
tion of bread. 
HHA This condition may be safely over- 
Wii come through the use of Diaban 
eit | Diabetic Flour in making bread and 
hn muffins that are appetizing and 
| Hi | enjoyable. 

i\ i! Diaban Washed Bran is made 

Ht if 1 from an extra choice quality of 
Wu specially cleaned wheat bran, 
washed and dried by a new meth- 
od that makes it tender and more 
edible. It is practically starch free 
and has no food value. 
Diaban products are in wide use 
by physicians and in hospitals 
throughout the country, evidence 
of their value in the dietetic treat- 
ment. 

Write for free Booklet to 
McDOWELL BROTHERS 
Ogdensburg, N.Y., or 
Broc kville, Ontario, Canada 


| 
H| 
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~The White Pearl Galled 
Egypt ‘ 


color and crystals; Madame Hurban, also an: 
American by birth, the wife of the Czecho- 
Slovakian chargé, in white and crystals; 
Madame Sactouris, the wife of the Grtek 
Minister, in gold brocade and_ gold lace;: 
Madame Djalal, the wife-of the Persian Minis. 
ter, lovely in pale green and pearls; numerous 
other distinguished ladies, all beautifully 
dressed. ? 

Suddenly the sound of a salute of cannon, 
announcing that the king had teft-the palace, 
boomed forth; and leaving their boxes,«both 
the ladies of the Diplomatic Corps and sthe 
harem ladies went out on a little balcony 
leading from the corridor directly opposite, 
to watch the procession_as it_drewenear. We 
made ourselves very comfortable there, for it 
was shady and comparatively cool, and lemon- 
ade, sandwiches, and little cakes—indeed wel- 


|come considering the hour at which we had 


|and took his place upon the throne. 





had our coffee!—were appetizingly set forth on 
a little, white-covered table in charge of a maid. 
Soon a stir of excitement announced the ap- 
proach of the High Commissioner. Preceded 
and followed by dashing outriders, with numer- 
ous cavasses, gay in their baggy scarlet trousers 
and tight-fitting, scarlet, gold-braided jackets, 
in attendance, he whirled up in an open car 
and descended with considerable éclat, at- 
tired in a full-dress uniform which might have 
served as the “‘glass of fashion and the mold of 
form’’—for he is always very smartly turned 
out—and accompanied by aides and secre- 
taries, all sufficiently impressive in their 
appearance to enhance the elegance of his 
own. 

There was a short intermission; then the 
mounted police, riding superb brown horses and 
carrying fluttering pennants, appeared, fol- 
lowed by a squadron of the Royal Bodyguard, 
splendidly mounted on white horses. There 
were several state coaches, driven by coach- 
men and flanked by footmen in glittering 
livery, and filled with Princes and Ministers; 
and in the midst of them progressed the royal 
state coach of crimson and gold, lined with 
white satin, containing His Majesty, King 
Fuad, the First, attired in a magnificent white 
uniform, and accompanied by Adly Yeghen 
Pasha, the new Prime Minister. The troops 
lining the street presented the royal salute, 
the Egyptian national air rang out, and the 
Egyptian flag, a white crescent and three 
white stars on a green ground, was raised on 
the Parliament Building and the adjoining 
Ministries. 


The Speech from the Throne 


Having seen the King—a stout man with a 
small mustache—alight, we hastened back into 
the Chamber, and an instant later he entered 
There 
was a slight pause; then he coughed and handed 
a long rolled document—the Speech from the 
Throne, as it is officially called, though the 
King neither writes it nor reads it—to the 
Prime Minister, and leaned back comfortably, 
coughing from time to time, while Adly Pasha 
read the address. His reading was interrupted 
by frequent applause, led by Zaghloul, who 
in the intervals between these displays of en- 
thusiasm sank down in his chair, apparently 
wrapped in thought. Since the address was in 
Arabic, I could not, of course, understand what 
the applause was about at the time; and though 
translations of it have appeared since, I am still 
equally in the dark, for it seemed to me to con- 
tain only pleasant platitudes and genial gener- 
alities. 

The ceremonious reading being completed, 
the King took his departure; the High Com- 
missioner followed, displaying the same éclat 


| with which he had arrived; and, a few minutes 


later, the brilliant company had completely 
dispersed, and the Parliament had settled down 
to routine business. 

I can not close this already long letter 
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The White Pearl Called 
Egypt 


| 
without a very high tribute to the British High | 
Commissioner for Egypt, Lord George Lloyd (do 
not let the name confuse you—it is not Lloyd 
George !), a man probably no less remarkable 
than his adversary, Zaghloul Pasha—each 
must have found the other a “foeman worthy 
of his steel.” I discovered him to be a delight 
ful host, both at tea at the Residency—a 
comfortable, kindly sort of tea, with bread | 
and butter and plum cake spread out in| 
the peaceful shade of the spacious garden 
back of the Residency, to which the boys and 
I were bidden without other guests, and sat 
visiting in comfortable kindly fashion through 
the calm length of an undisturbed afternoon; 
and at the “Searchlight Tattoo,” held in honor 
of the King of England’s birthday—the most 
superb display of horsemanship and military 
maneuveres that I ever saw—when we sat 
in his box, next to the King of Egypt’s, and 
at which he himself received one of the most 
tremendous ovations I have ever seen accorded 
to any individual. But in the course of two 
long talks which I had with him myself, un 
connected with any social event, and in the 
course of six long weeks in Cairo, when he was 
frequently the subject of the conversation of 
others, I discovered him to be much more than 
that. 


The British High Commissioner 

He is a very young man—a little over 
forty—to hold such an exalted position, and 
he already has a notable record as Governor 
of Bombay behind him. Slight, dark, at once 
dignified and dramatic of presence, he is almost 
startlingly magnetic of face and expression. 
He talks rapidly, with great wealth of allusion. 
and a thorough knowledge of world affairs, 
revealing at one and the same time the tireless 
student, the skilled executive, and the finished 
diplomat. He has an unfailing genius for | 
guessing not only what is in your mind—what | 
you meant to tell him; but what is in the back | 
of your mind—what you did not mean to tell 
him. And when he has extracted from you the 
truths which you in your vanity supposed to 
be skilfully hidden, he does not pay you back 
by making you uncomfortable; he recognizes 
the fact that your frankness is not meant to 
be offensiveness, and that it is, moreover, the 
result of his own insistence. That I by no 
means agree with everything he said is a minor 
matter; he not only convinced me on many 
points of which I had felt doubtful before, 
he gave me a new and beautiful concep 
tion of patriotism, which touched me very 
deeply. 

His handling of the present situation has been 
masterly in the extreme; the Empire is built by 
men; it in turn builds them. Honor to whom 
honor is due! I believe that if my hope of 
going around the world once more five years 
from now, visiting those places which I have 


queror, many centuries ago, ‘“‘is a dusty city 
and a green tree. Its length is a month and | 
its breadth is ten days. The Nile traces a line 
through its midst; blessed are its early morning 
voyages and its travels at eventide. At one 
time Egypt is a white pearl; then golden 
amber; then a green emerald; then an em- 
broidery of many colors. Blessed be God be 
cause it has pleased Him to confer benefits 
upon this land!” 

Blessed indeed—and blessed also those who, 
even if only for a little time, have sat beneath 
the green tree at eventide, with the embroidery 
of many colors flung about their shoulders, 
smoothing the milky radiance of the white 


pearl. 
Always affectionately yours, 
Tosreee Porhuinaas. Jecag 2 














































dryer provides the ideal method of drying clothes—right where they are washed. It 
enables the laundress to work continuously —washing, drying, ironing — in the same room 
—any day you wish. 
Dryer in the laundry. 









not seen on this trip, comes true, I shall meet 
him again—in Delhi—and that his title then; 
will be Viceroy of India. 
“Egypt,” wrote Amr el Asy, the Arab con 
~. 
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It is no longer necessary to post- 
oe washday—because of rain or bliz- 

zards or extreme weather conditions of any kind. 

Nor is it necessary to practice makeshift drying meth- 

ods—by hanging dripping, clammy garments in attic or 

basement. 


THE LAMNECK LAUNDRY DRYER * 


(Approved by Good Housekeeping Institute) 
Completely solves the drying problem—efficiently and permanently. 
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This better 








Perfect washday weather is always assured with a Lamneck 








The Lamneck reproduces the drying conditions of 
sunny summer days—with the added advantage of 
complete protection from dust, soot and whipping, 
tearing winds. It eliminates back-tiring trips with 
a heavy clothesbasket. It saves time, work, worry 
and the health menace of frequent trips from a 
steam-filled room to the cold outdoors. 


















Let us tell you the complete Lamneck story of 
quick, safe, hygienic and low-cost clothes drying 
Mail the coupon NOW! 


The W. E. Lamneck Company 
Dept. H Columbus, Ohio 
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Combination Products Co, Dept. / 10 Cunard Bidg. Chicago, tu. 


Growth 
for boys and girls 


Ralston 


The Whole Wheat Cereal 


"USA 
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Second Successful 
Year of the KAPOCK 
HOUSE, 2011 Walnut 
St., Philadelphia, where 
noted interior decorators 
areshowing thecorrect us- 
es of sunproof KAPOCK 
fabrics for sunny win- 
dows, furniture coverings, 
portieres, lamp shades, bed 
spreads, shower baths, 
etc. We invite you to 
visit this unique exhibit. 
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For sunny windows, 
furnitureand where- 
GUARANTEED © A 


Silky Sunfast Fabrics “ior iétsived*" 


KAPOCK saves you the inconvenience of replacing curtains 
at your sunny windows or faded material on your furniture— 
which saves you money in the long run. 

Colors are sunproof and tubfast—endorsed as unfadable by 
the many who know for the past 13 years. 


Shaver KAPOCK the new fabric for shower baths, etc. Colors guaranteed sun- 
proof, water fast, mildew and spot proof. Beautiful patterns and colors 





Send toc in cash for the Drapery 
KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK 


Beautifully illustrated in colors 


A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 
23rd St. & Allegheny Ave 
Dept.E ~ "Philadelphia 











Make sure it’s KAPOCK—name on selvage. 








STEADY CASH INCOME FOR HOME TOWN WORK We train you HY organize and 


TEA 
A real opportunity for real men and women to. tak: care I EA-ROOM INN. Cd ARETE RIA.” COFFEE 
ec 


of orders and repeat business in smmunity for old rn SANQWiICH UNOE CLUB, 





, 

tablished reliable line of Areas materials pon hi Ay CAMP. Wonderful Field, Kesi- 
ete. A sendy, dependable year round income. Experi RAINING gens nel Correspondence Cour- 
ence unnece amples make sales easy Mone ot. ne moped, Gre: are et 
peeiens everyrotere. Write for proposition today. Myrtle | Training personally directed by Helen M- Pw ., ORIGINATOR of 


Tea-ltoom Training. Write for Booklet 
MITCHELL & CHURCH CO., Dept. 123, BINGHAMTON, N. Y. | TEa- ROOM TRAINING ORGANIZATION, S7 W. 46th St., N.Y. 














Windsor Chairs for Your Home 


HE most wonderful all-purpose chairs you can 
buy are Nichols & Stone Windsor Chairs. 


Artistic in design and finish—authentic in their Colonial lines 
‘they harmonize perfectly with any room in anv home. Yet 














WINDSOR 
their cost is surprisingly moderate—singly or in complete sets Arm Chair 
Over 125 patterns to sel ct from; seventy years experience 2001-5 


behind each chair. 


NICHOLS & STONE CO. 


Gardner, Mass. 


WINDSOR 
Child’s Arm 


ocker 
325-4 





WINDSOR 
Foot Stool 
2011-W 





oe. new ‘illusty ated booklet 
“Ce mi ia! Davs and Modern 
W. ay. is rich in st gege ted 
uses for Windsor Chairs. 
Write for free copy to Desk E. 
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| Big Business in Sports 
| (Continued from page 10) 


| the forefront the probability that other players 
would definitely strive for the prize that 
Grange had been the first to win—and with 
that would come the chance that college foot- 
ball might follow college baseball into the past. 

At one time college baseball was as impor- 
tant in undergraduate life as college football js 
today. But baseball was the first brick in the 
edifice of industrialized sport. It has gone 
from a game to a giant show business with vast 
concrete theaters and ‘headliners’ drawing 
salaries of $50,000. 

Grange, this year, under the guidance of 
older men, is trying the same thing on football, 
He is planning two football leagues with a 
“world’s series” after the fashion of profes- 
sional baseball. If this ever grows to the 
proportions of the latter, that day will see the 
end of football as a great amateur sport. 

The latest field to be entered is that of lawn 
tennis. Here, strangely enough, women have 
led the way, Suzanne Lenglen and Mary K. 
Browne being the first to enter the list of tennis 
professionals. Their action was the more sur- 
prising because tennis has always prided itself 
on its pure amateurism. It has had no really 
great professional players, and only a few who 
were any good at all. These men were kept 
rigidly in their place as teachers of the game 
and were denied competition with amateurs. 

The same man has attacked both these ama- 


teur sports. ‘Attacked’ is perhaps an inac- 
curate way of putting it. He has, perhaps, 
bettered them in a way. A number of old 


tennis people literally foamed at the mouth 
when he began tempting tennis amateurs, for 
they felt that he was tearing down a thing 
almost sacred. Tennis, from its first days as 
a game for French nobles in their courtyards, 
has been founded on chivalry. The ordinary 
match has no umpire, and it is the tradition, 
and a well-kept one, that you must give your 
opponent the benefit of any doubt on a ball’s 
position. 





The Propaganda for Tennis 

| The stage was set for Pyle by well-meaning 
but mistaken friends of the game. Following 
the ending of the war, a concerted effort was 
started to spread the popularity of the game of 
tennis. Conferences were held almost weekly 
with newspapermen. The war had shown the 
value of propaganda, it was tried, and, from 
the standpoint of those who started it, it was 
successful. 

Just a year or two before the Great War 
broke out the national tennis championship 
was contended for in its first cloistered home, 
the Casino at Newport. It was still largely a 
| social affair. Since the war, with the aid of 
propaganda, the event has become a business 
and has moved to a huge, concrete arena 
within commuting distance of New York City, 
with long lines of cash customers standing at 
the ticket booths on the days of contests. 
From the days of quiet, sedate galleries of 
well-dressed and fas ay elect, it has come 
to grandstands full of any one who has the 
price of admission; phen % tands that have 
hissed or applauded for all the world like the 
gallery of any of the professional sports. 

With all this, inevitably, has come the ques- 
tion of gate receipts. These amount to thou- 
lsands of dollars, and naturally enough the 
| question has arisen, What becomes of the 
|money? At Forest Hills, where the sté dium is 
| located, most of it up to the present. has gone 

| to the financing of that huge project, but with 
| the spreading of the game all over the country, 





other large gates have come, and private clul 
everywhere ‘have benefited. 

| Out of each gate some money must go to 
the national head of the game, the United 
States Lawn Tennis Association. Here it is 
used for the betterment of the game. A com- 
pletely equipped office, with a salaried official 
of the association and a staff of stenographers, 
‘is kept under full blast throughout the year. 


















Thousands of Money-Saving Suggestions 
in This New I/0- Fage Gift Boo 





gold plate watch. 


iced-tea spoons. 


605—Sterling silver 


Special Price. 


phire winding crown. 
Silk grosgrain ribbon, 
Accurate timekeeper. Fis 
623—Same as above with 14K solid white 23.50 
gold hand engraved case. Onl $ . 








605—Six silver-plated 


ceptional value. 

Price $1.00 
Script initial engraved 
on each, 3c extra. i 
English letter 5e extra. 





and brush set, hammered design. Black 
leatherette, velvet lined case 


622—-Ladies’ 17 Jewel guaranteed 14K white rolled 
Hand engraved case, blue sap- 
Adjusted to three positions. 
ieraves clasp. 

_ $18.50 


602—-Tomato serv- 
er,8\4“ long. Ster- 
ling silver handle, 
silver plated bow! 
Boxed. Script ini- 
tial engraved free, 
Old English letter 


5e extra 
each... * $1.00 















614— Hand painted 
candle holders, 
frosted glass. Can- 
dles to mateh Di- 
ameter 3%4 at 
base Attractive 
gift box. Blue 

rose, sunlicht, 
yellow Big 
value, 


per 

pair, $2.25 
State color. 
619—Cenuine 


seal 
billfold 14K gold corners == 
and shield for engraving. Window 
188, Separate pockets for cards , 
ined. Folds compactly 
value. Mono, engraved 5 


handles, 
s 
boxed. 





632—Excellont quality tapestry in 


opular hunting scene. Only 


1 616—30 Xmas cards Steel. die sts amped, hs and 





* 


627—7 venuine 
blue white brilliant 
diamonds matched 
and set to look like 
single stone Iox- 
quisitely pierced 
solid ISK white 
gold Fully guar- 
anteed. Represents 


&2 carat soli- 


\ fair “. $45.00 





to full refund if not 





ant fine quality, blue- 
y »> diamond 
mounted in hand en- 


ISK 

solid gold 
» gold value 
f $200. Price 


pocegataatae near DIAMONDS ARE GUARANTEED 


superior quality, 
‘Gunventes certificate with each 
calltalee Diamond Purchase entitles you 
entirely isfi 


brilli- 624 
fect blue white 
diamond, engraved 
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‘BAIRD-NORTH CO. 


801 Broad St., Providence, R. I. 


















UR New 1927 catalogue is now ready. 

We have gone to infinite pains to make it 
the best in our history, and we believe we 
have succeeded. 

From these beautifully illustrated pages, 
filied with what we believe to be the finest 
selections of Diamonds, Watches, Rings, 
Jewelry, Silverware, Toilet Ware, Leather 
Goods and Gift Novelties ever assembled, 
you can choose distinctive gifts of quality 
—at Big Savings. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 
Everything you buy from us is fully 
guaranteed to satisfy and please you—or 
your money will be cheerfully and promptly 
refunded. This guarantee covers every sale 
we make to our customers. 


Order Direct From This Page 


Herewith are shown and briefly described 
a few articles from our catalog which are 
typical examples of our values—our fine 
qualities—our low prices. 

You may order direct from this advertise- 
ment without hesitation. Every article 
shown here or in our Gift Book is exactly as 
illustrated and described, and our guarantee 
protects you absolutely. 

Remember—we value your good will 
above everything. Remember—our service 
is prompt and courteous. We ship all orders 
immediately. Remember, too—we pay the 
postage. An extra saving for you. 

Mail coupon for your copy of this book— 
Today. It’s FREE! 


I 

1! BAIRD-NORTH CoO., 

| 801 Broad St., Providence, R. I. 

! Kindly send me my FREE c Py f your beautifully ill 
I trated Gift Book for 1927. This places me under no obligatior 
1 whatever 

1 

oo 

1 Name 

! 

Address 

I 

: City Sta 
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KIMLARK - WOVEN -: RUGS : 83: to + $30 





Not one of my lovely KIML 
Rugs cost over $30! 


ane why I have put Kimlarks in 
all the bedrooms. I was amazed to 
learn how inexpensive these beautiful 

rugs were. They're lovely and soft, just 

TheKIMLARKappearson the colors and patterns I wanted. Sani- 
the back of every genuine tary, too, because they're washable. And 

: LA See not one in the house—even those of 
room size—cost over $30. Most of them 


yo? 


cost much less! 





Kimlark woven Rugs are made by a new 
scientific process. They are practical to 
an astonishing degree — extremely long 
wearing, waterproof, sunproof and fire 
resisting. You can get them in a delight- 
ful variety of colors and designs. 














\ Look for the Kimlark—shown below — 
\ on the back of each rug. It is your guar- 
\ anty of new and unusual rug value. Prices 
\ are from $3 to $30. Colored leaflet and 


dealer's name on request. 
KIMLARK RUG COMPANY 


Dept. 102+ Mi//s: Neenah, Wisconsin 


Branches: Chicago, New York, Los Angeles 
San Francisco, Dallas 


KIMLARK 


/ WOVEN fagh RUG S 


THIS IS THE KIMLARK GUARANTEES SATISFACTION 
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Big Business in Sports 


There are a great many expens But a 
goodly share of the money has gone toward 
making a modern version of thx Roman 
gladiators out of the better tennis players, 

The statement has already been made that 
it is impossible to be an amateur in sport today, 
That should be amended to read, It is impos- 
sible to be an amateur in any sport where in- 
dividual prowess is vital, and hope t 
anything in the nature of success 

Tennis is again the best illustration of this. 
These modern Roman gladiators, with « xpenses 
paid by committees and associations, chase the 
sun around the world and play tennis all the 
time. Their living expenses are paid, some of 
them almost entirely through the year, and 
they play tennis summer, winter, fall, and 
spring. 

What chance has the man who now and 
again is able to slip away to a court for a bit 
of fun, against a man who has spent the win- 
ter in Florida, the spring at White Sulphur and 
such places, and the early summer months on 
the best courts of, say, the Middle West or the 
Pacific Coast, playing under ideal conditions 
with ideal equipment furnished to him mostly 
for nothing? The answer to this is easily 
found. He has no chance. ’ 

The gate receipts of popularized tennis have 
furnished the game with a traveling circus. 
The same stars play each other in San Fran- 
cisco, Palm Beach, Pinehurst, Boston, Phila- 
delphia, and New York. 

They are a money-making group of acrobats, 
so to speak, with the tennis association almost 
a glorified C. C. Pyle. Not that any or all of 
them are not fond of the game they play; some 
of them love it. Tilden, for instance, has his 
entire life bound up in it. But they are not, 
a great many of them, amateurs in the old- 
fashioned sense of the word as applied to sport. 


) attain 


The Prizes of Publicity 

It would be manifestly unfair to place the 
blame solely upon those earnest people who 
wanted to spread tennis. For they, too, have 
been victims of circumstances. The fact that 
sport writing and sport reading in newspapers 
and magazines have become such a widespread 
practice has had no little to do with it. not only 
in tennis, but in all the sports. Publicity has 
beccme a tree that bears golden fruit. Let 
any man’s name appear in newspapers across 
the face of the country, and a moment or so 
after the editions have struck the streets, tele- 
grams are pouring in on him, offering almost 
incredible sums to indorse anything from face 
powders to patent ice-making machines; or 
to write or lend his name to articles on any- 
thing, from his own sport to raising children. 

It is asking almost the impossible to expect 
young men and women—many of our stars 
are still in their ’teens—to turn down the offer 
of more money than they ever thought was 
in the world. Particularly when it is such easy 
money. 

For the past two or three years there has 
been a great deal of viewing-with-alarm in 
intercollegiate football. Professors and others 
connected with the youth of the nation have 
seen a menace in the gigantic size to which 
the most popular of our college sports has 
grown. 

Each year, several millions of dollars are 
spent on football. Coaches are hired at tre 
mendous salaries, and only the very best ol 
equipment is used by the athletes. Then there 
are stadiums of incredible proportions 
matched only by those of professional baseball 

which must be financed and handled on a 
business plane. 

The result has been the development in t!« 


larger colleges of a perfected business organiz 
ation, and the entire thing has been put on a 
business scale. Behind the scenes in inter 


collegiate football are business managers, 
treasurers, and advisory committees which bear 
strong relation to a corporation’s board of di 
rectors. All this has tended to undermine 
the feeling that a team is a group of boys play- 








Big Business in Sports | 
ing for the fun of it and representing their col- 
lege. : 
There is at present a dangerous tendency 
toward making college football teams exhi- | 
bition troupes. Any one who has followed foot- | 
ball at all can remember the famous Centre 
College team. Few had ever heard of Centre 
before its team journeyed north to Harvard | 
and, one year, managed to defeat the Crimson. 
While this business of sending out exhibition 
teams was confined to the smaller colleges, no 
one seemed to mind, for the game as a whole 
seemed healthy, but lovers of football have 
recently been distressed by the reports that 
Harvard is breaking relations with Princeton, 
breaking the Big Three. It is no one’s business 
but their own, yet it furnishes more ammuni- 
tion for the enemies of the game. For Har- | 
yard, according to announced reasons which 
have not been denied up to the time this is 
written, is breaking off because alumni in the 
west want to see the team out there. 

In other words, a strong western team is to 
take the place of Princeton, so that Harvard 
men in the Middle West may see their team in 
action. This would seem to be a striking in- | 
dication of the tendency toward making teams | 
exhibition troupes. It is hard to tell whether 
they are boys playing for themselves and their 
college, or for the benefit of graduates in other | 
cities. 


True Amateur Sports Still Exist 

The.e are still sports into which profession- | 
alism has not come at all. One of the best of 
them is rowing. 

There are no gate receipts in rowing, for it is 
impossible to build grandstands along rivers 
and lakes and keep out those who do not pay. 
So the eunnanelal angle has not come into it 
atall. For another thing, it requires a tremen- 
dous amount of self-sacrifice to become a mem- 
ber of a college crew. The training required 
for a college oarsman is even more strenuous 
and grinding than that for a professional 
prize-fighter. Evidently it is love of the sport 
that keeps it going. 

Polo is another game that does not depend 
upon gate receipts. For one thing, the horse 
problem is the main thing in polo, and those 
who have the wealth to mount teams mount 
them. They are, so to speak, the patroas_of 
the game. 

Even more than this has been the complete 
disregard on the part of players for the crowd. 
Certain elements in polo have been trying hard 
since the war to spread the popularity of the 

, but the players refuse to take it seriously. 
they will not form definite teams and hold 
them year after year, for that would spoil the 
sport. One team might grow stronger than the | 
other, and that wouldn’t be much fun. They | 
would much rather arrange sides with the 

strength evenly distributed. 

And they never start a game on time. Spec- 
tators there may be, but the attitude of the 
players has been, and probably will remain 
that they are playing for the fun of it, and that | 
the people who paid to get in really were not 
forced to come to the field. An insolent and 
selfish attitude, perhaps, yet one that hasa great 
deal to do with keeping commercialism away. 

These, however, are isolated sports. The 
others are where the average boy looks. And 
it is a question as to what the boys of the fu- | 
ture will have in the way of dreams. Frank 
Merriwell and his group of last-minute touch- | 
down-makers are doomed to the dust of the 
top shelf. Instead, there will be the story of | 
the boy dashing through a broken field to a 
long run for a touchdown and a contract at 
$50,000 with which to raise the mortgage on 
the farm. Or the girl swimming the creek at 
home and being noticed by the handsome 
Stranger in the auto on the bridge and signed to | 
Swim around the British Isles for a few hundred | 
thousands. | 

It may be that this is all right and will lead | 
to finer and better things for the youth of the 
land. It may not even come to pass, for the , 
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SEND to the INSTITUTE NOW 


oq=t> 


These Good Housekeeping Institute Bulletins 
Will Give You the Help of Experts 


oq=t> 


Labor-saving and time-saving methods of housekeeping. 


Tempting things to eat and how to prepare them. 


0 “Household Devices Tested and Approved” 15c 
0 Cleaning Equipment and Methods 6 
0 TheA.B.C.of Electricityfor the Housekeeper 25c 
© Kitchen, Laundry and Cleaning Equipment 25c 
ah Ee ae 25c 
©) House Wiring and Lighting for Service 15¢ 
0 Fireless Cookery.. 10c 
(1) Canning by Safe Methods 25c 
© Laundry Equipment and Methods 25¢ 
©) Salads and Salad Dressings 25¢ 
O Vegetable Main Dishes 25¢ 


Desserts in Variety 

Pies and Pastries 

Jellies, Jams and Pickles.. 
Everyday Vegetables 


| Fish and Shellfish Cookery 


Bride’s Cookery Primer Lessons, Series 1 
Selecting and Installing an Oil Burner 


Oil Cloth “Cooking Temperature Chart”’ 


Cooking by Temperature 


) Kitchens Planned for Convenience 


Check those you need and enclose the proper amount 
in stamps, check or money order (not cash) to 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 WEST 40th ST. 


NEW YORK 


25c 
25¢ 
25c 
25¢ 
25c 
25¢ 
25¢ 
25c 


25¢ 
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Printed Stationery 


Crisp, crackly white bond paper. 





Dark 


blue ink. Every sheet and envelope printed free. Very Fine. 


Note Size 
Personal, 6x7, 


6x7 200 Sheets 100 Envelopes.......... $1.00 
100 Double Sheets, 100 Envelopes. ..$1.50 


Executive Size 74x10 100 Sheets and Envelopes. .$2.00 


Add 10c for Far West, Refund, if not delighted. 


Silvertone Stationery Co., 211 Gay St., Miamisburg, Ohio 
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personality of its mistress. 










illustrations an: 


Liberal quantity discounts to 
alers, convents and schools, 
ART SUPPLY COMPANY 
456 Milwaukee St. Milwaukee 


—add charm to the home; they reflect the 
PARCHMENT PAINTING 


and polychrome art are easily mastered 
mediae for artistic self expression in home 
decorations and gifts with a personal touch. 
FREE—A Big Book full of suggestions, 

information on undeco- 
rated artware and finishing ma- 
terials is yours for a 1¢ postcard. 
Send for your copy today. 
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The Whole Wheat Cereal 
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Big Business in Sports 


pendulum has a way of swinging back and 
forth from one extreme to the other, 

There is in football the legend of the young. 
ster who, on being asked if he was hurt, replied 
tearfully that he was ready to “die for Dear 


Old Rutgers.” Men for some time haye 
laughed over that, and it is considered a prime 
piece of joking. But behind it there has 
lingered the essence of sport for sport’s sake 
something rather fine in spite of its ridiculous. 
ness. For to eighteen-year-old boys, dying for 
dear old Rutgers must seem rather a splendid 
thing. It remains to be seen just how many 
youths will lift their eyes to the sky and 
breathe their last for, say, the Oshkosh Bears 
Inc. 


The Companionship 
of Books 


(Continued from page 51) 


first step in their task, therefore, was to make 
a statistical investigation as to the books en- 
joyed by children of various ages and measured 
degrees of reading ability. Through the co- 
operation of eight hundred teachers scattered 
through thirty-four cities they were able to find 
out what books were read and liked by 37,750 
children, as well as the age of the children 
enjoying them and the degree in which they 
liked them. : 

Having discovered what books the children 
liked, the next step was to determine and grade 
the literary merits of these books. They 
wished to eliminate the trashy books, no mat- 
ter how well liked. They wished to star those 
of high literary value. The judgment of 
thirteen expert librarians was sought. As 
might have been expected, they did not always 
agree. Of the one hundred and nineteen books 
which the majority of the consulted librarians 
considered worthy of a star, there were only 
thirty-five on which they agreed unanimously. 
With some of their findings I, and many other 
parents, would not agree. For instance, one 
of the judging librarians rated ‘Huckleberry 
Finn’ among the trashy. But why expect a 
single standard of excellence for children’s 
books when there is none for adult books? 
There is, happily for the Julias, a general 
standard of excellence, if not a single one. On 
the thirty-five they were unanimous. On one 
hundred and nineteen three-fourths of them 
did agree. It was the same with naming the 
“trashy” books. Three-fourths of the experts 
agreed upon one hundred as deserving that 
adjective. On one set they were unanimous. 
The Julias therefore have this for guidance: 

As a result of this investigation the American 
Library Association, 86 East Randolph Street, 
Chicago, Illinois, has published ‘The Winnetka 
Graded Book List” (price, $1.75) for the use of 
parents, librarians, and teachers. 

The lists of books it gives is valuable for 
other reasons than that it excludes the un- 
doubtedly trashy and stars the undoubtedly 
excellent. The books are grouped according to 
the grade of the children reading them. For in- 
stance, if Julia wants to look up a book for 
Joan who is in the third grade at school, she 
can turn to the list for that grade, and she will 
find under each book the average age of the 
children liking it. If Joan is young for that 
grade, and the average child liking it is older 
than she, Julia can then turn to the Age Lists 
and find a book liked by other children Joan's 
age. 

When one realizes how much a child’s en- 
joyment of reading and consequent, acquire- 
ment of the habit depends upon the right book 
at the right time for the right child, one be- 
gins to appreciate the importance of this list. 
But it is well to remember that this book is 
only a help. Its lists are not complete. There 
are many splendid books Julia’s children 
might enjoy that are not on them. There were 


some eighty-five hundred books liked by some 
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The foods baked this wa 


outranked all others! 


in appearance ..in texture 


..in flavor 





aah test aud als sich. 


Pyrex dakes the crust of Pumpkin Pie as deliciously and evenly 
as the smooth, full-flavored filling 


_o have been saying for a long 
time that not only are foods more 
attractive in transparent baking dishes 
but that they are certainly Setter baked. 


Now, this experience has been con- 
firmed by one of the greatest cooking 
schools in America. 


Experts made actual tests with the 
different ovenwares women most often 
use in home baking. When the foods were 
examined for appearance, for texture, for 
perfection of flavor—foods baked in Pyrex 
outranked all others! 


The reason for this, scientists say, is 
that this transparent ware utilizes heat 
more efficiently than any metal utensil 
can. It distributes the heat so evenly 
that the whole texture of the food is 
smoother and finer. 


Keeps foods hot longer 


Heat is held so much longer by Pyrex 
than by other utensils that foods can be 
carried to the table and served appetiz- 
ingly hot, as they should be. They even 
stay hot for second helpings! 


And, afterwards, there are no dingy 


baking utensils that make dishwashing 
unpleasant drudgery—just clear Pyrex 
that is washed together with the china. 
Pyrex never wears out, never crazes, 
never discolors. Even if food “ burns on,” 
Pyrex is readily cleaned to look like new! 





Pyrex Loar Pans bake Meat or Fish Loaves 


thoroughly all through, with crispy crusts * 
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Pyrex Uriuity Disx bakes Stuffed Potatoes 
or Peppers perfectly and serves them unbroken 
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Pyrex Cups bake in- 
dividualCustards, Bread 
Puddings, Souffles, with 
just the firm smoothness 
ideal for milk and egg 
mixtures. Convenient 
also for Pop-Overs, Cup 
Cakes, Scalle ped Dishes 


Start now to have these better results 
that Pyrex gives. You'll be surprised to 
find how much more flavorful, more ap- 
petizing all dishes are when baked this 
way! Many new recipes, easily, quickly 
made are given in the new Pyrex book 
on better baking. 

The dishes shown here take care of your 
everyday baking. For special recipes there are 
other useful dishes. You will find them all in 
the houseware department of hardware, furni- 
ture and department stores everywhere. Look 
for the trade-mark “PYREX” (Reg. U. S. 
Pat. Off.) stamped in each piece. Corning Glass 
Works, Dept. 25, Corning, New York. 


§ You can now also get Pyrex Tea- 
pots and Pyrex Nursing Bottles 





Send for New Recipe Book — FREE 





Corninc Grass Works, Dept. 25, 
Corning, New York 

Please send me the new Pyrex book on better 

baking, telling of the new tests and full of new 

recipes, quickly, easily prepared. 


Name.. 
Address... 


Be cata cknnns State 











l for 
upstairs 


| for 
down 





If you live in a house, you'll 
save yourself a lot of stair 
climbing by buying 2 
O-Cedars. Use them every 
day or two to give your 
floors, doors and panels a 
lovely gloss and sheen. You 
will like O-Cedar Mops. 
Their hinged handle lets you 
polish under radiators and 
low furniture. Their pointed 
shape lets them into hard- 
to-get-at corners. Their pad- 
ding saves the furniture from 
mars, dents or scratches. 


* 


Ask your dealer to show you 
the New Rust Proof, Broad 
Sweep O-Cedar WATER MOP. 


-(Edar 
Polish 
Mops 10 


Canadian prices, $1.25 to $2 
DUSTS 


CLEANS POLISHES 
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The Companionship 
of Books 


children that are not included because they 
were not read by enough children to justify a 
conclusion. 

Then, too, Julia’s children may have a more 
cultivated taste than the average child. She 
must not make the mistake of standardizing 
her children’s tastes. She must help them to 
make their own findings by discovering their 
tastes and developing them individually. To 
do this she must supplement these Winnetka 
Lists and even abridge them. For myself, I 
think they contain too many “juveniles” —by 
which are meant children’s books written 
specially for children, and alas, too often 
written “down” to children. This opinion 
may be colored by my own experience. We 
had few juveniles in our home, but many 
books, and it was my mother’s policy, for 
which I’ve always thanked her, to let us browse 
where we would. 
would have let us read anything and every- 
But there were no books in our house 
that were denied the children. 

This may not be why we never went in for 
Bertha M. Clay, but it probably is, for by the 
time a schoolmate lent me “Dora Thorne,’ 
my adolescent craving for romance had been 
satisfied by Bulwer Lytton’s ““My Novel,” 
“The Wandering Jew,” and most of Scott 
Or perhaps we did not think Dora Thorne 
worth the necessary scheming and plotting 
Pride and Prejudice” could be had with 
and so preferred Jane Austen on the 
library sofa to Bertha on the old bed in the 
attic. 

I do not mean we never read girls’ 
Of course, we did. Rosa Nouchette 
and Amelia Barr’s and even 
“The Wide, Wide World,” 


recommend to no one. 


stories. 
Carey’s 
“Queechy”’ and 
which I should 
But even then we read 
them rather critically. I remember counting 
the number of “faints” and ‘“‘weeps’’ in the 
latter. In my case, as the better books were 
more available, they were read first and 
crowded the trashy ones out. 


Reading Aloud 

There is probably another reason why I 
preferred the better books. My mother had 
a custom of reading aloud to my father each 
evening. If the book became very interesting, 
she would read a few chapters when he came 
home to our noon dinner. As [I sat after 
supper in the library or waited for my dinner, 
exemplifying the doctrine that children should 
be heard and not seen, I would sooner or 
later become interested in the story she was 
reading. 

If, as often happened, I was sent to school or 
bed just at an exciting point, I would find the 
book and read the conclusion for myself. But 
oftener I would pick up the thread of the story 
the next evening from my mother’s reading 
and let the intervening part go. In this way, 
although I missed the greater part of the story, 
I became familiar with many of Dickens’ novels 
when a mere child, and overheard—shades of 
educators!—parts of “‘Tess of the d’Urber 
villes” and “Anna Karenina.” After them the 
other novels seemed inadequate. 

This brings up another question that worries 
the Julias who write tome. That question is, 


“Where shall we draw the line on books 
because of their content?”’ 
oe : | 
‘“‘How early,’ writes one mother, “shall I 


permit my daughter to read books with a plot 


like that of ‘The Mill on the Floss’ or ‘Adam 
Bede,’ even though they are well done?”’ 
The answer to this will to some extent 


depend upon the mother’s policy as to the 
Fruit of the Tree of Knowledge of Good and 
Evil which Eve made available for all of us- 
whether she believes the best protection against 
the evil is ignorance, or the best safeguard of 
the good is knowledge. 

Speaking out of my own experience as a girl, 
a mother, and an observer, I believe such 
harm very few girls, if any, and do good 


This does not mean that she | 





for interior trim, floors, ve- 
neer paneling and doors 


justifies theconfidenceof both owner 
and builderinits pre-eminence, as an 
interior finish of great stability and 
durabil ity. Because of its intense hardness, 
it “stays put” when once placed, preserving 
to the last, the fne workmanship which 
craftsmen take pride in bestowing upon it. 





Dining room trim and furniture, all birch 


By using Northern birch for interior trim, 
doors, and paneling, you can secure a diifer- 
ent treatment forevery room—natural finish, 
stain, or under enamel. The beauty of birch 
floors is fully matched by their serviceability, 
whether varnished, stained or waxed. 
Your home finished in birch and furnished 
in birch will ever win the enthusiastic ad- 
miration of your friends. 

Read more of this wonderful American wood in 
the ‘Beautiful Birch” brochure—FREE on request 
THE BIRCH MANUFACTURERS 
206F.R.A. Building Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


‘Beautitill Birch for 
Beautitil Woodwork 
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RAT 
BIS-KIT 


¢ isready touse. Suredeath 
* toratsand mice. The quit k, 
clean, easy way. New tin 
ue a age contains 18 “Bis- 
Iways fresh. 35c at 
all drug and general stores 
Guarantee coupon 
in every package. 

The Rat Biscuit Co. 
Springficid 
Ohio 
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Have continuous 
heating comfort 


and save 
of your fuel 


OU will be amazed at the change 

Hoffman No. 2 Vacuum Valves make 
ina one-pipe steam heating plant. You 
get heat in radiators as soon as drafts are 
turned on. Radiators stay hot hours 
after fires are banked. These valves revo- 
lutionize steam heat because they keep 
out the Heat Thief—AIR. And in addi- 
tion to providing this marked improve- 
ment in "ites comfort, they save 4 
of your fue 


A single valve will 
convince you 


Make a test on the radiator that has 
been the hardest to heat. Change the 
venting valve to a Hoffman No. 2 Vacu- 
um Valve. Notice how quickly this 
radiator heats. Hours after fires are 
banked at night, observe that it is still 
warm. Then consider what would hap- 
pen if every radiator was fitted with a 





Hoffman Vacuum Valve. Your neigh- 
borhood heating and plumbing shop can 
supply you with Hoffman No. 2 Vacuum 
Valves. 


Sign the coupon below for a book that 
explains clearly not only how Hoffman 
Vacuum Valves give greater comfort by 
keeping out air but why they also per- 
mit such a marked saving in fuel. 














HOFFMAN SPECIALTY COMPANY, INC. 
Dept. K7, 25 West 45th Street, New York City. 


The house I occupy has steam heat. 
Heat Thief.” 


Send me 
“‘Locking the Door Against the 











to a great many. Those girls who understand 


all the implications of the plot are already in | 


possession of all the facts of life and sex that are 


touched upon, and may through these books | 


gain a better sense of values regarding them, 
whereas the implications go over the head of 
the girls who do not understand to what is 
referred. 


The really bad book for girls is the over- | 
romantic book, the one that leads her to think | 
“dance instead of a wrestling | 


that life is all a 
match,” and the most important thing about 
it is to catch a partner, dress beautifully, and 
whirl. No book that teaches that the wages of 


sin is death, that the great realities are birth | 


and death, love and hate, hunger and cold, am- 
bition and sin, can do any real harm. 

The trashy books for boys, of which there 
are as many as for girls, are sorted into two 
groups: those that are actually harmful and 
those that are worthless. Those that are 
actually harmful seldom find their way into 
the library or the home. They circulate sub 
rosa. Parents are on guard against them. 
But the worthless books masquerade so often | 
in such good clothes and bear such attractive 
titles, they are so available and appear in such 
numbers, that it is difficult to keep them out of 

t 

This is the problem, for instance, that con- 
fronts Julia: A neighbor wants to give Delmar | 
a Christmas present. He or she drops into the | 
local shop, knowing nothing of books, asks for 
something suitable for a boy of fifteen—and is 
handed a fairly well bound book costing only 
fifty cents with the information, “‘This is what 


the boys are buying,” or “This is our most | 


popular book,” and takes it. Thus Delmar is 


introduced to a book not bad enough to be | 


thrown into the fire, well enough for one 
evening’s reading, but becoming interested in 
Jack or John, he seeks another book about him 
and then another. The series goes on end- 
lessly, and Delmar has no time left for some 
book that might be giving him some insight 
into life and training his mind as to literary 
form. 

And college boys and grown-up men have so 
little time for reading, it does seem a pity to 
waste these golden hours of youth over these 
blind-alley books that lead nowhere. 
popular such books are is indicated by the fact 
that one series enjoyed by ninety-eight percent 
of the children reading it was declared trashy 
by ail the librarians grading the books. 


Good Books for Boys 


I know of no cure for one of these trashy 
book addicts—there is no more accurate 
adjective. The disease is like tetanus. There 
is no cure except prevention. If every birth- 
day and Christmas has brought Delmar a 
good boy’s book, if he has been nourished from 
the beginning on literature such as Scudder’s 
“The Book of Fables and Folk Stories (Hough- 


| ton-Mifflin—$5.00), Lanier’s “The Boy’s King 


Arthur” (Scribners—$3.50), or Pyle’s “Men of 
Iron” (Harpers—$2.00), his taste, when he 
comes to the age that demands savagery and 
blood and thunder, will turn to Altsheler’s 


“Young Trailers” (Appleton—$1.75), will 
demand “Moby Dick” (Dodd Meade—$3.50), 
“Allan Quatermain” (Longmans—$1.75), ‘““The 


Black Arrow” (Scribners—$3.50), ‘““The Story 
of Rolf and the Viking’s Bow,” by Allen French 
(Little Brown—$1.50), and Jules Verne’s 
“Mysterious Island” (Scribners—$1.50). He 
will be immune to the trash-germ. The point 
is to begin with the first birthday and never 
miss one. Then he will unconsciously apply 
to lesser books standards they can not meet 
Failing this sort of immunity, I know of nothing 
but the prescription of tales of daring built 
around a reasonable “‘Jesse James,”’ a romantic 
Robin Hood such as the “Merry Adventures 
of Robin Hood,” by Howard Pyle (Scribners— 
$3.50). 

These quotations credited to Miss Moore 
are from her “Roads to Childhood” (Doran— 
$1.50), which every Julia should read for her- | 
self. Having once read it, she will keep it close 
at hand for reference, because in addition to the 
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‘There’s a Hole 


unseen--amounting to 
‘four square inches of 
/exposure--in practically 
every unweatherstripped 
window! 


OU can’t see window cracks. 
But you can see the dust that 
leaks in, hear the rattles and feel 
dangerous drafts. You 

can stop drafty windows with 
ECONOMY, an inexpensive all- 
metal weatherstrip. You can ap- 
ply it yourself easily and quickly. 

Anyone Can Install 
Economy All Metal Weatherstrip 


Scissors and hammer—that’s all you 
need to apply this bronze weatherstrip. 
Unnecessary to remove doors or win- 


dows. No tacking in “hard-to-get-at 
places.” The whole job is done inside 
the house. 


No Measuring 
Complete in a carton with bronze nails. 
One carton strips a window or a door. 
You can cut this bronze strip with ordi- 
nary scissors as easily as cloth. Simple 
instructions—absolutely foolproof— in 
every carton. 


Costs Less Than 

the Coal It Saves 
Weatherstripping your windows for 
about two dollars each—that's real 
economy. More than its cost 
in coal. 
All the better hardware stores sell 
Bosley’s Economy All Metal Weather- 
strip. Buy today and apply it yourself. 


saves 


The D. W. BOSLEY COMPANY 
Chicago 


Trade-Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Office 


The All Metal 


WEATHERSTRIP 


233 











While You “Work, 
‘Play, Study 
or Sleep 


1 it weren't for dust,” ‘sighs the housewife, 
“how much easier it would be to keep a home 


well ventilated!" Breathed-in dust vastly in- 
creases sickness and ill health. Blown-in dust 
just about ruins curtains, tapestries and other 
cherished household possessions. Prevent ail 
this by using DIAMOND “E” Metal Frafne, 
Cloth Ventilators in every window of every 
room, because they let in the fresh air and 
filter it at the same time. 


The body of every DIAMOND “E” Ventila- 
tor is made from linen-finished cloth, specially 
selected for strength and durability. Through 
its close weave, the air comes in freely enough. 
At the same time, dangerous drafts, and annoy- 
ing dust, dirt, soot, smoke, fog, mist, rain, hail 
and snow sfay out. 


DIAMOND “E” 


ALL-METAL FRAME 
CLoTH WINDOW VENTILATORS 


are so carefully constructed that the cloth will 
not pull out. And the stout, all-metal frames 
are finished in heavy, black, japanned enamel, 
and warranted not to corrode, warp, split, 
break, stick, or fall apart. With ordinary care, 
DIAMOND “E” Ventilators need no replacing. 


Accept no imitations or substitutes. 
Look for DIAMOND “‘E”’ trade-mark 


on cloth and frame. 


The DIAMOND “E” is the original cloth 
ventilator with the metal sliding frame. Make 
sure you buy the genuine, for DIAMOND “E” 
Ventilators are fully guaranteed. 


DIAMOND “E” Window Ventilators are 
made in 8 sizes, 8, 11 and 16 inches high, for 
adjustable window widths from 16 to 47 inches. 
No nailing, screwing or bolting necessary. 
The two easily sliding parts are instantly ad- 
justed. If your dealer cannot supply you with 
genuine DIAMOND “E” Ventilators, let us 
send you, postpaid, our No. 2 size, 11-inch high 
ventilator, which fits any window 20 to 39 


inches wide, at 75¢ each. 


USE THIS COUPON 
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| Stanford University, Lewis M. 


The Companionship 
of Books 


valuable advice about children’s reading that 


is the result of her long and devoted service to | 


the children of New York, the book is so 
sprinkled with references to children’s books 
and-editions of children’s books that it makes 
an ideal authority as to what to buy. 

Another book for buyers of children’s books 
and directors of children’s reading is ‘“Chil- 
dren’s Reading: A Guide for Parents and 
Teachers,” by a Professor of Psychology in 
Terman and 
Assistant in 
Children at Stanford 


Ida M. Lima, formerly Research 
the study of Gifted 
(Appleton—$1.60). 

This is the most recent book on children’s 
reading, and the introductory chapters on 
“The Reading Interest of Children,” based as 
they are on an experiment with gifted children, 
are worth while. 

Its lists are excellent, so far as the titles are 
concerned, but for my own use I prefer better 
editions than many of those listed. I do not 
question the wisdom of noting in . a book 
the cheapest editions available. A cheap one 
is probably better than none, but, foolish as 
it may sound, I would rather my children had 
fewer books and better ones as to binding, 
illustrations, paper, for ownership of books is 
one thing and companionship is entirely 
another. You can give books to children, but 
you can’t make them like them. The book 
must do that. And with books as with people, 
it is often appearances that attract, even 
though it is real worth that holds. So we must 
make the book attractive mechanically, 
must make it easy to read, remembering that 
one book read and loved is worth a dozen on 
the shelf. 


Illustrations Should Attract 
I have not space to devote to the importance 
of good pictures in books for children nor to 
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tchenAjid 


Will Do Your Work 


Ask any KitchenAid owner how many 
hours of hard work it saves. Ask how it im. 
proves foods. Ask how it enables her to achieve 
variety in meals, Just ask if she would part with 
KitchenAid for twice its cost. 
KitchenAid thoroughly mixes 
* What dough and batter for bread, 
KitchenAid biscuits, cakes, waffles and pies; 
whips cream; beats eggs; grinds 
Does coffee; extracts fruit juices; 
(Partial List) beats candy and fudge: beats 
potatoes (better than mashing) ; makes apple sauce 
(no hand paring or coring); strains soup or puree 
(clear or thick); chops meats, nuts, etc.; chips 
ice and turns the ice cream freezer; correctly 





| drops the oil and uniformly blends and mixes may- 


explain just how the picture should help the | 


text, not substitute for it. Suffice it to say 
that many a boy has conceived a permanent 
prejudice against a book like ‘“Gulliver’s 
Travels” or ““Westward Ho,” who would have 
loved it if his first acquaintance had been with 
the editions illustrated by N. C. Wyeth 


Scribners—$3.00), or Rackham (Dutton 
$3. SO) 

All those ugly cheap reprints of the master 
pieces! To how many children have they 


closed the gate! I can trace some of my own 
dislikes to those drab reprints known as the 
“Columbus Series.” Buy them, Julias, for 
those of your children who clamor for them, 
who love words even on grayish paper in small 
print. But for the others, wait until you can 
afford such editions of them as the Macmillan 
“Kidnapped,” illustrated by Goble ($1.75, or 
the Century “Pilgrim’s Progress,” 
by the Brothers Rhead ($3.00). 
One of the reasons for the popularity of some 
of the trashy books has been their cheapness. 
If Van Loon’s “Story of Mankind” (Boni and 
Liveright—$5.00) cost as little as a “Motor 
Boy,” it would be at least more popular than 
it is. 
books are out of the reach of some purses But 
a copy of Jessie Willcox Smith’s “The Little 
Mother Goose” (Dodd Mead—$1.50), or Boyd 


Smith’s ‘Mother Goose” (Putnam), or 
Beston’s “Firelight Fairy Book,’’ illustrated 
|} by Maurice Day (Atlantic—$3.00), justifies 


|} much sacrifice and after all costs less than a 


circus. Fortunately the publishers are now 
putting out some of the classics in good bind- 
ings and attractive print at fairly low prices. 
Both Cooper and Dickens have appeared in 


“The Riverside Bookshelf” (Houghton- Mifflin 

$2.00), and “The Beacon Hill Bookshelf” 
Little Brown—$2.00 each) includes such 
books as John Masefield’s “Jim Davis” and 
“Martin Hyde, The Duke’s Messenger” as 
well as Parkman’s “Oregon Trail” and some of 
Louisa M. Alcott’s. 

Every child is entitled to an “Arabian 
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illustrated | 


It is true that some of the more beautiful | 





onnaise—all at the turn of an electric switch, 
KitchenAid is endorsed by leading test kitch- 
ens, schools of household economics, and physi- 
cians, Thousands in use, in families of two or ten, 
Connects to any light socket; is simple to operate; 
costs about Ic an hour for electricity while in use, 

Send for KitchenAid Booklet 
KitchenAid is a combination of ten or more 
up-to-date electrical kitchen appliances operated 
by a single motor. You can have KitchenAid with 
as few or many attachments as desired. Practical 
selections as low as $150—to be paid on conven- 
ient 10 months’ budget plan—no interest, no notes, 


EST. 


KitchenAid 2°°! Troy, Ohio | 


Please send KitchenAid descriptive booklet, with | 
easy payment plan and testimonials from users. 








NOW 
EADY 


Save 1/3 to 1/2 


New FREE book quotes Re- 
duced Factory Prices. [n- 
troduces sensational 5-Year 
Guarantee Bond on Stoves, 
Ranges, Furnaces. 200 sty les 
and sizes. Beautiful porcelain 
enamel ranges and combination * 
gas and coal ranges in soft grey 
and delft blue. Mahogany porce- 
lain enamel heating stoves. Cash 
or easy terms—as low as $3 down, 
$3 monthly. 24 hr. shpts. 30 day 
free trial. 360 day approval test. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 26 years 
in business. 600,000 customers 
Write today for your copy of this 
FREE book. 
KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., Mfrs. 
442 Rochester Ave. 

MICH 





KALAMAZOO 


“AL Kalamazoo 
Direct to You” 
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PPO FINA _| Nights,” 


“The curtains I 

dyed Cerise with 

SUNSET are still 
a good shade.” 





This delighted SUNSET user 
writes further: 
“SUNSET Dye was new to me 
then. I thought it was the same 
as the soap dyes whose color 
washes out ev ery time the clothes 
are washed. But I bought one 
cake of SUNSET just to see what 
it would do. I decided to follow the 
directions carefully for I noticed 
they were different from those of 

ordinary soap dye. 

I was so delighted with the re- 
sults that I decided always to use 
SUNSET. It is so clean; and much 
better than the powdered dyes 
which spill around. I have used 
SUNSET several times now and 
have been more than pleased in 
every case.” 

Rugs, port iers, bedspreads—men's and boy's 
suits, women's coats—as well as dainty silk 
and cotton fabrics, lace collar and cuff sets, 


luncheon sets, georgette scarfs,—all are suc- 
eeu, and beautifully dyed at home with 
SUNSET 


Women who have been afraid to try home- 
dyeing because they thought . must be diffic ult 
and messy, are amazed to find SUNSET so 
clean and easy to use. 


SUNSET soap DYES 


SUNSET’S 22 colors, both light and dark, 
are fast for all fabrics, full-toned and even. 
Two or more of them may be blended to get 
very lovely shades. Our “Season's Colors” 
recipe folder is free. SUNSET does not stain 
hands or spoil utensils. Ask to see Color 
Card in drug, department, general stores and 
leading grocers. 


NORTH AMERICAN DYE CORPORATION 


Dept. 15, Mount Vernon, N. Y. 


Send 15c today for 
“COLOR HARMONY 
IN COSTUME AND 
HOME DECORA- 
TION.” Has fascinat- 
ing Chart of Color Har 
monies and Guide to 
Becoming Color. Illus- 
trated in color; full of ideas ‘or 
clothes old and new. Special, 
illustrated folder, giving clear 
foncise instructions for Tie-Dyeing sent 


t 


land,” with illustrations by John a 
(Children’s Classics—Macmillan—$1.75), and 
an Andersen’s “Fairy Tales,” with the Pape 
illustrations (Macmillan—$1.75), before he is 


Romance” (Dutton—$2.00), and the “Story 
of Doctor Doolittle,” by Hugh Lofting (Stokes 
—$2.25), before he is seven. 


Steer Clear of Abridgments and 
Adaptations 


Next to poor editions of books I dislike 





classics. I share this dislike, I find, 
nearly all authorities on children’ s reading. 

“Why adapt the classics to children,” 
one, “ 
| classics?” 


matter how young, with its head on, and stand- 
| ing on both its feet,” says Richard Burton. 

Of course, a few old friends like “‘Gulliver’s 
| Travels” and “Arabian Nights’ must be 
| expurgated for children. And there are some 
abridgments that are classics in themselves, 
like Charles and Mary Lamb’s “Tales From 
Shakespeare” (Harpers—$1.75), and Padraic 
Colum’s “The Children’s Homer, illustrated 
iby Pogany (Macmillan—$2.00). 
refer to them. But there is on the market 
|today too much 
“deleted, emasculated snippets.” 


companionship of books for her children, will 
want her child to read 
| Dickens and Children’s Scott, thinking they 
| has to give them. Far better for the child to 
}learn what Miss Moore calls “judicious 
skipping.’’ Let the boys skip the long descrip- 
tions in Cooper and Scott. They will still have 
a better acquaintance with the characters and 
| plot than any abridgment can give them. 
This is one of the objections to these sets of 
books published for children which make up 
{their volumes out of extracts from books— 
‘the “Tales from the Sea’’ for instance, con- 
taining sea fights or sea adventures taken from 
| historical novels or adventure novels or even 
character novels; ‘“The Animal Story Book,” 
containing extracts from the “Fables of 
sop,” from “Black Beauty,” or W. H. 
| Hudson’s lovely “Far Away and Long Ago”’ 
(Dutton—$3.00). The child reads these tales 
and thinks he knows these authors, when he 
| has no more right to think so than he would 


personality because he had seen his nose. The 


| it has been given it by the editor, for if it did, 
it would not fit correctly into the novel. 


from special books on special subjects. 
for a child to read all of Lowell Jackson 
Thomas’ “First World Flight’? (Houghton- 
Mifflin—$5.00) than a few chapters on 
| aviation; or Ernest Thompson Seton’s ‘“‘Wild 
| Animals I Have Known”’ 
| than a volume in a set edited by him. 

This does not apply to reference sets such 
}as “The Book of Knowledge” or “The World 
| Book,” which do not pretend to be literature, 
but give authentic information in simple 
| language. 
| The chief objection to the compiled sets, 
|usually appearing under some such name as 
“The Children’s Library,” is that they do not 
encourage companionship of books, for chil- 
dren do not love these mongrels as they 
separate volumes informed by and with an 
author’s personality, which lead them to seek 
other children of that author’s brain. 


One Book Should Lead to Another 
Every book should be not only an invitation 
to read, but it should invite another book. 
These invitations should be all over the house. 
In every child’s room should be a little book- 
shelf, and on it always books that call and woo. 





In 


with the Maxfield Parrish illustra- | 
tions (Scribners—$3. 50), an “Alice in Wonder- | 


ten; and a good “Billy Barnicoat; a Fairy | 


abridged and overly expurgated editions of the | 
with | 


asks | 
when children are so well adapted to the | 


| “A piece of literature is an organism, and | 
| should, therefore, be put before the scholar, no | 


I do not | 
of what has been called | 
No true book-lover, and no Julia who wants | 
these Children’s | 


have discovered what either Dickens or Scott | 





have aright toc laim acquaintance with a man’s 


| extract has not even the form of a story unless 


Even science and history are better learned 
Better 


(Scribners—$2.50) | 


do | 


Brillo Manufacturing Co. 


a 


Bree 
es 


iG fret 


BRILLO—the soft fibre lubricated 
pads and polisher—brightens the surface 
and lightens the work! Use Brillo to 
clean your aluminum as you want it 
cleaned. Use Brillo for your agate, iron, 
nickel Use Brillo for 
Save money—save 


and copperware. 


china, glass, wood. 


hands—and have more time for rest! 
No rags; no lye; no effort; 
130,000,000 packages sold. 


BRILLO GUARANTEE 
A new aluminum or other cooking utensil 
free for any BRILLO fails to clean. 


BRILLO is sold at Woolworth, Kresge, Kress, 
McCrory and all l0 and 25c stores; and at lead- 
ing department, hardware and grocery stores. 


Brillo Mfg. Co., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


no waste. 


Send this 
coupon— 
get the 
proof! 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 
10c enclosed. Send generous trial package of BRILLO. 
Name 


Address 


Dealer 
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~and dont t forget 


EVERYBODYS FAVORITE 


Hawaiian Pineapple 








You know how good Canned Hawaiian 
Pineapple is in salads, cocktails and with 
meats and vegetables. But don’t let the 
many new uses cause you to neglect that 
finest dessert of all—Pineapple Pie. 

Our new booklet contains seven good 
pie recipes as w ell as many other welcome 
suggestions. Send for your free copy now. 


DEPT. 46, ASS’N OF HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE CANNERS 
451 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Cal. 


Snow-Capped Pie 


“I mix 34 cup sugar with 4 
tablespoons cornstarch and 
add to 1 cup boiling water. 
I cook this in double boiler 
20 minutes, then add 4% 
tablespoon butterandac he 
Crushed Hawaiian Pine- 
apple. When thoroughly 
heated I pour jt on 2 beaten 
egg yolks and cook 2 min- 
utes longer. Then I chill 
and pour into baked pie 
shell and top with whipped 
cream.”" 





Mrs. . Richards 
La Veta "Wareast 


Los Angeles,Cal, 











Don’t Overlook 
Pineapple Ice Cream 
and Ices! 
Always refreshing! 
Order at the soda foun- 
tain or restaurant—or 
have your dealer send 
a brick orcarton home. 








A.H.P.C. 1926 







—For serving right 
from the can and 
for quick desserts 
end salads. 


—For sundaes, ices, 
pies, cake filling, 
salads & hundreds 

of made-up dishes. 
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The Companionship 
of Books 


Many Julias make the mistake of urging cer- 
tain books on children or forcing them to read 
at certain hours. Thus the child comes to re- 
gard as a duty what should be a pleasure. 
Julias should always keep in mind, it seems to 
me, that reading is an entertainment, not a job. 
They should not worry about the educational 
part of it, the improvement to be gained. 
That will take care of itself. Only let them 
make it easy for the child to read and see that 
the right books are at hand. How do the 
Julias choose their own books? Because they 
are forced upon them? Or because their 
curiosity has become roused in regard to them? 
The best way to stimulate the child’s curiosity 
is to put the book, prov ided it is attractive in 
appearance, in his way. “Do not urge; never 
force,” is a good rule for all Julias. 

One can not over-emphasize the importance 
of having books about. Friends often express 
their surprise at finding books about my house 
or on my table with pages uncut—and yet 
I owe my acquaintance with books largely 
to my custom of buying the books I should like 
to read. Few books would have been read if it 
had been necessary to make a trip to the library, 
take out a book, and return it in two weeks. But 
when a book was lying on my table, sooner or 
later came a spare moment when I could 
open it. Followed, sometimes days apart, 
other spare moments, and the book was read. 

And then to a book-lover there is all the 
difference between the book owned and the 
book borrowed that there is between the 
acquaintance and the friend, the stranger and 
the guest. One can not explain it. In all the 
books by the great book collectors there is no 
satisfactory explanation of the _bibliophile. 
But every book collector has such pleasure him- 
self from his own book collecting that he 
wishes to encourage every child to begin it: 
He would urge all Julias to give their children 
books, give them to them for their very own, 
let them keep them in their own rooms, let 
them buy them for themselves. If this owner- 
ship does nothing more for them, it will make 
books become to them “‘property”’ so that they 
will return what they borrow. 


The Library Will Help You 

Yet the home library is not to take the 
place of the public library. It is merely to 
supplement it. The home library may come 
first, but it should lead the children directly to 
the community one. It is impossible for Julia 
to buy all the books her children should want 
to read. There is not space for them in the 
House-On-The-Hill. 

Besides this, the children’s room at the 
public library has an atmosphere all its own. 
It bears the odor of research, of scholarship. 
And there, too, is expert help. Many libraries 
have prepared their own lists of children’s 
books, and all of them are good. Some dis- 
tribute lists prepared by other libraries. 
And for the Julias who have no local library 
there are those lists, ‘What Shall We Read 
Now,” which may be secured on application 
to the H. W. Wilson Publishing Company, 
958 University Street ($.30 a set), and the 
free lists sent by the Home Education Divi- 
sion, Bureau of Education, Washington, D. C. 

My space is gone, and I have not touched on 
poetry for children, which one should learn to 
love almost in infancy; nor discussed the books 
being written for children by children, like 

“David Goes Voyaging,” by David Putnam 
(Putnam—$1.75); nor mentioned the religious 
books, like Mrs. R. H. Dana’s “Story of Jesus”’ 


(Marshall Jones); nor told why we should 
buy the newer books when they are good. 
But these and many other phases of this 


subject Julia will find discussed in the books 
on children’s reading to which I have referred. 
There is no lack of the information for the 
Julias who wish to give their children the com- 
panionship of books. If they can not find it 
elsewhere, they can always appeal to me. 
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The Up-to- date Hostess 
selects 


COLORED UNIFORMS | 


for the Maid 

















BLEND your maids’ uni- 

form into your decora- 
tive scheme. Choose 
bright-hued costumes that har- 
monize with draperies and wall 
tones. This new and tasteful 
mode is sponsored by Paris and 
Dix is featuring a variety of 
smart styles in the most fa- 
vored colors. 

At leading department stores 


Model 693, The smartly tailored uniform illus- 
trated comes in Orchid, French Grey, Copen 
Blue, Rose, Nile Green and Tan — in long or 
short sleeves. Made of Fast Color Chambray 
with neat white, detachable Broadcloth collar 
and cuffs, Sizes 34 to 46. Price $4.50. 


HENRY A. DIX & SONS CORPORATION 
141 Madison Avenue * New York City 






Our helpful * Book, 
of Uniform Etiquette 
will be sent free on reques 
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EA in the living room, on the 
terrace—wherever you want 
it, if your tea cart’s equipped with 
Bassicks on all four legs. 
How easily and smoothly Bassicks 
move. They spare your nerves as 
well as floors and rugs. 


Every piece of good furniture 
should have them. All good hard- 
ware stores carry them. 


The Making of Hooked 
" Rugs 
(Continued from page 30) 


ticking. This permits the worker to fasten the 
burlap foundation of the rug to the frame, so 
the stitches can be hooked through the meshes, 
| thus making a reversible hooked rug. The 
| most important thing is the hook, and it is 
really a hook, not a needle or contrivance that 
is complicated. 

The next step is the drawing in of the design. 
| Stamped patterns can be purchased, but one 
of the greatest charms of these hand-made rugs 
is the unevenness of the hand-drawn design 
Animal rugs are designed by working out the 
silhouette with a pencil or crayon on paper 
and then cutting a pasteboard pattern, adding 
a few freehand strokes. Though they may 
not be anatomically correct, neither are the 
pictures in the now valuable antique anima! 
rugs. 

You are now ready for the first stitches in 
the rug. The burlap, with your version of the 
design, is basted to the covering of the frame. 
The materials are dyed and dried but not 
ironed, for that is not necessary. 
tens the mesh. A lovelier texture results from 
soft unironed rags. 

Adjust the frame, resting it on supports of 
proper height; the backs of two sturdy kitchen 





! 


Ironing flat- | 


chairs are adequate, or a chair and a table. | 


Be sure the light comes over the left shoulder. 
If it falls from the right side, your work will 
be shadowed by your hand. 

As in sewing, hook from right to left. The 
first stitches will be irregular—maybe they 
will not “stay put” at all. The loops should 
be brought up on the right side about a quarter 

| of an inch, or just sufficiently high to release 
| the hook readily. 
! 


Holding the Rags 


There is a trick that practice alone wili give 
in holding the strand of rags in the left hand 
under the rug; it must be held taut, but not 
pulled, and when one once “gets the knack’ 

| of catching the material with the hook as it 
| pierces through the burlap from the top, or 
design side, the work becomes both easy and 
rapid. Set each stitch just as close to the last 
one as possible, leaving perhaps but one or 
two strands of burlap. The second stitch used 
on this little mat is in the body of the vase. 
The loops are drawn up longer, if possible, 
| using wool, or a soft wool and cotton mixture 
| that fluffs out well when the tops of the longer 
loops are sheared off evenly. In this, as in the 
simple stitches, care must be taken to bring 
up the loops to a uniform length of about a 
half-inch. Long, slender, clean-cutting shears 
are an absolute necessity. Lay the blades of 
the shears almost flat against the surface, and 
mow the tops of the loops off smoothly and 
evenly. Never run your scissors through the 
individual loops to cut them apart; such a 
process will give a ragged-looking surface, be- 
| cause the various materials used have varying 
degrees of elasticity, and cutting will leave 
some long and some short ends. Then, too, 
there is grave danger of pulling out the 
stitches. 

The making of the raised flowers is similar 
to that of making the clipped body of the vase. 
Start hooking at the heart of the flower and 
bring up the stitches longer in the center than 
at the sides. The trick lies in nicely grading 
the work from high relief down to a level with 
| the short-loop stitches that form the back- 
ground of the rug. The stitches in the center 
| were nearly an inch long, but they have worn 

|down considerably. In this kind of raised 
| work it is essential that the loops be crowded 
| together—one stitch almost on top of the other, 





| each one acting as a support for the one inside 
= Casters it, or next to it. Moderation, however, is 
The BASSICK CO, cautioned, because if stitches are too long, 


Reg. U S. Pat. Of 


For thirt i ; 
canerehe, pears the leading makers of high grade 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


they will lop over. Shear by putting the blades 
flat against the flower, and trim from the 


ome, office, hotel, warehouse and factory | outside up to the center. 

















All the family 


beams with joy when the 
mince pie appears. From 
beneath its flaky brown 
crust rises the steaming 
aroma of fruits and spices. 
Do they like it? You can 
believe they do, when it 


is made with ms 


NONE SUCH 
MINCE MEAT 


Pie is only one of the 
many pleasing things you 
can make with None 
Such. Crisp, fruity cook- 
ies, delightful cakes, 
tempting salads, tasty 
puddings---each one a joy 
to the appetite. The reci- 
pe below is one of the 
prize winners in our 
$1250 None Such Recipe 
Prize Contest conducted 
recently, in which over 
19,400 recipes were re- 
ceived from all over the 
country. More of these 
recipes will appear later. 
Try them all; you’ll be 
delighted. 


MERRELL-SOULE CO. 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
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Daughter 
Try this Prize Winning 

None Such Recipe 


NONE SUCH COOKIES 
Ingredients—1 cup butter; 144 cups sugar; 3 eggs; 
1 teaspoon soda; 14 tablespoons hot water; 314 cups 
flour; 4% teaspoon salt; 1 cup chopped walnut meats; 
1 package None Such Mince Meat which has been 
broken up in very small pieces. Method—Cream but- 
ter; add sugar gradually, add eggs well beaten. Add 
soda dissolved in hot water, and '% of flour, mixed and 
sifted with salt. Then add nut meats and None Such 
and the remainder of flour. Drop by spoonfuls an 
inch or two apart on a greased baking sheet and bake | 
in a moderate oven 350° until golden brown. Re- 
move when still soft and cover before entirely cool 
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Whose Fault 
When Children 
Disobey ? 


Bringing up children—making them into 





the nght kind of men and women—is about 
the most important thing in life. 

Think how much is at stake—the whole 
future of those precious little lives! 
Whether we can be proud of our boys and 
girls—both while they are growing up and 
after they are grown—depends more upon 


intelligent handling than upon inheritance. | 


Far more depends upon the qualities we 
help our children acquire than upon the 
qualities they are born with. 





Recently there has been developed a 
system of child 

i esis Ciaknie Bina training which is 

to instruct children in the deli- founded upon the 
cate matter of sex latest prince iples en- 
ue cheerful obedience dorsed by le ading 


to correct mistakes of early 
training? 

to keep a child from crying? 

to develop initiative in child? 

to teach children instantly to 
comply with command— 
“Don't touch"? 

to suppress temper in children 
without punishment? 

to teach punctuality? Perse- 
verance? Carefulness? 

to overcome obstinacy? 

These are only a few of the 

hundreds of questions fully 

answered and explained. 


national authorities. 
It accomplishes re- 
sults never dreamed 
of by the average 
parent—results 
which forever ban- 
ish disobedience, 
wilfulness and un- 
truthfulness with 
their consequent 
worry, strain 











nervous fatigue. 


Due toan Entirely New Method 
The founder of this new system is Prof. Ray ( 
3., M.A. (Harvard and Columbia), who has written 
a complete course in Practical Child Training. This 
course is based on Professor Beery’s extensive in- 
vestigations and wide practical experience, and pro- 
vides a well worked out plan which any parent can 
easily follow. 


Full Information Costs only a Stamp 
We shall be glad to send you free of chs arge, 
booklet, “‘New Methods in Child Training,” together 
with full particulars of the work of the Association 
and the special benefits it offers to members 
If this booklet answers a few of the questions that 
have perplexed you, you will be glad that you sent 
for it. It is showing thou- 
sands of sincere American 
mothers the easy and right 
way to train their children. 
And it is only a matter of 
sending the coupon or a 
post card. 


our new 


The Parents Association 
Dept. 6511, 
Pleasant Hill, Ohio 
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and | 4 \ ‘ 
turning that golden, crisp brown which should 
| be the color of his finished coat. 


’. Beery, 


== | 


The Making of Hooked 
Rugs 


When the last bit of burlap has been cov- 
and the work of hooking seems ended, 
go over the rug, pulling all the ends up to 
the right side. They can then be snipped off 
about even with the top of the work; never 
leave a loose or protruding end of material 
on the wrong side of the rug. Go over the 
entire top or loop-side surface with a sponge or 
a piece of Turkish toweling wrung out of hot 
water, and sufficiently wet to dampen the rug 
perceptibly. Then put the rug, face down, on 
newspapers spread on the floor and let it remain 
there, walking on it as much as possible. This 
process of setting the stitches flattens them 
and makes them remain in place. 


Thanksgiving at Home 
(Continued from page 72 


the neck at the base and skewer the skin back 
into position on the back side of the bird. 
Then cross the drumsticks and with a string 
two feet long tie the drumsticks down to the 
tail. Turn the bird over on its breast, cross 
the strings attached to the tail, and wind 
them, one around each end of the skewer which 
holds the thighs in place. Again cross the 
strings and wind them, one around each end 
of the upper skewer which holds the wings in 
place. Then tie the strings in a tight knot and 
snip the ends. With the last knot tied, King 
Turkey can be tucked in the refrigerator until 
the next day dawns. 

Early Thanksgiving morning, the bird must 
mount the kitchen scales, for the Institute 


| Cooking Temperature Chart tells us that we 


must allow twenty minutes of roasting for 
every pound of turkey, after we have stuffed 
him. So, with the weight once taken, we can 
easily decide when the roasting should start. 


Of course, long before the turkey was 
ordered, you made sure of a suitable-sized 
roaster. For the long cooking which the 


bird must have, a covered roaster is preferable 
to an open one. If you are buying a new one, 
make sure that it has a vent. In preparing 
the bird for roasting, dredge it lightly with 
flour, sprinkle with salt and pepper, and ar- 
range three or four strips of fat salt pork across 
the breast bone. Then lay the bird, on its 
back, on a rack which fits into the roaster, and 
cover it. Do not add one drop of water. Once 
water is added, your turkey has no chance of 


Roast the bird in a very hot oven of 550° F. 
for the first twenty minutes. Then lower the 
heat to 500° F. for ten minutes and complete 


the roasting in a medium oven of 400° F. for 
the remaining time. During the last fifteen 


minutes, 
one 


open the vent if your roaster has 
otherwise remove the cover. 

Although the turkey has a platter all its 
own, some of its glory is shared by the rich, 
brown gravy which comes out of the roasting 
pan. The best Thanksgiving gravy we have 
ever tasted is so simple that any one can make 
it. Cook the giblets of the turkey until tender. 
Then cut them into small pieces or put through 
the food-chopper, reserving the liquor. Wash 
and skin one pound of mushrooms. Slice them 
in quarters. In the pan in which the turkey 
was roasted, melt eight tablespoonfuls of fat 
left from roasting the bird. Add the mush- 
rooms and simmer two minutes, then add 
eight tablespoonfuls of flour and two table- 
spoonfuls of finely chopped parsley. Stir well 
until a rich brown, and when smooth add four 
cupfuls of liquid—including the giblet water— 
gradually, while stirring constantly. Simmer 
gently until smooth, then add the giblets. 
Season with salt and pepper and about one- 
half teaspoonful of sugar. It should be re- 
membered that once the water is added, the 


browning ceases, so the desired degree of brown 
must be reached before adding the water. 


eed +1 Association, u 

Dept. 651 I 

encont Hin, Ohio. | 

Please send me your book, “New Methods in Child § 

Training,” free. This does not obligate me in any § 

way. 1 

Name ! 

! 

Address i 

I 

City State I 
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DONT LET 
STOREKEEPERS 
FOOL YOU 


WHY BUY IMITATIONS 
MADE OF COTTON 
AND CHEAP SHODDY WOOL 


INSIST ON GETTING 


TIMS CAP 


100/ PURE WORSTED 





os " ’ » 
Cold & Stormy Weather 
Muffler Buttoned Around Neck 


for boys, children & men 
ON SALE AT LEADING STORES 
Look for Tun's Label in Cap 


TIMS CAP CORP. 50-52-54 W.17 ST.NY. 


200 Sheets $00 
100. g-nvelopes i 


PAID 
Name and Address 
PRINTED FREE 


Te ZA Christmas Gift 


EAUTIFUL, stylish, 

crisp, crackling, finest 
quality clear white social 
bond paper. 6x 7 inches. 
Envelopes to match. 
Name and address printed free on every sheet and 
envelope up to four lines, in rich dark Imperial Blue— 
Plate Gothic, which is so much in vogue at present. 
Makes a personal stationery you'll be proud to use. 
Anideal Christmas gift with your friend's name. A 
gift that shows forethought. 

Just send $1.00; west of Denver and outside of 
U.S., $1.10, and this e xceptional stationery will come 
to you promptly, postage prepaid. Please print or write 
clearly. Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 


The TELEGRAPH PRESS, Box A, Harrisburg, Pa. 


KIWOM Com forts 


The Pertect Bed Covering. 
Cosy warmth in abundance with- 
out excessive weight A soft, 
downy, one-piece filler, made en- 
tirely of Pure Virgin Wool. in beau- 
tiful coverings of desirable shades 
and color combinations 

Summer weight Kiwomi Comforts which contain a Filler 
about half the thickness of the filler in standard weight 
kiwomi Comforts, are the Ideal Summer Bed Covering 

We also furnish our Fillers of Pure Virgin Wool, in either 
summer or winter thickness, for making comforts in the home. 

For a limited period we have a Special Introductory offer 
for those requesting copy of our illustr ued folder 

NNING WOOLEN 
Post Office Building 
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oul enjoy her delight 


Watch your little girl when she first 
takes the genuine Bye-Lo Baby in her 
arms. It seems so real that she will play 


for hours with it. Grace Storey Putnam, 
the artist, studied tiny babies for years 
to design this adorably life-like doll, with 
the delightful, tender charm of a real 
three-day old baby. 


Be sure to get the genuine. Look 
for the Bye-Lo Baby’s birthmark—the 
sculptor’s name, Grace Storey Putnam, 
imprinted on the back of the neck and her 
signature on the identification tag. 

At leading toy and department stores. 
Nine sizes, 9 to 20 inches high. It sleeps 
and cries, too. If not at your dealers, 
write our Dept. 16G and we will tell you 
where to get it. 


Sole ensee and Distri Kand kK" 


GEO. BORGFELDT & CO., 


111-119 East 16th Street, 
New York City. 


butor of the genuine’ Bye-Lo Baby 
v 














MOTHERS 


Make your task easy! 


Thousands of women can today testify 
that it is easy to train and make baby 
regular with “Litrte Tormey.” But 
training must begin early—physicians 
advocate starting by the sixth week. 





Litre Toney 


Free booklet, “Make Baby Regular,” gives clear outline of just 
how to accomplish with ease at infant age that which becomes 
dithcult as the child grows older. 


“Littte Tower” 


increasingly 


has been scientifically designed and modeled 


to give that necessary external physiological stimulus to sup- 
pement mother's tender care. 

Baby likes “Litre Towey”—it is so comfortable and safe, 
secure od attractive. Beautifully finished in dainty white e, 


pink or blue py roxy lin, with cunning pink-eared bunnies on a 
blue hac ker woh nag “Littie Tormey” is a delight to every child 
and makes an appreciated health-bringing gift for the youngster 
of third month to fifth year. 


Ask for “Lirrie Torwer™ 
i panne J and plumbers’, but first 
(? PLITTLES, booklet and what authori- 
ties say regarding early 

\QTOIDEY(S training in elimination 
Look for this trade habit and its relation to 
mark with the life-long health and hap- 


bunnies, 
piness. 


Juvenile Wood Products, Inc. 
Gertrude A. Muller, Pres. 


at the better stores 
write for free 
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2398 Taylor St., Fort Wayne, Ind. dl | 
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The All-Year-Round 
Living-Room 
(Continued from page 36) 


with texture. The pattern for the living-room 
should have a certain formality that gives the 
necessary dignity, while that for the bedroom 
may be simpler. And while speaking of 
chintz, let me urge that the chintz curtains 
shall be beautifully made, but that they shall 


be unlined for an all-the-year-round room. The , 


light through the better qualities of chintz is 
half its charm. 

The weight or dark color needed in every 
room is given in this one by a few pieces of 
furniture—the piano, the secretary bookcase, 
the sofa, and a pair of bookcases. They are 
the pieces that give the comfort and joy to 
the room—music, a place for books, a place to 
write, and various comfortable places to sit. 
The rug is neutral, though a warm tone of 
taupe approaching sand-color, which blends 
well with the soft brown tones of the mahogany. 

There is a definite Georgian feeling in the 
room, given by the type of furniture selected, 


which might be English or American. The 
Chippendale secretary, which is unusually 


lovely, might have been made originally by 


one of America’s best cabinetmakers rather 
than in England, and the sofa definitely 
suggests Duncan Phyfle. These pieces of 


mahogany are all exceptionally well made of 
well-seasoned wood, finished with a dull luster 
closely approximates the beauty of 
hand-rubbed antiques. The bookcases are 
unusual, with hooded tops, paneled glass doors, 
and oval insets in the lower sections. The 
drum table, between the fireplace and the 
easy chair, is interesting with its center pedestal 
and tripod base, and is made of beautifully- 


the piano. The piano, of brown mahogany, 
is small enough not to be cumbersome in a 
room of this size, for it is well designed on 
simple lines. The upholstered furniture, too, 
is excellent, made of the best materials and 
constructed on pleasing lines that are strong 
without being over-heavy. 

This room typifies what the best American 
houses must stand for—comfort and the essen- 
tials of living acquired in a simple and beautiful 
way. Wemust have beauty of lineand color, and 
we must have comfort, and this type of room 
shows all these elements successfully combined. 


Livable Arrangement of Furniture 


and a most comfortable chair on the other. 
The sofa, too, is placed sufliciently near the 
windows to benefit by their light and air. 
The drum table between fireplace and chair 
is large enough to hold books, flowers, lamp 
and shade, and any other essentials to com- 
fort. The small table in front of the 
completes this group. 

Balancing this at the other end of the room 
is the piano, which forms another center of 





interest. 
the piano faces into the room, which is always 
delightful. The floor lamp, with 
shade, sheds a good light on the music. The 
other large piece of furniture is the secretary, 
and placed as it is, away from sofa and piano 
and between two windows, it does not seem 
heavy and is decidedly 


as for the secretary, and supplants the day- 
light coming from the left, 
satisfactory. There are in this way several 
| groupings, each complete in itself, but each 
| part of a whole which offers livableness to the 
| people who use this room. Spots of color are 
brought out in the plaited, peach taffeta shade | 
be the celadon pottery lamp, the hand- 
| decorated square shade on the bridge lamp, 
| and the colored glass vases with flowers. The 
desk chair, too, adds a note of interest, for it 
striped- 


is painted blue-green with a light, 
‘ silk cushion. 


which is always | 





grained wood, as is the semi-circular table by | 


The fireplace is used as one center of interest. | 
with the sofa at right angles to it on one side | 


sofa | 


It is placed so that the one using | 


its quaint | 


decorative. The | 
bridge lamp serves as well for the wing chair | 


In using advertisements see page 6 


How clean is 
your Baby’s Bottle? 


Are you more careful 
about your own drink- 
ing glass than you are 
about your baby’s 





nursing bottle? 
You don’t use a drinking glass 
shaped like this— 


because you can’t get 





at the inside to clean it! 


—_ 


\—— 








a glass like this— 
SG, 


because you know ‘LC 
you can clean it thoroughly. 
Why let your baby nurse from a 


bottle shaped like this— 


when you cannot touch the 


inside curves for cleaning? 





Here is the wide-mouthed, easy-to- 
clean bottle (or food-cell). 
This is the 
Emmett Holt writes of in his 

book, ‘‘The 
: “These are the 


shape Dr. L. 


famous baby 


” 





Happy Baby 
round bottles with wide mouths...”’ 
The Improved Patented Hygeia Nurs- 
ing Bottle—the Safe Nursing Bottle 
health, 


and no neck! 


—that protects your baby’s 
has straight sides 


Sold by drug stores everywhere. 
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The Hygeia, the mod- 
ern, safe nursing bottle, 
does away with danger- 
ous germ -carriers —the 
brush, the funnel, and 
the narrow neck, 


Hygeia 


The SAFE 
NURSING BOTTLE 
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daliacend 
‘*That’s the time 
I fooled you, 


Mr. Know-it-all!”’ 
Haskell, 





“ ELL, my dear,” said Mr. 
Today's the first of November. 

years ago today we moved into this 
house.” “Five years,”’ replied Mrs. Haskell, 
“it's seven years if it’s a day.” “Why of 
course it’s not seven; it’s only five.”” “Darling, 
I know it’s seven. Wait now, I'll look it up in 
my A-Line-A-Day Book.” “All right; you'll 
find it’s five.” But she didn’t. The A-Line- 
A-Day book said seven, and proved that she 
was right. Did she enjoy her little triumph? 
She did. And that’s only one of the many 
delights and practical helps of an A-Line-A-Day. 


Give Christmas and New Year’s 


An A-Line-A-Day is easier to keep and far more 
interesting than a diary. Each page has five 
spaces, representing the same day for five con- 
secutive years. What you wrote a year ago to- 
day is just above what you write today. The 
fascination of such a record grows with each 
year. Excellent for comparative records of busi- 
ness, sales, weather, crops, home and social 
events, travels or for one’s intimate thoughts 
and fancies. Start one of your own. Give them 
to your friends for Chirstmas and New Year's 
Handsome bindings in cloth or leather. $1.00 
to $7.50 without locks. $3.00 to $25.00 with 
locks. In a locked book you can write down 
thoughts you would not dream of telling. At 
stationery and department stores, gift shops, or 
if not found locally, direct, enclosing check or 
money order. Money back if not satisfied. 


Send coupon for FREE Booklet 


WITHOUT obligation, send coupon today for New, 
FREE 16-page illustrated booklet, completely de- 
scribing Ward's A-Line-A-Day Book and giving 
valuable special suggestions for its use 

If you buy an “‘A-Line-A-Day” at your dealer's, 
tear out this advertisement and take it with you. 
It will help you get what you want more quickly. 


SAMUEL WARD MFG. CO. 
300 Atlantic Ave. Boston, Mass. 
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For use by Mothers, Club 
Women, Debutantes, Col- 
lege Students, Executives, 
Salesmen, Farmers, Profes- 
sional People and others. 


Send this coupon. 
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SAMUEL WARD MFG., CO., 

300 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass. 

Without obligation to me, send a copy of your 
new 16-page booklet to: 


Name 





Street 
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I Would Rather Be 
Married Than Single 


(Continued from page 43) 


She wasn’t going to have any old children. 
She was going to be rich and famous and travel 
all over the world. 


The other afternoon I offered another con- | 


fidence to four women. ,, This time it was not a 
wish. 

Each of my friends took the announcement 
in characteristic fashion. One put her arms 
around me and kissed me. “I’m so glad, dear. 
It’s what I have always wanted for you.” 

The second looked at me with blank in- 
credulity. “You of all people in the world— 
why do you want to get married?” 

“T’m tired of this one-hoss feminist shay,” I 
said. ‘I’m tired of the reflected matrimonial 
happiness of my friends, and of their reflected 
miseries, too. All my life I have had to adore 
other women’s babies and admire other 
women’s husbands. I at least want the sat- 
isfaction of abusing my own. Besides, I don’t 
believe I ever really wanted anything else.” 

“IT know why she wants to get married,” 
announced another sagely. 

“Why?” some one asked. 

“Because she is single. We always want the 
thing we haven’t got. Look at the life she 
leads! Every time anything happens in 
Turkey or Timbuctoo she’s free 1o hop on a 
boat and go look at it—and they pay her for 
doing it. And she’ll chuck all that for a man.” 

“I’m not so sure that she won’t find a way 
to eat her cake and have it, too,” said the 
fourth. ‘‘Besides, marriage is like birth and 
death—it just happens to you, and you can’t 
do anything about it. The wonder to me is 
that she didn’t do it years ago.” 


HE talk, so far as the man-in-the-case was 

concerned, was entirely impersonal. He was 
a stranger to all of them. They did not even 
begin to show a proper degree of human in- 
terest in him until they had finished with me 
and marriage. 

To me, of course, the man-in-the-case is 
reason enough for marriage, as he is reason 
enough for all women when he becomes a 
self-evident fact. But quite apart from that, 
I have, and always have had, a theoretical 
belief in marriage, which divorce statistics and 
| unhappy couples are powerless to shake. 

I know I have nothing but theory to offer, 
for I have only a spinster’s knowledge, a 
spinster’s experience, and a spinster’s point of 
view to contribute. I can’t test marriage ex- 
cept by marrying. 
marriers who are tested more often than the 
institution. 

But I do know something about marriage by 
knowing what spinsterhood is not. 
supperless boy outside the bakery window may 
know the texture and flavor and worth of the 
loaf more completely than the millions who are 
| eating their bread automatically, I know about 
marriage. One can learn about food from hun- 
ger. I see many well-fed people eating their 
bread in unawareness and being nourished by 
it. And I have many friends who take their 
marriages for granted, yet are nourished and 
| sustained by marriage in a way they don’t 


to them. 

There was never a better time to be a spin- 
ster than now. 
position, money and adventure, incredible to 
the heroines of Jane Austen’s period. Yet my 
own heart tells me that neither one nor all of 
these is a substitute for marriage. 

My ambitions have been modified since the 
days of my little-girl confession, but the core 
of my dream has always remained the same. 
As the years went by, I reduced the size of my 
family. (Three children would do very nicely 
today.) I still think fondly of a house and a 
garden, but they are within my spinster reach. 
| Long ago I gave up the idea of “living happily 
ever after.” 





ing 


And even then it is the} 


As the | 


suspect until some catastrophe brings it home | 


We have rewards of freedom, | 


On the subject of a husband I am | 





The last thing 


before the party 





ITH her dinner guests almost at her door the 
hostess runs her Bissell Sweeper over the 
floors to pick up the last fleck of dirt or litter. It 
runs so easily—requires so little effort that she can 
use it without disarranging a fold in her pretty eve- 
ning frock or a tress of her pertectly coifed head. 
Nothing takes the place of the Bissell. Nothing 
does this everyday work better, or more easily 
and quickly. The large revolving bristle brush 
gently but thoroughly picks up dirt, thread, lint, 
crumbs, the inevitable litter of the home. Saves 
precious minutes and prevents fatigue. A thumb 
pressure empties it. 

In homes many wise housekeepers keep a Bis- 
sell on each floor. It means a sweeper always at 
hand without carrying it about. Most Bissells last 
10 to 15 years or longer. 

Cyco Ball Bearing Bissells at around $6. Other 
grades for less. Play-size Bissells for a few dimes. 
At furniture, hardware, housefurnishing and de- 
partment stores. Booklet on request—or circular on 
care of your present Bissell to get the best service. 


Carpet Sweeper 


x 











on 


200 Sheets 
100 Envelopes 


200 sheets of personal note sized 
stationery, 6x7 inches, with any 
name and address neatly printed 
at the top of each sheet, and 100 
envelopes with name and address 
on the flap. Excellent printing — 
done in dark blue ink and cleat 
Gothic type. Limit 4 lines. Bond 
paper with a writing surface 
smooth and neat for pen or type- 
writer. Just write down your name 
and address — or any name and 
address you wish printed mail 
it to us with a dc har bill, A_per- 
sonal, beautiful, practical gift to 
anyone. The printed stationery will 
be delivered to you postpaid. Add 

2ca box on orders west of Denver. 


THE HOPE PRESS 
Mendota, tll. Dept. G-11 






































Shoe 


‘ Dressings 


Delightful Way 
Footwear Charm 


O be chic and flattering 

to the costume, shoes 
must always look new and 
spick and span. Your smart 
kid, satin, patent leather, or 
suede slippers need the tender 
care of Cinderella Dressings. 







The frequent use of Cinderella 
Dressings will renew and re- 
store the original beauty of 
your shoes. Women of fashion 
and discrimination every- 
where have long since learned 
the value of keeping shoes 
looking their best. 


Sold by the 
Better Stores Everywhere 
Made by 
Everett & Barron CoMPANY 
Providence, R. I. 





Lveliness 


+ CRS 





A BRACELET OF PEARLS 


Made of unbreakable Oriental pearls of unusual 
lustre. One of those exquisite gifts the girls adore. 
Fastens with clasp of Sterling silver. Comes in 
Velvet lined box. 7 gift you'll be proud to send, 
and at an exceptionally low price. 

No. 5145 Postpaid $1.50 





elve your gift problems. New ideas in 
BERTHE Mays MATERN ITY. 


+“ 
What shall I give?”’ 
eeeee ask Pohison 
Send for Gift Catalog. It is free. It will 
Gifts for all your family and friends. 
THE POHLSON GIFT SHOP 
Dept. 98 Pawtucket, R. I. 
| CORSETS, DRESSES, LAYETTES 
er free tae rendered safe, comfortable, unnoticed. Write 
ustrated catalogue No. 9. Berthe May, 10 E. 46 New York 


b tryin, 














today than in that original portrait. 

Why do I believe so confidently that mar- 
riage is preferable to spinsterhood even in this 
golden age of freedom? 

Why have I waited so long to test that belief 
by marrying? 

Do I want to eat my cake and have it, too? 

All these questions which my friends have 
raised will bear looking at, because they are 
questions which most of the unmarried women 
I know are pondering openly or secretly. 

However successful we are in the individual 
careers we build, most of us have a suspicion 
that “Life” is passing us by on the other side of 
the street. Perhaps this is universal human 
pessimism and not peculiar to spinsters. With 
my mind I can reason that it is so. With my 
heart I know that our hunger is the hunger of 
every human being to lose and find himself in 
some other human being. It is elemental as 
the need for bread itself, and as urgent. 

I am greedy. I want Life on my side of the 
street—all my share of it. I want that super- 
companionship which seems to come to a man 
and a woman who love each other and walk a 


common road. Marriage is the only relation- | 


ship I know in which two people can, if they 
will, travel the same way. The wrong kind of 
marriage may have as many directions as an 
octopus has arms, but the right kind need have 
only one. 


I EXPECT no miracles from marriage, though 

I have seen some. I have seen marriage rev- 
olutionize and reconstruct lives; make selfish 
people unselfish, disorderly ones tidy, narrow 
and bigoted ones broad and tolerant. It is 
true, of course, that the wrong kind of mar- 
riage may accentuate all one’s defects, but that 
is not the kind of marriage I mean. 

I know no charm that will guard me against 
the calamities and sorrows of life, but love is a 
potent diminisher of pain. The shared load is 
lightened as the joy that is shared is intensified. 

There is a kind of insurance in a real mar- 
riage that a spinster can not purchase at any 
price. A woman who loves a man cares des- 
perately if he becomes sick or disabled, and she 


unchanged. If anything he is more important | 








| 





knows in turn that while she is loved she does | 


not face her difficulties alone. Each has the 
other saved up in the bank for a rainy day. 


I have tried most of the ways of living open | 
to women today. I have lived alone. It has its | 


points. There are moments late at night when 


a peace Comes over my apartment that is like | 


a benediction. 
place, full of activity. It has an incessant tele- 
phone. But at night, when the last guest is 
gone, I can hear the room relaxing. I seem to 
feel my things resting—a joyous kind of rest 
that comes only from contrast. The vacant 
chairs look at me for approval. ‘We have 
earned this moment of quiet,” they say, and 
I nod at them reassuringly. 

This is the bright side of living alone. At 
the best living alone is a lonely business. 
Loneliness creeps into the most unexpected 
times and places. It comes sometimes when 
one is surrounded by people. People often 
serve to emphasize it rather than diminish it. 
All these people are going in their own direc- 
tions, but who is going my way? 

I have tried living with other women and 
always with more or less success. But these 
households are essentially transitory. They 
are makeshifts with rich compensations and 
distinct limitations. Most women are at their 
best in their own homes, and the ideal ratio in 
this stage of our development seems to be one 
woman to one home. When there are two, one 
usually takes the lion’s share of the responsi- 
bilities and gets the lion’s share of the satis- 
factions—and annoyances, 

For three years of my life I lived in a co- 
operative house shared by both men and wo- 
men. It isa delightful and stimulating way to 
live, but often complicating. 

Frequently I have traveled with large parties 
of men in which I was the only woman. These 
experiences are high adventures while they last, 
but they don’t last always, and one would not 


Most of the day itisa busy | 
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After hearing from you [| 
was surprised to learn that 
| many of my friends are us- | 
| ing your materials, and to) 
\the last man they all speak 
very highly of this mate- 
rial, particularly in two re- 
ispects: first, the exception-| 
al wearing qualities ; and 
‘second, the manner in 
which this material holds 
its press. R.E.C., Chicago, Ill. 
October |... 
I have just returned from 
a nine months’ trip, and 
jwore one of your suits all 
‘the time. I cannot tell you 
how well it wore and looked 
after the rough usage that I 
put it to. R.H.B., Yonkers, N.Y. 
January 7, 1923 
My skirt of azure blue 
)homespun Ihaveworn both 
'Northand South for atleast 
three years, and I defy any- 
one to discern it from a new 
skirt. MissN.V.H., Elizabeth, N. J. 
December 8, 1923 
The material I got five years 
ago is finally worn enough 
to warrant another suit. I 
jhope never to be without 
one of your incomparable 
materials. 
Mrs. J. T. H., Seattle, Wash. 
April 5, 1924 
I have been in the tailoring 
business for twenty years, 
land with few exceptions I 
have not found any cloth 
that would stand the hard 


wear as yours. 
F. D. W., Fayetteville, N. C. 
March 10, 1925 
































For full information and prices see 
our advertisement on page 88. 


Biltmore Industries | 
Asheville, N. C. | 


Crove Park Inn 





The Weave Shed. Weaving Biltmore Hand-Woven Homespuns 
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Touch of Smartness 


For the tiniest babies, Dame 
Fashion favors pure white 
embroidery, but the older 
child may revel in all the 
beautiful colors which are 
now to be found in em- 
broidery floss that is “really 
and truly’? washable —actu- 
ally boilfast! 


Embroidery stitches are very 
easy to learn. The Spool 
Cotton Co., Dept. 704, 
881 Broadway, New York, 
will send you an instruction 
leaflet, a full skein of O. N.T. 
6 strand BOILFAST cotton 
and a book of lovely designs 
—all for 10c. 


\ \ dette! 
> 


ASK YOUR DEALER 


Lr, 
CLARKS 





BOILFAST 
COLORS/ 










Married Than Single 


want them to last always any more than one 
would want to live forever on one’s favorite 
soufilé. 

I am incurably domestic. Even as a child 
| I liked the neighbors’ babies better than my 
dolls. At eleven years of age I made my first 
dress and had learned without any of the com- 
| pulsion of necessity to bake and cook as well as 
| most grown-ups. It may sound like feminist 
| heresy, but I am more pleased when my friends | 
extol the concoctions of my kitchenette than | 
when they compliment something I have | 
| written. I know that marriage is not essential 
to domesticity, but surely it is the happiest way 
of practicing it. 

I know married women who are restless and 
always seeking, but I know some who are 
| serene and poised and mature to a degree that 

few of us spinsters achieve. I want the disci- 
pline as well as the joy of marriage. For me it 
is part of the process of growing up. Not the 
| crude authority imposed by one person on an- 
| other, but the discipline of marriage itself. I 
| see marriage as a third entity—neither one nor 
the other of two people, but the sum of them 
both in their relationship to each other. 





PROMISCUOUS people and polygamous 

ones seem to me almost as sad as celibates. 
They are always searching and never finding. 
Each new relationship into which they enter is 
an admission of the failure of the last. I know 
their inner hunger is still unsatisfied. They are 
just taking saccharine because they can’t find 
sugar. 

Does marriage really bring to two people a 
deep emotional content? Does it deepen and 
strengthen them as individuals? Can it free 
them, even as it ties them together? If it 
does these things, it is worth all the so-called 
“freedoms”’ of my spinsterhood. 

Since I admit frankly that I have always 
wanted to marry, I lay myself open to the 

| question hurled at me almost every day of my 
| life, “Why haven’t you?” 

Few women, in this country where men are 
still fairly plentiful, are spinsters because of 
lack of opportunity, but the opportunity tg 
marry some one, and the chance of findino 
the person who satisfies the variety of one’s 
own peculiar needs, are two quite different 
things. 

Perhaps the reason I have remained so long 
unmarried is because I was not lucky enough 
to find, under circumstances where marriage 
was possible, the particular male who seemed 
to belong to me. But because my life is so 
crowded with absorbing interests—work and 
play and friends and travel—I have not been 
driven, as some women are, to accept the 
substitutes. 

Romanticism of a type the world has since 
outgrown kept me from marrying the first 
man I really wanted to marry. He was en 
| gaged to be married when we met, and to me 
}at that time an engagement was as unsur- 
| mountable an obstacle as a marriage certificate. 


' J Would Rather Be | 





| The modern flapper with her more realistic look | 


| at life is wiser. 

| In that unrealistic age a generation ago we 
|lost a great deal of time crying over spilled 
| milk. We clung to our heartaches and nursed 
them. In our romantic idealism we spent much 
of our youth rejecting the consolations that 
might have served us very well. It was a less 
| rapid age. We fell out of love slowly. 

Those years in my life were full of marvelous 
other substitutes. I was strenuously occupied 
with carving out a personal career and trying 
to make the world over to fit my own plan. I 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


worked hard and played hard. I exhausted the | 


professional possibilities of one city and tried a 
larger one. Like a child learning to walk I 
learned to go farther and farther afield. When 
I had exhausted my own state, I moved on. 
When I had explored my own country from 
coast to coast, I started around the world. 
Men have always played a large part in my 
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Sample Offer 
For $1 We Will 
Send You 


4 Women’s or 2 Men’s 
HANDKERCHIEF SQUARES 


9s. 


TRUE 
IRISH 
LINEN 


Only True Irish Linen has the SHEEN AND 
LUSTRE, the sheer fineness and close weave 
that you associate with really fine linens. 


eat.Orm 


These beautiful handkerchief squares have 
woven corded borders of colored threads, 
highly individual and distinctive, ready-to 
hem or embroider. 


You can buy them at most good stores—or 
send $1 to us with your dealer's name, 
please, for trial offer of 4 women’s or 2 men's 
squares. 


THOMAS YOUNG INC., 


42 White St., N. Y. 
Makers of True Irish Linens for every purpose. 














Turn To Page 6 


On that page you will find a conveniently 
classified list of all the advertisements in 
each issue of Good Housekeeping. Our 
Guaranty protects you and tells you that any 
product advertised in Good Housekeeping bas 
been investigated and is guaranteed by us. You 
will find the text of our Guaranty on page 6. 












Beautify Homes-Make Money 


Many opportunities for Proje 
sional interior decorators. Fasck 
nating, well-paid work. Our 
practical home study course pre- 
pares you for a good position or 
you can go in business for your- 
relf without additional investme 
Send for beautifully i/lustrated book 
ican Decorative Society, Inc. 
3257 Broacway Oept.R, Chicere 











——, 


Rare and unusual gifts from 
far away China and Japan. 
Attractive folder mailed 
Write Far East Importing 
Co., 1511 F 9th Ave. West, 
Seattle, Wash. 
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ET yourself a pair 
of WISS Shears 
—that cut easily, 
and stay sharp long 
after ordinary 
shears are worn 
out 
They have forged 
steel blades,with 
inlaid cutting 





St Remember 


to ask for edges of high- } 
i WISS by carbon cru- 
ae name. They cible steel. 


& last so long, 
S they arereal- 
i ly the least 
S expensive 
2 shears you 
can buy. 
Write for, 
Booklet G’ P 
J. WISS & 
SONS CO. 
Newark 


N.J. 





8inch House 
hold Shears 
No, 138 


wiss 


SCISSORS 
Wonderful Culters- 








Mayflower Wall Shelves 


Came with our fore- 
peters. Just return- 
popularity. 

ell al of highest 
ge Douglas Fir. 
ipped set up com- 
—- sanded, ready 
maint or stain, 
each. Finished 
“Black ‘with gold 
ciges Green with 
id edges or Chinese 
ed shaded to Black 








—very pleasing—for . B- 
only $5, to All No. No.A-2 No. B-19 
three, unfinished, $7.50—finished, $14.00. State finish 


desired. Write for illustrated Booklet 
We also make Children’s Furniture. Send for circular. 
We sell to dealers. If they cannot supply you, we shall. 
All prices F. O. B. Factory. Send no money. When goods 
are received, if satisfied, send check or money order. 
EXPRESS BODY CORPORATION 
64 Lake St. Crystal Lake, Ill. 











Colonial Coferlets for Christmas 
Gifts 
No gift for 
‘the home- 
maker could 
be more de- 
* lightful than 
>a Colonial 
Coverlet 
} woven in the 
Mountains of 
Virginia by 
direct de- 
scendants of 
weavers who 
have pre- 

Served the art from Colonial Days—“Whig Rose, 
King’s Flower,” “Lover's Knot.” For full size, 
twin beds and cribs, with yard-goods for draperies, 

Reduced to half usual prices. 
WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLE T 


friendship, the comradeship, and the love they | 


| other married a woman infinitely better suited 


| violated with impunity. 
| intangible things often impossible to put into 


| I can’t imagine spending my life with a man 















| for a man who wanted to take more out of the 





life. Much of my time has been spent off the 
beaten path in places where women were few | 
and correspondingly precious. They have 
enriched my life beyond any telling by the | 


have given me. 

I was engaged to be married twice before I | 
was thirty. One of those men would have 
settled the question of marriage for me long 
ago. He died before that day arrived. The | 


to him than I, and is still my friend. } 

Each of us has his own irreducible minimum 
in marriage. We may disagree about politics 
and pease-porridge, religion and relations, but | 
each has fundamentals of taste that can not be 
These are illusive, 


words. 
To me one of the things that seems most im- 
portant is one’s attitude toward all the others. 


whose mind and heart were unresponsive to 
the rest of his fellows, whatever their race, or 
creed, or station in life. I can’t imagine caring 


pot of life than he put into it. I can’t—but 
this leads away from marriage as marriage, and 
becomes a philosophy of life. 

Perhaps it is something quite outside philoso- 
phy that makes one choose a partner for the 
great processional. 

I remember once hearing a man say teasingly 
to a very clever woman: “Why are you so 
crazy about that husband of yours? He’s just 
a plain, ordinary, half-bald, too-stout little 
man.” 

She looked at him with wise, smiling eyes 
“Yes—plain, half-bald, too-stout—but not 
ordinary. That’s just the difference.” 

Not science nor philosophy nor psychoan- 
alysis has been able to explain to us what it is 
that singles one person out from the mob and 
labels him “not ordinary” for another person— 
makes him to that other the most significant 
and dear person alive. 

The stuff of miracles may be in that dis- 
covery, and that chance alone makes mar- 
riage—a real marriage—the best of all the 
prizes. 

There remains that other question: Do I 
want to eat my cake and have it, too? 

Perhaps that is a little true. The conditions 
of marriage constantly change, like everything 
else. And in the marriage of tomorrow I think 
we must find the way to preserve our spinster- 
gains as individuals and fulfill ourselves as 
women, too. 


Decalcomanias Are Easily 
Applied 
(Continued from page 38) 


transfer face down on the smooth surface of 
the object to be decorated, and after flattening 
it out with the palm of the hand, carefully 
pull off the heavy paper. 

Fourth: Wet the back of the thin sheet 
with a wet cloth. As soon as it is well satu- 
rated, the thin tissue wil! release and should 
be removed from the transfer. 

Fifth: When the design has been trans- 
ferred, take a wet cloth and clean the face of 
the design by gently rubbing or tapping it. 
This is necessary, because there is a starchy 
substance which, if left on the design, will 
crack when it dries. 

Sixth: The transfer should be allowed to} 
stand for twenty-four hours after it has been | 
applied. After this, it is well to apply a pro- | 





WitH Fur SCARI 





years/ 


i} 
Small 


\ OTM 


[jramley | iat 


Cou! 


Bramley Fashions are origina 
ted and patented by Franklin 
Simon ¢? Co. Ou 


rights will 


tective coat of varnish, although this is not | be fully enforced. 


absolutely necessary. 
When a decalcomania is incorrectly applied, 
it can immediately be removed by the use of | 
turpentine or gasoline. But this must be done | 
before the decalcomania is thoroughly dry, or 
it will be impossible to remove it without taking 
off some of the paint or surface of the object 


Franklin 





LAURA G. COPENHAVER, ‘‘Rosemont,” Marion, Virginia 


together with the decalcomania. 
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Mother, this Motor 
made my machine 
an Electric for $1852 


é 
Pd 
em 


— 
~ 
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“This is why I geé so much sewing 
done so quickly ard easily and with- 
out ever getting fired. It’s a joy to 
sew when this little motor does all 
the work. 
“I simply place the motor against the 
hand wheel and my toe on foot con- 
trol pedal. No scréws—no nuts—no 
bolts either. Then I sew as fast or slow 
as I wish, at a cost of less than one 
cent an hour. Both hands are free to 
guide the work. I never break threads,” 





Sold by reliable Dealers everywhere. 
Write for interesting booklet. 


Hamitton Beacn Mes. Co., Racine, Wis. 


Hamilton Beach 
Home Motor 
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When Home-making 
Is a Hobby 


(Continued from page 85) 


| hour day divides evenly into three eight-hour | 


periods; one for work, another for sleep, and a 
third for all other activities. With the many 


| demands upon this last allowance, not more 


than a daily average of two hours can well be 
apportioned to the actual housekeeping, what- 
ever extras of week-ends, holidays, and vaca- 


° , ° | 
ions are put Into it. | 


Time allotments worked out with my mother 
in our home, a five-room apartment in the sub- 
urbs, show that it is possible to ‘cover the 
routine for a family of two in four hours a day. 
As this time is equally divided between us, my 
home-making is fairly indicative of the oppor- 
tunity for other women. 

The study which is necessary to fit one’s 
program into a minimum of time is well worth 
the effort. Several years ago I began such a 
study through the pages of Goop HousEKEEpP- 
ING, with the definite purpose of carrying on 
my home-making asa pleasurable relaxation. To 
accomplish this I found it necessary to lessen 
work with better tools and shorten time by 
improved methods; most of all, deliberately to 
simplify our living. Today we number among 
our labor-saving possessions a vacuum cleaner, 
dry mop, radiator and wall brushes, modern 
gas range with oven heat control, pressure 
cooker, simple spray dishwasher and wire dish- | 
drier, electric toaster, and a convenient break- 
fast nook. 

Before our labor-savers were accumulated, 
a helper usually came in one day a week. Now, 
by sending out the laundry and having help 
with the seasonal cleaning, we easily cover the 
routine ourselves, at a saving which far ex- | 
ceeds the interest on investment in equipment. | 
Moreover, we are now able to accomplish the | 
preparation of breakfast and dinner, and the | 
necessary work following, in approximately | 
two hours a day, leaving one hour for clean- 
ing and one for the various other items. 

Our program, developed from studies car- 
ried over a period of several months at differ- 
ent seasons, resulted in the following weekly 
work plan: 

Cleaning 

One-half hour daily for dry mopping and 

dusting and care of the bathroom. 

One hour on each of the following days: 

Thursday—two bedrooms, bathroom and 

back hall. 

Friday — living-room, dining-room and 

hall. 

Saturday—kitchen. 


Meal Preparation and Dishwashing 
Breakfast 14 to % hour 
Dinner ¥% to 34 hour 
Washing the day’s dishes—1 hour 





The meal preparation is simplified by buying 
all bread except muffins and other hot breads, 
using salads and simple desserts in place of 
pastry, choosing such recipes as give the most 
attractive results and best food value for the 
time expended, using “tray’’ luncheons or 
suppers on Sundays and holidays, and eating 
out-of-doors whenever possible. 

As to the washing up after meals, with the 
exception of silver and cooking utensils, the 
dishwashing for both dinner and breakfast is 
usually combined in the morning, especially | 
when we have evening guests. The use of the 
spray dishwasher and drier saves as much as 
fifteen minutes at this point. 

This plan of work requires a six o’clock 
rising hour, and should it seem to sound the 
knell of homemaking as a hobby, consider the 
habits of those who study the birds! Is any 


| hour too early for them? And where could one 
find another hobby yielding so many joys, di 


rect and indirect, so rich in interests, so fruitful 
of all that is finest in life? Whatever one puts 
into it of heart, mind, and hand is given back 
tenfold. 
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Is ‘your 
bathroom 
ready for guests ? 


ROBABLY every woman, when she has 
P guests coming, gives her bathroom a 
careful inspection before they arrive. Have 
youever felt disappointed and asked, “‘How 
can I make my bathroom look more attrac- 
tive and up-to-date, without the expense of 
making the whole room over?"’ 


Now— a new beauty 

Tuere is now a satisfactory answer, and a 
practical, inexpensive method that can be 
applied easily and quickly in any home. 
We now know that in 99 cases out of 100, 
bathroom unattractiveness is caused by the 
toilet seat. Nothing spoils the appearance 
of a bathroom so much as the old, dark- 
colored, cracked or otherwise unsightly 
toilet seat. 

Everywhere, following the lead, perhaps, 
of the newest and most luxurious hotels and 
apartments, old seats are disappearing. And 
in their place is being installed the new 
beauty of the modern ‘‘Church"’ Sani-white 
Toilet Seat. Quite likely, if you should in- 
quire, you would find that a number of your 
neighbors have already installed them 

Though a luxury, it is priced within the 
reach of all. Its SHEATHED surface, not 
a paint or enamel, stays pisemnnnttty white 
—won't crack, wear off or stain. Washes 
as easily as porcelain, You can install it 
yourself on any toilet in a few minutes, 
Obtainable at any plumber's. 


Send for free book 


Twat you may see just what this Seat really 
is, send coupon below for 
Mrs. Mildred Stevens’ sixteen 
page book entitled, ‘‘An Easy 
Way to Make a Bathroom 
More Attractive,’’ together 
with a free sample of sani- 
white sheathing. No obliga- 
tion. Address C. F. Church 










a Mfg. Co., Dept. E8, 
ees Sai) Holyoke, Mass. 


sani+white COS 


LOOK FOR THIS NAME ON UNDER-SIDE OF SEAT 





C. F. CHURCH MBG. CO., Dept. E-8 
Holyoke, Mass. 

With no obligation on my part, please send a free copy 

of your book, “An Easy Way to Make a Bathroom More 

Attractive,” together with free sample of Sani white 

sheathing to: 


Name. 
Street ‘ PEreTerereriririti i titties 
GD iks 0 cee nadine deuncsen ee cle c64s0n4seeer 
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CRANE-WARLO 
Water Softener 





Jmagine this lime 


on your skin! 
f pve same lime and mag- 


nesia which coats the in- 
side of your teakettle roughens 
your skin, makes your hair 
brittle and stringy, grays and 
harshens your clothes and 
linens, and impairs all food 
flavors. 


Why tolerate disagreeable hard 
water when a Crane-Warlo 
Water Softener will supply 
soft running water at all fau- 
cets! Ifitdidnomore than save 
the wasted soap, it would pay 
for itself. Yet it pro- 
vides countless addi- 
tional soft-water ben- 
efits, with the mini- 
mum of attention and 
the maximumof econ- 
omy characteristic of 
all products marked 
with the Crane name 
and backed by its 
71-year reputation. 


Write for the interesting book- 
let that gives all the facts, 





CRANE CO., 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE. 
CHICAGO 
Branches in all Principal Cities 









Street and No. 
City and State 








Crane Co, 

836 S. Micnican Avg. 
Cuicaco, Ixt, 

Please send me, without ob- 
ligation, your booklet explain- 
ing the blessings of running 
soft water at every faucet. 


Name 


The Steps that Went Up’ 
Into the Sky 


(Continued from page 47) 


boys?” questioned the Voice in bewilderment. 

“Snipe, you know,” said Radleigh. “And 
all that sort of thing! But the Frazer boys 
didn’t want me, you see, because of my 
limpity leg—so they passed me along to the 
Dexter girls and—” 

“Dexter girls?” questioned the Voice. 

“But the Dexter girls didn’t want me, bo 
course, because of my white flannel suit!” 
plained Radleigh conscientiously. “Potting 
bulbs, you know, and all that sort of thing! So 
the Dexter girls passed me along to Tot and 
Mary Galvin, and—”’ 

‘Galvin?’ ” questioned the Voice. 

“Passed me along to you!” said Radleigh 
“Qh, pshaw!” he stammered. “Oh. pshaw 
oh, pshaw! Ordinarily, of course, it wouldn't 
have mattered! But today, you see, happened 
to be a day when [ rather specially wanted 
some one to want me!” 

“Why?” said the Voice. 

“Because tomorrow is my twenty-first birth 
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day!” said Marcus Radleigh simply. ‘And 
| I’ve got to begin right away then, you know, 
}to be something rather important! M— 
| Money—you know—and all that sort of thing! 
| Sit in a brass cage like a bank president and 
| tell men old enough to be my grandfather just 
| where to get on—or get off! And write checks! 
| and endow hospitals! And have streets named 
|after me! And be able to tell at a single 
| glance just how many pineapples are going to 
| be imported from ¢ ‘uba this year! And what 
| the blazes was the matter with the last invoice 
| of ginger from China! And get married, even! 
| And have a lot of kids! And have to beat ’em 
| up a bit now and then, I suppose! And razzle 
‘em through mumps and college and all that 
sort of thing! And—”’ 
| AIRILY. with a graceful, delicate sort of 
gesture, he stopped and pointed to the far 
outlying lands beyond. 
“Half these orchards, you know, 
laborers, will be mine tomorrow! 
problems, all their perplexities! 


half these 
All their 
And not just 


here, you understand, but all over the county! | 


And not just all over the county, but all over 
the country and all over the world! Wherever 
I’ve traveled before, I mean, just for pleasure, 
| I’ll have to travel now for business! Travel 
| travel travel—every minute—every hour! 
| Why, the month I’ve been spending here with 
my guardian is just about the longest time I 
| Suppose I'll ever stay put in one place again, 
| and— 

A little grin, half boyish, half sophisticated, 
| but altogether enchanting, woke suddenly at 
one corner of his mouth. “So today—you 
see—is just about the jolly last chance I'll ever 
get to say all the foolish things that I’ve al 
ways wanted to say—and do all the foolish 
things I’ve always wanted to do. Or ever 
again—” he added with a faint grimace, ‘‘be 
called ‘that Radleigh boy with the limpity 
leg’—but just ‘Marcus Arthur Radleigh, Esq., 
President of the World-Widest Fruits Co.— 
and slightly lame’—and—and—all that sort 
of thing—you know.” 

“Vou’ve got green grass 
white flannel knees,” said the Voice irrele- 
vantly. ‘And a wound in your cheek!” 

“Ho!” said Marcus Radleigh. 
white rose and tried to kiss it! 


And a bee 


flew out of the heart of the rose and stung | 


;me on the cheek!’ The grin on his face faded 
suddenly, changed utterly to a look of per- 
plexity, even of reproach. “I met an old 
marble nymph, too!” he confided almost ac- 
cusingly. ‘Older than Eve! And _ floating 
through a green myrtle wave that must have 
been looking for a shore to break on ever since | 
| the flood dried up! And a brown deer that 
must have been coursed by Cesar’s hounds | 
before _ts ultimate bronze bewitchment ac- 
| tually overtook it! And—” 
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health wins again/ 








Straight to the Green! 


EVEN-UP at the seventeenth 
green! The hushed gallery won- 
dered if Billy Vincent, after his 
magnificent uphill fight, could win 
the “tricky eighteenth.’’ Then 
wonder gave way to awe as his 
ball soared straight to the green 
300 yards beyond. 

As is invariably the case in all of 
life’s battles, Billy’s victory was 
the fruit of clean living and rugged 
health. In the professions, in 
sports, in business and in the 
home, victory goes to those men- 
tally and physically fit. 

You, too, can become fit and 
keep fit by proper eating and 
healthful living. By all means, in- 
clude in your diet plenty of pure, 
fresh, bottled milk, for fresh, rich 
milk is the greatest health food in 
the world. Authorities say drink 
bottled milk at mealtime and be- 
tween meals, too. Milk bottled by 
your dairyman, in Thatcher Su- 
perior Quality Milk Bottles is 
your guarantee of full measure, 
always. Look for the trade mark 
on every bottle. 


Thatcher Manufacturing Co. 
Elmira, N. Y. 
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Always use bottled milk in cooking. Fresh, 

rich bottled milk imparts to foods that 

healthful richness all good cooks 
demand. 


THATCHER 


BOTTLES for MILK 


ABottle of Milk is a Bottle of Health 


savory, 








In using advertisements see page 6 249 








for copy of one of the most interesting and 
valuable recipe books of desserts, ice creams, 
etc., you ever saw. A great help in planning 
well-balanced meals and in entertaining. 
It's free, for your grocer’s name and address. 
If you wish to enclose Sc in stamps or 
coin we will send you in addition to the 
Recipe Book a sample package of Junket 
(powder)and booklet’Junket Stories” illus- 
trated in colors, for the children. 


EK > One woman 
fo.” 5 writes us: 
ie . 
"Junket is the 
= most delicious 
’ > dessert my fam- 
a aly ever ate.” 








sauce and 


Junket 


REG US PAT. OFF 


Makes Delicious Desserts 


There is no dessert like delicious junket 
made with milk. None so easily prepared, 
easily digested, economical, nutritious and 
appetizing. The favorite dessert of discrim- 
inating housewives since 1878. Simply stir 
Junket (powder) into lukewarm milk, let 
set and serve cold. Six pure natural flavors 
with sugar added: 


VANILLA CHOCOLATE LEMON 
ORANGE RASPBERRY COFFEE 


Also Junket Tablets not flavored or sweetened 


You cannot imagine how delicious junket 
is. Justone dish will win 
you. Ask your grocer 
and serve it for dinner 
this evening. 

THE JUNKET FOLKS 


100 Hansen Ave. 
Little Falls, New York 





An easy twist— kernel 
comes out whole! 





Cracks pecans, walnuts, filberts, 


/ fo ~ 
4 — Brazil nuts without crushing the 
j Li ) 
‘ Lg kernel—unbroken meats for cakes, 


candy or eating—no flying shells 
or pinched fingers—no pulverized, 


* useless kernels. The ideal 


Nut Cracker 


is a unique, useful and inexpen- 
sive Christmas present. Lasts a 
lifetime. Order now for Thanks- 
giving and holidays. Ask your 
hardware, grocery, or fruit 
store; or mail stamps or money 

order to us. Satisfaction guar- 

anteed or your money back 


No. 2, Plain Nickel, ea., 75 
No. 4, Highly Polished, ea., $1 


Postpaid in 


COOK ELECTRIC COMPANY 
2702 Southport Ave., Chicago, ti, 
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| Into the Sky 


Frowningly he looked up, looked down, 
turned his eyes blankly again as a blind man 
might have done toward the unfocused voice 
behind the shutters. 

“Oh, I say, Theo Willowby,” he demanded. 
“Tsn’t there anything young at all in all your 
garden except the one white rose?” 

“Just—me!” said Theo Willowby. 

“Oh, I say!” cried Marcus Radleigh. Once 
again the white feet shifted, the dark eyes 
frowned, glanced here, glanced there. “Oh, I 
|say, Theo Willowby,” he whispered. 
| those darned green shutters and come out!” 

“T can’t,” whispered Theo Willowby. 

“Oh, all right, then,” suggested Radleigh 
| quite unperturbedly. “Open | those darned 
green shutters and I'll come in! 

“You can’t!” said Theo Willowby. 

“Why not?” demanded Radleigh. 


“Because it’s still bedtime,” said Theo 
Willowby. 
“Silly!” scoffed Radleigh. “Why, it’s only | 


four o’clock! Who ever in the world heard of 
any one’s calling four o’clock bedtime?” 

“You forget,” said Theo Willowby, “that 
my father is an astronomer! And sleeps all 
day and wakes all night!” 

“But you’re not an astronomer!” 
Radleigh perfectly logically. 

“No—I’m not—an astronomer,” admitted 
the Voice, faltered a little, giggled even, fal- 
tered again, and trailed off in a scarcely dis- 
cernible sigh. ‘‘But—but I haven’t got any 
clothes,”’ confided the Voice. 

“What?” gasped Marcus Radleigh. 


said 


S FRANKLY incredulous as a child, he 
sprang forward suddenly and _ peeped 
through the slatted blinds; saw a streak of 
dank room not otherwise unpleasing; 


|The Steps that Went Up) 


| 
} 
1 
| 
| 
| 
| 


“Open | 





saw a} 


streak of hearth-fire glowing resolutely orange- | 


scarlet-blue through a lacy fretwork of 
scorched pine-cones; saw the white flare of a 
woman's dress, saw a waist without a skirt, saw 
a skirt without a waist, saw eyes without a nose, 


saw a nose without any eyes, saw a foot with | 


out any hand! 

“Why, except for looking so much like ‘sliced 
animals,’ he cried out, ‘‘you seem to me— 
perfectly dressed!” 

“Oh, I’m dressed enough!” attested 
Willowby just a bit breathlessly. ‘But it isn’t 
street clothes!” 


” 


“Well, for the matter of that,’ 
Marcus Radleigh, ‘‘there isn t any Street! 
“Why—why, so there isn’t,’ admitted 


Theo Willowby. 

A frayed green curtain-cord frittered faintly 
to life in her hand. In palpable uncertainty she 
considered and reconsidered the temptation. 

“Oh, surely,” she argued, “there couldn’t 
be any great harm—” 

“What nonsense! 
tested Radleigh. 
thing!” 

With no uncertainty whatsoever, he snatched 
at the other end of the cord and stripped the 


In broad daylight!” pro- 
“Whoever heard of such a 


whole window in a second of its shuttering 
screen. 
“O—h!” fluttered Theo Willowby. 


In a white blur of ruffles that compassed her 
from head to foot, she loomed up suddenly be- 
fore him—an extraordinary little figure —long- 
skirted, high-waisted, narrow-chested,  in- 
expressibly demure in the long-forgotten 
fashion of another generation. 


“Great zounds!”’ said Marcus 
“What a funny-looking gown! Long where 
other girls are wearing shorts, high where 


other girls are wearing lows! 
it’s got sleeves! Real sleeves!” 
“It was my mother’s wedding gown,” 
Theo Willowby. 
before her!’ 
The dawning dimple in 
suddenly again. From under drooping, fern 
like lashes her eyes looked oddly specu- 
lative. ‘My mother ran away—you know. 


And, by Jove, 


said 
“And my mother’s mother’s 


her cheek faded 
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Theo | 


’ chuc ‘kled 


Radleigh. 


Reduced Facsimile 
3-Ib. Gift Package $3.50 
5-Ib. Gift Package $5.50 
Add 50c for west of Miss. 








STYLE BOOK FREE. Pictures 
everything to outfit babies and 
children (up to6 years). Also nur- 
sery furniture. 
Money back if not satisfied. Style 
Book sent FREE, Write TODAY. 


nd [0% 
a Trial Can 
pee 


Once you learn of the wonderful 
qualities of KLIM you are going to 
find use for it repeatedly. 

KLIM is fresh milk powdered. 
Adding water makes fresh, creamy 
milk again, with all the nourishment 
and valuable elements of milk right 
from the dairy. For travel, for infant 
feeding, in the home, in camp KLIM 
is absolutely indispensable. Keeps 
without ice. 

Don’t put off its discovery. 
Send 10c in stamps, today, 


for a trial can of KLIM 


MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY 
Syracuse, N. Y 


Dept. G.H. 11 











Send $1.00 for 
SamplerPackage 


| Tointroduce the fresh, rich 
and wonderfully delicious 
pecans from Pecanway, we 
have prepared this Sampler 
in its attractive gift box. 
Pecanway Nuts are shade- 
cured. Solid meat of finest 
texture, free from all bitter- 
mess. Money-back guarantee. 
M. 0. DANTZLER 
Pecanway Place 
Orangeburg, 

s.¢. 
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SPECIALTY CANDIES 


Profits 100 to 300 per —- Specialty 
Candies. Ragsdaie’s ase ‘New 












Whol 
Write -- Free ‘Candy 
W. HILLYER RAGSDALE 
Drawer230 E.Orange,N.J. 


Prices very low, 
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Just Like Mother’s 
Dust Mop for 
Little Folks 

A useful Toy made with 
bright colored yarns 


S 50 cts. Delivered 
ee Tiimute’with each order. 
Howard Dustless-Duster Co. 








493 C St. Boston, Mass. 



























that lets you sleep 


Kaffee Hag is coffee of thre finest sort: a coffee chosen 
by thousands of connoisseurs. 

But we open the pores of the coffee bean and extract 
the caffeine; that is all. 

Every coffee joy is left. The flavor and aroma are 
untouched. 

All that is lacking is the caffeine, and that is tasteless. 

With many people, caffeine is an active enemy of 
sleep. Others find it tends to cause nervousness. In 
still other cases the effects are so pronounced that the 
physician must forbid its use. 

Removing caffeine does not destroy the coffee oils. 
Kaffee Hag has all of coffee's aroma and flavor at their 
best. The coffee taste is unaltered. 

So Kaffee Hag is exquisite coffee which anyone can 
drink without stint. One can drink it at night and 
sleep. All can enjoy it. 

If someone at your table would enjoy such a Health- 
ful And Good Coffee, let us send a ten-cup test package 
totry. Just mail the coupon with ten cents to partially 
cover postage and packing charges. 


Mail This Today for 10-cup Sample; 10 cents ! 


“NOFFEE HAG 


1594 Davenport Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 


‘Ny-but ie 
te good! y 


You ean let the children have 
all they want, because Jolly 
Time Pop Corn is so good for 
them. Grown-ups become chil- 
dren wn, when there’s Jolly 
Time oy, Cora around, for ev- 
erybody likes the crisp, tender, 
crunchy flakes, fresh from the 
popper. Popping corn is alwaye 
& Success with Jolly Time Pop 
ause it is 
GUARANTEED TO POP 
Jolly Time is pop corn at its best,carefully 
Sam, epectally treseeesd eas ate 
mm, 88 ng 0 
delicious flavor, then hermetically sealed to keep 












in perfect popping condition. Order Jolly Time 
Por Corn f your family en- 


la. 
‘op Corn Dealers’: 


JOLLY TIME 


rom your grocer, Let 
this fan Gon’ 
A ‘op Corn Co., Sioux Ci 
World's Largest Exclusive P. 1 


{t your grocer 
hasn'ta su 
send as 








name and 
for a full-sized 
can, postpaid, 
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ASK for Horlick’s 
The ORIGINAL 
Malted Milk 







Milk 
and Food 
For INFANTS, 
Children, Invalids 

and for All Ages 


* 








T! A room managers, assistant hostesses 

table directore, buyers, ete. needed everywhere © 
teach you entire business in your spare time. You can 
quickly qualify, ready to step into a well-paid tea room 
position or open a tea room of your own. A good income, 
fascinating work and easy hours await you. Send NOW 


for Free 44-page Book, “Pouring Tea for Profit. 


a LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 
. Dept. B-2466 Washington, D.C. 


SHORT-STORY WRITING 


Particulars of Dr. Esenwein's famous forty- 
lesson course in writing and marketing of the 
Short-Story and sample copy of THe WRITER'S 
MONTHLY free. rite today. 

HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCrest 
67 Springtieid, Mess. 


managers 
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Years and years ago—when I was very little. 
On a bright pink and green June day it was, 
when my father was sleeping.” 

“Really?” said Marcus Radleigh. To save 


“Yes,” said Theo Willowby. ‘My mother 
didn’t care much for night, you see, or like 
very well to hear nothing but stars talked 
about. It made her feel queer inside, she said.” 
The Voice quickened a little. “It was light 
that my mother cared for! Light and sunshine 
and flowers! And bright spools of thread! 
And the jolly rattle of the postman’s chaise on 
the thumpity-planked bridge every morning!” 

“Really?” said Marcus Radleigh. 





IE faintest possible flush, like the flush of 
a damask rose, showed suddenly in her 
cheeks. ‘‘I—I think I must look a little like my 
mother,” she stammered. ‘Because ever 
| since my eighteenth birthday—that was last 
June, you know—my father has locked up my 
clothes every day from dawn till dark! “There’ll 
be no more running away in this family!’ he 
says! So this dress—you see—? 
thing I can get to.” 

“What?” gasped Marcus Radleigh. His 
face was utterly aghast. ‘‘What?” he said. 
“Locks up your clothes? Middy blouses, you 
mean? And jumpers—and all that sort of 
thing?” 

“Yes,” said Theo Willowby. Tentatively 
she patted her absurd ruffles, smoothed a snow- 
white shadow from a snow-white fold. ‘‘But, 
of course, I have to wear something,” she in- 
sisted. ‘‘Even just by myself I have to wear— 
something! I can’t sleep all day long, every 
day, you know! I—” 

““N—No! Naturally! Y—Yes—of course!” 
stammered Marcus Radleigh. He gave a 
brand-new kind of gasp. ‘“‘Why—why, Theo 

-Willowby,” he said. “I think your father 
must be crazy!” 

“T think so, too!”’ said Theo Willowby quite 
simply. ‘But you’re the only person I’ve 
ever acknowledged that to!” 

“Oh! Oh! Oh!” said Marcus Radleigh. 
“Now I know we’re going to be friends, be 
cause we’ve got a secret together!” 

“‘Really?” said Theo Willowby. 

Like an old-fashioned miniature slipping out 
of its frame, she slipped from the window- 
casing and stood before him, an entrancing 
figure, lacy and incredible as a lady on a 
valentine. 

Once again Marcus Radleigh gave a gasp 
of sheer astonishment. ‘‘Why—why you look 
like a picture!’ he stammered. ‘“‘Just exactly 
| like a picture! ‘Lady Waiting for her Lover’! 
Yes, that’s it: ‘Lady Waiting for her Lover’!” 

“T am!” dimpled Theo Willowby. 

“Oh, I say!” protested Marcus. ‘‘Darn the 
| luck! Who is he?” 


I 


, 


| “Oh, dearie me—I don’t know yet!’’ laughed 
Theo Willowby. “I’m simply waiting!” 

“O—h,” said Marcus Radleigh. With an 
inexplainable sigh of relief he began to walk all 
around and around her. And then suddenly 
but softly he clapped his hands. 

“Oh, I say—I’m glad!” he said. “You've 
got just exactly the sort of face you ought to 
have to go with your voice and your hands! 
And nice feet, too! That is as it should be, 
everything altogether, ‘shy but unafraid’! At 
the Country Club the other night I hardly 
noticed—anything, that is, except your voice 
and your hand—”’ 

The little white figure before him curtsied 
gravely. The faintest possible hint of surprise 
was in the gesture. ‘‘You’re not such a dread- 
fully bad-looking boy, yourself!’’ she said. 

“Really?” brightened Radleigh. 

The girl smiled, but her eyes were vaguely re- 
proachful. ‘And you came,” she said, ‘just 
| by accident, you say? Not at all, I mean, be- 
|cause you wanted to or even remotely in- 
tended to? But just because things were dull 
and other people didn’t—didn’t—” 

To her infinite consternation the boy merely 
| tossed back his head and laughed; cast her a 
;sudden significant glance across his _half- 
averted shoulder. 





his soul he couldn’t think of anything else to say. | 


| 


It’s the only | 
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ASHINGltN 
RANGE 


HEAT STAYS IN THE OVEN because the 
EIGHT FLUES in the top PREVENT Quick Escape. 











bottom shelves 


and 
respectively, shows uniform heat distribution in oven 


UNIFORM HEAT MEANS 
MOST EFFICIENT BAKING 


Thermometer placed on top 


THERE IS NO WASTED HEAT. A newspaper 
wrapped about the oven will not scorch. Oversize 
Oven, 2 inches deeper than Standard, Oversize Cook- 
ing Top, Doors Fit Flush, Concealed Hinges. Compact 
Beautiful Design. Ranks high in Efficiency and Economy 
Made Plain, Full 
finishes. Regular or apartment sizes. For free booklet 
“How to Reduce My Gas Bill,’’ send Coupon below. 


GRAY & DUDLEY COMPANY 


Established 1862 NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 


in Semi-Enamel or Enamel 
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this new E-Z WAY 


Thousands now eat popcorn 

daily. Its good for the teeth 
| gume. and And you 
| like & This new revolving- 
type E-Z Popper makes it easy 
to pop corn. It explodes the 
grains into bg. fluffy kernels 
Never burns them—even over a 
ges flame. Will last for years. 
Get one today—pop cora 
tonight 





at your dealers 
or by mail 


+150 











0. S$. Keene Machine Ca, 
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A cure 
for cold radiators 


AIRID 


AIR VALVES 
_ make 
radiators HOT/ 








AIRID Air Valves make cold 
radiators hot. Attach easily to 
PVOh meses tueelettlcel am atenteltt 
exe) (eet elace Mm aleme Tet itt yatta 
never leak — make no noise. 
ye) ee an iteclelelaetate me) (triletats 
stotes. Only $1.35 


Made and guaranteed by the world’s 
largest manufacturers of heating equipment 


AMERICAN RADIATOR 
COMPANY 


816 So. Michigan Ave., Chicago 





The “Best-Seller” 





of all Cook Books 


THE 
BOSTON 
COOKING- 
SCHOOL 
COOK 
BOOK 


B 
FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 











This famous volume contains 2677 
recipes, all tested at Miss Farmer’s 
famous School of Cookery in Boston, 


with chapters on the cold-pack method 

of canning, drying fruits and vegetables, 

helpful hints to young housekeepers; 
menus, and food values. 

Price $2.50 net. 
At all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: 
LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 

Dept. F., 34 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 


122 illustrations. 806 pages. 











On FREE Trial! 
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‘The Steps that Went Up 


| you know, you’ve no idea how fast I can run— 


| ing, teasing, challenging, they dashed off across 
the smothered garden, 


| “There!” 


Into the Sky 


“Oh, hang!” he said. “I don’t care how I 
happened to come so long as I’m here now! 
Do you?” 

Infected suddenly with the gay impudence 
of it all, the girl tossed back her own head and 
laughed with him. 

“No!” she said. 

“Hooray!” said the boy. 
hand. “Let’s run away!” 








He held out his 
he cried. ‘‘Really, 
even with my limpity leg! Oh, run like the 
deuce, I mean! Let’s!” 

“‘How far?” parried the girl. 

“Oh, as far as—far!’’ boasted the boy. 

“From what?” parried the girl. 

“From everything!” promised the boy. 

The girl began to laugh again; her eyes were 
flashing; a little pink had crept into her cheeks 
“Even from the old marble nymph?” she de- 
manded. ‘Even from the old bronze deer that 
used to course with Cesar’s hounds?” 

“Even from everything!” flamed the boy. 

And snatching at each other’s hands, laugh- 


Like putting 
money in 


the bank 


Tue remarkably low prices of Better 
Brushes make possible a worth-while 
saving. 

Better Brushes are sold to you 
only in your home. Our represen- 
tative will call shortly. He brings 
you all kinds of brushes at factory 


If he call 


slushing through the 
matted myrtle vines, slipping on the treach- 


erous moss-plated flagging, stumbling head- prices. does not soon, 

long over hidden logs, laughing, teasing, write us. Plan to invest in Better 

snatc hing again. Brushes and save the difference. 
“Where is the sea?”’ panted Marcus Rad- 


There'll be sand- 
And coral caves! And I shall 
buccaneer! And you shall be my 
lady! Shy, of course, but still un 
afraid! And there'll be wreckage drifting in— 
perhaps! Strange weeds and grasses! And a 
green and red parrot even, from some far 
cannibal island! And—” 

“Silly!” gasped the girl. ‘The sea is twenty 
miles away! Even you couldn’t run that far!” 
she teased and shamed him. “Even I couldn't 
run that far!’’ she soothed and cajoled. ‘But 
from the top of the maple-tree steps, if the 
light is just right—if the breeze is just—” 
Breathlessly she drew him to a sharp stop, 
caromed off cautiously through the scattered 
debris a fallen summer-house, skirted a 
bright clump of birches, stopped sharply again 
at the foot of the steps leading up into the sky. 
she triumphed. ‘Of course, there’s 
no real maple-tree-house left any more, just a | 
shred of platform hardly bigger than the top 
step, but at least we can perch there and look 
off and off and off!” 


leigh. ‘‘Let’s go to the sea! 
dunes there! 
be the gay 
captive 


BETTER 
BRUSHES 


Incorporated. Palmer, Massachusetts 




















Baby’s First Year 


ELPFUL articles for mothers-to- 

be and mothers of wee babies 
will be found in every issue of Good 
Housekeeping. The hardest year of 
a baby’s whole life is perhaps the very 
first year of all. Eight articles which 
have been prepared by Dr. Josephine 
H. Kenyon, containing detailed in- 
formation and suggestions will help 
you at this trying time. Price 50c. 
Send stamps to 


HEALTH AND HAPPINESS CLUB 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
119 WEST 40th STREET 


of 


ITH a curious flicker on his face Marcus 

Radleigh stood at the foot of the long flight 
of steps and looked up to a blue sky azuring, 
to a white cloud passing, to a bird soaring 
right up to the very gates of Heaven as far 
as any one could tell. 





—m—m. Rather steep, aren’t they?”’ he NEW YORK 
BP nr 
“Steep, of course,” admitted the girl. “But | een me 


High School Course 





who cares?”’ In another moment she was half- 
way tothe top. “‘After all, there’re only forty- 
five of them!” she called back over her shoulder 
“Forty-five?” gasped Marcus Radleigh and 
followed slowly after her. 
There seemed to be just room enough on the 





you can complete 
ihis simplified High 
School Course at home 
Meets all requirements for en- 
This and 


in 2 Years 


inside of two years. 
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tiny shred of platform for a little girl all idiycis sikot sanatiaed counaa ae Gbaaead ta aor Ouse UP 
| 3 . a } ~~ led ire ‘ “ } “ tin. Send for it TODAY 

plumped out in a white ruffled dress, and a boy AMERICAN SCHOOL 

who in anything was slender as nz tkedness. Dept. 1-887, Drexel Av. & 58th St. © A. S. 1923 CHICAGO 








“But we'll have to sit pretty close!’ warned 
the boy 
“Pretty close!” 


Cautiously she patted her skirts, deprecated 


Amazing Bargains! 
Silks Woolens Wash Fabrics 


echoed his companion. 


7 . , Save money and make money as our agent for 
a torn ruffle, coaxed a briar from her shrouded | beautiful imported and domestic fabrics. No expeti- 
ankle ‘All the same,” she quic kened, ‘“‘I| ence or capital neede od. e show you how » -_— 
, : : > r rea 

, > > nre rwe « ag F snx >, a fine income. Cash in your spa are time yi 
think I’ve done pretty vell for a girl all snarled dollars. 3ig sample book furnished ‘Write to 


up in ruffles and long skirts! To make such | 
good time, I mean!” 

“And I think I’ve done pretty well, too,” 
roused Marcus, “for a boy with a limpity 
leg!’ His voice caught a little. 

Theo Willowby turned suddenly and looked 
at him 

“Why—why—you’re sort of white!” 


The National Importing Co. 
Dept. L-49, 573 Broadway, N. Y. C-_ 


ANT WORK udm? 


Eurn substantial amount weekly retouching Pane 9 
a or women oiling or canvassing im 
ou with we ork ‘and furnish working « outht {rGDI0. 

ite to-day RTCRAFT 

3900 Sheridan Road, CHICAGO. 
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How to cook better’ 
and much easier 


Use electricity. Cook vegetables 
without water. It’s more healthful— 
more savory. Roast cheap cuts of 
meat, tender and well-browned. Bake 
light, fine-grained breads and cakes. 
It’s economical this way. 


This genuine Everhot jr. 
Electric cooker (No. 8) 
costs but $10 (west $11) 
single heat complete equip- 
ment. May also be used as 
athermal jar. Made ina 
two heat model, at a higher 
price also larger models, 
For sale wherever quality 
electric appliances are sold. 
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Clean, convenient, dependable and 
now economical electric cooking 





Send for booklet and complete infor- 
mation on this new economical way to 
cook. Draws as little current as a toaster. 
Hundreds of thousands of Everhots in 
use. Use the coupon. 
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The Swartzbaugh Manufacturing Company, 


said. 
barely grazed his sleeve. ‘Oh, my dear,” she 
said. ‘‘I forgot all about your limpity leg! Of 
course, you didn’t want to climb all these 
steep steps!” 

“Oh, that’s all right,’ said Marcus Rad 
leigh nonchalantly. ‘‘Do you mind if I smoke?” 
“Why, of course, not!”’ said Theo Willowby 

Out of the corner of her eye she noted sud- 
denly the tremor of his hand, the uninten- 
tioned clank and tinkle of his gold and ivory 
cigarette case. 

“Ob, Marcus,” she protested. ‘You don’t 
think you smoke too much—do you?” 

“Not half enough!” said Marcus tersely. 
His teeth were chattering. Debonairly, al- 
most impudently even, like a blasé man of the 


“This darned ocean of yours—”’ he demanded. 
“Just where is it?” 

Once again the flickering finger-tips grazed 
his sleeve. ‘“Oh—Marcus—Marcus,” said 
Theo Willowby. ‘Tell me—tell me—what is 
the trouble!” 

“Oh—nothing!”’ said Marcus Radleigh. He 
shrugged his shoulders, turned suddenly, and 
faced her almost eye to eye and lip to lip. 
“Nothing—nothing at all!’ he insisted. “Ex 
cept once, when I was a little shaver, I went 
down to a great steamship dock to see a man 
and a woman sail away. The man and 
woman happened to be my father and mother,” 


a wonderful trail going down the harbor, I re 
member. A trail all silver and sparks—I re 
member—like phosphorus churning!” 
“Yes?” said Theo Willowby. ‘How lovely!” 
“VYes—very!” said Marcus Radleigh. ‘‘But 








1513 Bancroft St., Toledo Ohio 


Please send me booklet on Economical Electric cooking. 
Name 
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mean? 


it didn’t lead anywhere! The silvery trail, I 
mean! The ship never landed!” 

“What?” cried Theo Willowby. ‘‘Your 
| father and mother? They’re still sailing, you 
All these years?” 


ARCUS Radleigh chuckled. It was not a 
mirthful chuckle. ‘‘Still sailing? Yes! 
| If you hike to call it that!’ he said. 

Theo Willowby gave a little scream, smoth- 
cred the scream in the cup of her hand. 
my—dear!” she said. 
| —that—” 
| And once,” said Marcus Radleigh, “I had 

a bully old uncle who liked to climb mountains 
and—”’ 
| ‘Y—Yes?” quivered Theo Willowby. 
“Well, once,” said Marcus Radleigh, ‘‘after 
he’d reached a certain mountain top—after 
| weeks of effort, he thought he saw an easier 
| way down—a prettier path, cushioned with 
| Alpine flowers—and forget-me-nots. But when 


The fluttery end of her finger-tips just , 


world, he tilted his fine nostrils into the air. | 


he added succinctly, ‘“‘and the big ship made | 


“Oh, | 
“You don’t mean that | 


| he stepped into it—it wasn’t there! That 
| trail didn’t lead anywhere—either—” 
“What?’’ gasped Theo Willowby. ‘You | 


mean he fell?’ 
“Still falling!’ said Marcus Radleigh. 
“Oh, my—dear!”’ gasped Theo Willowby. 
| “And I had a sister,’ said Marcus Radleigh. 
| “She had a horse—a jumper, you know. 
| swore he could hurdle the moon. 
| couldn’t—it seemed.” 
| N—o?’ quivered Theo Willowby. 
| “I saw him try,” said Marcus Radleigh 
“T was only a little codger at the time, but I 
remember how he tried! The flash of his 
shoes as he lifted! And I remember the moon! 
Talk about ‘blood on the moon’? Oh, ye gods!” 
He shivered a little, lit another cigarette 
‘“These—these things that start and never get 
anywhere—” he stammered. ‘Like s—steps 
going up into the sky—as you call it. J don’t 
like *em!” 
“Oh, my—d-dear!” said Theo Willowby. 
With a faint resumption of nonchalance, the 
boy flicked an ash from the tip of his cigarette. 
| “It’s the shock, I suppose,” he said. “‘Even if 
| nothing else had ever happened to you.” The 
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Allow us to Prepay to your friend an attractive burlap | 


bag of Mammoth Paper Shell Pecans with your good 
Wishes. Five pounds $4.50—Ten pounds $8.50. 
Livingston Snow Company, Quitman, Georgia. 


fumbled cigarette slipped suddenly through 
his fingers. ‘‘I never walked at all till I was 
thirteen,’ he said. He grimaced suddenly, 
shrugged his shoulders. ‘‘So that’s why they’re 
making me a ‘jam king,’ I suppose,”’ he con 


\ fided. 


| 
| 
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She | 
But he | 


“Seem to think that at last they've | 
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the rarebits, the salads, the 
sandwiches or whatever is 
served have such a delight- 
ful appeal that I asked our 
hostess how she got that 
wonderful flavor. “My dear,” 
she said, “I use 
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Your hair will curled much 


stay 
longer if you brush it lightly with 
Glo-Co Hair Dressing before using 


the iron. And there'll be no split 
and broken ends. 

Glo-Co Hair Dressing not only 
makes your hair lustrous and keeps 
it in place, but it’s a tonic as well. 
It is what your doctor would recom- 
mend. Helps to eliminate dandruff 
and stimulates the hair to new 
growth. Use it on the children’s 
hair too. Keeps the most unruly 
hair in place all day. 

Use Glo-Co Dressing always be- 
fore a shampoo, if troubled with 
dandruff or falling hair. It softens 
and loosens the dandruff. Then wash 
with Glo-Co Shampoo. The cleans- 
ing, antiseptic lather washes every 
trace of dandruff and bacteria away 
and makes your hair like silk. Comb 
your hair when it is dry with Glo-Co 
Hair Dressing. 

Sold at drug and department stores 
and barber shops. If your dealer 
cannot supply Glo-Co Hair Dress- 
ing and Shampoo, a full-sized bottle 
of either will be sent for 50c. Glo-Co 
Company, 6511 McKinley Ave., Los 
Angeles, California. 
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dividual package. Com- 


plete information gladly 
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The Steps that Went Up 
Into the Sky 


found a Radleigh who'll be just naturally 
obliged all his life to keep at least one foot on 
the ground.” 

The flexed shoulders straightened suddenly. 
The chin lifted. An odd alertness quickened 
in the somber eyes. The sensitive nostrils 
| lifted like a startled hind’s to the wind. 

“Oh, I say,” he roused, “if you just sit 
steady and look off, it isn’t so bad! It’s only 
when you look up or down that it feels so like 
| prickly thistles floating through you!”  Per- 
| plexity like a cloud shadowed across his face 
for an instant. “Maybe—by Jove—that’s the 
| secret of everything,” he stammered. ‘Never 

to look up or down, but just to sit steady and 

| look off. What? Why, even those twittering 
birch-tops below us,” he gloated. “Looking 
| across them instead of just down into them, 
they don’t look at all any more like savage 
spear-heads brandishing! But like a gold 
safety-net spread to catch one!” 
| “Ho!” cried the girl. ‘They don’t look like | 
that to me! But like silver cables swinging! 
Underneath all that twittering goldenness, 
just silver cables swinging! 





Catch hold of me, 
And off we'll be 
’Twixt the sky and sea!’ 


” 


‘One-two-three 
| 
J 
| 
J 


“H°: YOURSELF!” said Marcus Radleigh. 
Altogether une tha ne he threw back 

| his head and laughed. 
| “Oh, I say,” he cried out. ‘‘Now—now I 
can smell your darned old sea! White sails 
billowing and tarred ropes tugging! And 
French-fried potatoes being rushed in the 
|galley! And violets even—on some grand 
lady’s corsage! Unless, of course, the violets 
happen to be—you?” he swung around just a 
| bit abrupt'y to enquire. 
| “Me?” questioned Theo Willowby. 

With a curious sort of concentration, sud- 
| denly the boy’s eyes swept across her face. 
| “Theo—you’re sweet!” he said. ‘Really 

| sweet, I1mean!”’ A grin woke slowly in his face. 
“By Jove,” he said. ‘I swear it, I’m going to 
name my first daughter Theo! — Theo 

Radleigh! Not half bad, that? Unless, of 
course—” the grin broadened, “unless, of 
course, you’d rather have a street named after 
you—an avenue, even! Theo Willowby 
Avenue?” 

“Oh, no—no—no!” protested Theo Wil- 
lowby instantly. “I wouldn’t want to be a 
street! And have people walk all over me 
and—” 

“Oh, very well then,” said Marcus Radleigh. 
“We'll leave it the other way then; my first 
daughter!” 

“Maybe your wife wouldn’t care about it,’ 
suggested Theo W illowby practically. 

“Oh, she’d love it!” attested 
Radleigh. 

Theo Willowby gave a little sigh. ‘‘Who is 
she?” she faltered. “Who is she going to be, I 
mean? What color are her eyes? Is she taller | 
than Iam? Has she got lots of pretty clothes?” 

“Oh, great zounds!” said Radleigh. “I 
haven't the remotest idea yet, any more than | 
you have about the lover you're waiting for!”’ | 

“OQ—h,” said Theo Willowby. | 

“OQ—h,” said Marcus Radleigh. 

A flight of bluebirds swept across their | 
vision, dazzled them for an instant with the | 
sheer ecstasy of their beauty, and vanished | 
as ois gnantly into nothingness again. 

“Let’s play a game,” suggested Theo | 
Willowby just a bit abruptly. ‘“‘The way | 
children do! The Game of Getting Ac-| 
quainted! What's your favorite, color? | 
That’s most always the first question.” 

“White!” said Marcus Radleigh. 

“Oh, pshaw,” protested the girl. 
isn’t a color!” 

“Oh, isn’t it?” 
‘seemed, indeed, rather disappointed. 


Marcus 


“White 


deprecated Radleigh. He 
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ScRUBBING and _ scouring the 
toilet bowl is a most disagree- 
able task. Yet it is dangerous 
to neglect it. Let Sani-Flush do 
this work for you. It cleans 
quickly and surely. Banishes foul 
odors. Removes sediment from 
the hidden unhealthful trap. 
Simply sprinkle Sani-Flush in 
the bowl. Follow directions on 
| the can. Flush, The job is done! 
Sani-Flush removes marks, 
stains and_ incrustations. No 
hand work, no dipping water. 
Harmless to plumbing connec- 
tions. Always keep it handy. 
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Easily wrung by pressing button; 
turning handle. Heads removable. 
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own dealer or department store, oF 
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New Orleans, La. 
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Dusting That 
Is Dusting 


The million dust-motes that fail to 
stick to the ordinary dust-rag set- 
tle right back on your furniture. 
A 3-in-One Dustless Dust Cloth 


holds tight to every speck of dust, 
until you whisk it out doors. To 
make; shake a few drops of 3-in- 
One on a cenvenient-sized piece 
of cheese cloth or other soft cloth. 
Roll uptight. When oil is complete- 
ly absorbed, cloth is ready for use. 
When badlysoiled, wash and re-oil. 
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Scores of other 3-in-One house- 
hold uses are explained in illustrat- 
ed Dictionary of Uses wrapped 
around every bottle—cleaning and 
sg furniture, lubricating 
ight mechanisms, preventing rust 
and tarnish. 


FREE: White for generous sample 


* and new folder, “*79 Uses 
In Your Home.” A postal will do. 
3-in-One is sold in good grocery, hardware, 
drug, department stores, etc.,in 1-0z., 3-02. 
and %-pint bottles and 3-oz. Handy Oil 
Cans. Buy the economical %-pint bottle. 
Contains the most oil for your money. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 
130 D. William St., New York, N. Y. 
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| dimpled the girl. 





The Steps that Went Up) 
Into the Sky | 


what color are your eyes then?” he demanded. 

“My eyes?” questioned the girl. 

“Blue!” attested Radleigh. ‘‘Call it blue, 
then!” 

“Oh—oh, pshaw,” said the girl. ‘‘You’re 
not half playing! What’s your favorite book?” 

“Robin Hood!” said Radleigh. ‘Or most 
any book on engineering!” he added with a 
faint grimace. 

Then he stopped suddenly and looked at 
his companion. 

“Your father—” he said, “I suppose he’d 
just about kill us if he found us? Rake down a 
whole handful of his old stars and pelt us red- 
hot with ’em! Now that would be an ad- 
venture! A real fairy-story sort of adventure! 
All the same, I rather hope—” | 

“But, you see, he never would find us,” 
“He always sleeps in the 


| observatory and never—never—never wakes | 


| 





| 


up before supper-time—when he comes to un- | 
lock the big wardrobe and—” | 

“You’re—crying!” said Radleigh just a bit | 
abruptly. 

“A ]—little,” admitted the girl. ““He—he’s | 
been so strange lately.” | 

“Oh, dear—oh, dear—oh, dear!” said | 
Marcus. Suddenly he put his arm around her | 
and gathered her close into the curve of his 
shoulder. “Such a funny little person!” he 
said. ‘Such a very funny little person!” A | 
faint red quickened in his cheeks. He cleared 
his throat. “Oh, my dear—my dear—my 
dear,” he said, ‘‘would you mind very much if 
I kissed you on the tip of your ear? It’s so 
white and cunning-looking.” 

“T don’t know whether I’d mind or not,” ad- 
mitted Theo Willowby. | 
They both laughed a little, glanced shyly at 
each other, flushed, and glanced away. 
“Well, let’s try it and see,” suggested Marcus 
Radleigh. ‘And if you mind it, I'll never do it 

again.” 

“And if I don’t—mind it?’”’ laughed Theo 
Willowby quite in spite of herself. 

“And if you don’t mind it,” said Marcus 
Radleigh, “I shall do it again—and again 
and again—and again!” 

“Oh no— no—no!” protested Theo Willowby. 


N A sudden impulse of evasiveness she drew 
away a little, frittered a brittle twig or two 
between her fingers, waved a hand almost 
airily towards the lovely mellow meadows and 
the flaming scarlet maples. 
“Oh, isn't the world perfect?” she faltered. 
“Absolutely perfect!” cried Radleigh. ‘And 


only this morning, such a grouch I had—I 


thought—I thought—” Once again a look of 
ineffable perplexity shadowed across his face. 


=| “But now,” he said, “now, I don’t feel as 


if I were going to mind at all being twenty- 
one tomorrow! After all, you know, they’re 
putting me in pretty much as a figure-head, I 
suppose. Always, of course, there'll be some 


{one older and more experienced to take the 


| brunt of things. 


” 


And anyway— 

The pulses in his temples began pounding 
suddenly like silver hammers. In a sudden 
gust of young passion he drew the girl into his 


|arm again, bent his eager lips to her half 
| startled, half-expectant face—and stopped 
| abruptly. 





K 


Crushed close for that instant against his 
racing heart, the girl felt that heart itself stop 
stock-still as though it would never beat again. 

“Wh—what is it?” she cried. 

Marcus Radleigh gave a curious little 
chuckle. His voice, when he spoke, was barely 
audible. ‘‘Your—father—/as found us!” he 
said. ‘See?’ 

Following his pointing finger with a little 
gasp of incredulity rather than of dismay, 
Theo Willowby sensed suddenly, rather than 
saw, a vague stirring in the scraggly juniper 
thicket, as of a creature crawling on all fours. 
Then startlingly the vague figure loomed into 
the infuriate face and figure of a man—an, 


In 





For baby’s 
tender skin 


“Vaseline” Jelly relieves chat- 
ing, diaper rash, cradle cap, 
scurf,and otherinflammations 
of a baby’s tender skin. It 
soothes the sore and tender 
places, protects them from irri- 
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!oldish man 


| Pink with confusion and embarrassment, 


| down, 
| thicket and commenced hacking at the steps. 


tall, stoop-shouldered, and with 
gleaming eyes. 
“Why—why, hello, 
Willowby valiantly. 
There was no answer. 
“Fine day, sir! Great old view from here!’ 
ventured Marcus. 
Still no answer. 


father!” rallied Theo 


“‘Why—the old rascal,” grinned Marcus. | 
||“Oh! Deaf, is he?” he added with sudden | 
| contrition. 


“Deaf—nothing!” said Theo Willowby. 


she 
lifted her hands like a trumpet to her lips. 
“Why—father!” she called. 

The old astronomer had an axe in his hand. 
Looking neither to right nor left, nor up nor 


he rushed forward suddenly out of the 


“Why—father!” cried the girl. 


“Stop! 
Stop, I tell you! There’s plenty of firewood 
in the shed! There’s—” 
“Oh, I—say,” protested Radleigh. 


“Crash-bang—shiver and shake!’ answered 
the axe. 

Scattering into staves and splinters, the old 
steps crumbled, rolled away from them liké a 
wooden tide, leaving them stranded, dangling- | 
footed and utterly helpless, on the little shred 
of platform that still clung tenaciously by 
ancient bolts and rusty braces to the rotted 
heart of the old maple tree. 

“Stop!” screamed Theo. ‘How do you think 
we're going to get down?” 


HEN and then only the old astronomer 

lifted his eyes. ‘‘I’ve got you now!” he said. 
“You and your dastardly lover! Trapped! 
Trapped!” Vindictively he doubled up a 
scrawny fist and shook it at them. ‘“Trapped!”’ 
he said. ‘“Trapped! And now I’m going back 
to the house to get my rifle and shoot you both 
in your sin!” 

“In our—sin?” gasped Marcus. ‘Where in | 
the world—?” Struggling vainly to laugh, he 
became hysterical instead. 

Whirling sharply in his tracks, the old 
astronomer started for the house. Like a great 
crane wading through lily pads, his shambling 
feet slushed through the green myrtle tide. 
Vaguely, out of his mumbling lips, a single 
gibbering refrain came floating back to them. 





**Alice—Alice—Alice—” 
* Alice?’ ” questioned Marcus. | 
“My mother’s name!” shivered the girl. | 


Struggling even yet to retain her self-control, 
to cover the incredible incident with at least 
some cloak of humor or sophistication, she 
drove an oddly boisterous little laugh through | 


her trembling lips. ‘‘Mercy! What a joke!” | 
she said. 
“Joke?”’ said Marcus Radleigh. “Joke?” 


All along the back of his neck suddenly he felt 
the goose-flesh rise. ‘“This is no joke!” he cried 
|out impetuously. “He thinks you are your 
mother! Theo Willowby, your father is truly 
mad! And he means what he says! And he 


is coming back to—kill us!” 
“I—don’t—believe—it!” said Theo Wil- | 

lowby. Her face was aghast. 
“7 believe it,” said Marcus Radleigh. | 
“We can scream!” said Theo Willowby. 


Her whisper was scarcely audible. 

*““No one would hear us,’’ said Marcus. 

“We can jump!” insisted Theo Willowby. 
Her limbs were numb with horror. 

“No, I thank you,” said Marcus. “I'd in 
finitely rather be shot sitting high and tight in 
a tree than wait sprawled in the grass with a 
broken leg or back, waiting to be hacked with 
an axe.”’ 

A little shiver passed through the girl’s 
tender body. “Marcus?” she whispered. ‘‘Are 
you afraid?” 

“I—don’t—like—it,” admitted the boy. 

“Yes—but afraid?” insisted the girl. 

It seemed to take the boy a long time to 


answer. It seemed for some reason to be very 
important to him that he should answer 
honestly 

“Yes,” he admitted at last. “A little bit 


afraid for me. But very much afraid for you.” 
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The startling National demand 
for giftwares and gaily colored 


Fireside 


side 


ating art hobby 
that is more like 
play. 


V THAT woman's 





| 






A Fascinating 
New Way to 


art objects pays big 
em 

ow you may join the Fire- 
guild and make big 
money in a fascin- 


incomes to 
a here 





yor, 
thort pencils, Wine 
Snetant favor, 


By Natalie Adams 


heart hasn't fairly yearned_to buy 
nye in sight in these lovely little Giftware 
shops. It is the instant appeal of bright objects of art 
that pays such big profits to Fireside Members. A few 
new Memberships, now available, offer you an unusual 


opportunity to make a good income in this fascinating 
Profession 


The Fireside Idea 


Fireside Industries is a Guild of 
men and women who decorate gift- 
wares. Even wealthy members do 
it for a hobby, for the joy of expres 
sion, the satisfaction of creating 
something beautiful, for its educa. 
tional and cultural advantages 
Hundreds of others make from $10 
to $50 a week, selling to friends or 
neighbors; supplying big stores; or 
opening gay little gift shops, either 
at home or in a store. When a new 
Member joins the Fireside Indus- 
tries, he or she is first given a com- 
plete course in Applied Arts. 
course is directed and personally 
supervised by Gabriel Andre Petit, 
himself a prominent artist and re- 
cently a member of the U. 8. Gov- 
ernment Commission to the Paris 
Exposition. 


Say Top Table. 
ery smart. 
Brinte Fireside 
Members quick 
sales, big profits 


New “Three Step” Method 


No experience is required and the 
“3 step’’ method devised M. 
Petit is so simple that your “satis- 
faction is guaranteed. In a few weeks 
you will be proficient and expert in 
the decoration of candle sticks, pic- 
ture frames, wall plaques and book 
shelves; bright wooden toys, dignified 
copper and brass objects, incidental 
furniture, book ends, vases, dolls and 
lamps and parchment lamp shades 





batiks, textiles and greeting cards. A bright, con- 
venient — 
1. holder welcome 
Cooperative in every home, 
Buying Privileges Very popular. 
Membership includes the privilege of 


buying at lowest cooperative prices the 
articles handled by Fireside. The objects 
illustrated here—whose value is obvious 
to everyone—are furnished to Fireside 
Members ready for decoration at unbe 
lievably low prices. 


What Members Earn 





Two-tone 





aah ete Fireside Members are 

flowered cen- making big successes, 

ter — easy to Letters come daily say- 8 
make by Fire- ing: “I earned $1,000 fe, 

side method this season,” or “I was yb d 
‘ ‘ swamped with orders & \ 


before I completed the sixth lesson.’ 
One woman writes: “I could have 
sold five times as much as I had time 


to decorate.” A Member in Massa- French pow. 
chusetts made “$500 the first month.” der box, De- 
These records are not unusual, for Fire lights every 

side products are so appealing in theit one, titer oh 
charm that they sell on sight. sells on sight, 
SEND FOR FREE BOOK 


A 32-page book, beautifully illustrated in colors, explains 
the Fireside plan, tells how to become a member, how to 
get full partic ipating privileges, shows how the simplified 
“Three Step’ Method makes it easy for anyone to learn 
how others are making big successes. This book 
entirely free. Mail the coupon now and enclose a 2¢ stamp 


to help pay postage 





FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES, Dept. 24-S, Adrian, Mich 


Send me absolutely Free the book of Fireside Indus 
tries, illustrated in color, giving full details of Mem- 


bership. I enclose 2c stamp. 
Name 
ES sé ccc eeskenbase cetdisesvecdssseseee 
City... State socceseoes 
| Write in Pencil. Ink will blot. 
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Up on the hillis a little frame cottage with a white picket fence running around 
it and a garden that is a riot of flowers. The young people who live there so 
happily have but little to spend yet their home is furnished in perfect taste 


It is a mistake to believe, because your funds 
are limited, that your home cannot be attrac- 
tive and tasteful. 


It is a mistake to believe you must put up 
with makeshift floor coverings; that you can- 
not afford the luxury of real rugs or carpets. 


No matter how humble your home or how 
pretentious, Bigelow-Hartford has woven for 
you the floor coverings that will lend charm 
to every room in your house. 


Bigelow-Hartford rugs and carpets come in 
a wide range of prices. And for whatever 
price you pay you will get quality that cannot 
be duplicated for less. 


Wiltons, “Hartford-Saxony,” Servians, 


Bigelow- 


RUGS 





Axminsters—all Bigelow-I lartford products 


and all in every shade and pattern. 
We have been weavers for more than acentury 
and every fabric that bears our name is backed 
by our guarantee and our reputation. Look 
for the name woven in the back. It is the 
guarantee of quality. 

AT YOUR SERVICE— 4 Department of Home 
Decorations. You are invited to write this 
department for suggestions on the selection of 
rugs and for advice on other problems of home 
furnishing. Write for new illustrated booklet, 
“Color and Design—Their Use in Home Deco- 
ration,” which gives helpful information about 
all home settings and furnishings. | 
Bigelow-Hartford Carpet Company, 
385 Madison Avenue, New York. 








Harttord 


és CARPETS 





November 1926 Good Housekeeping 


3? 


\ 
" 
| 
a 


OOOO! 


SY 


— 
an 


\i 





a 

ELSIE DE WOLFE 
é [ FAMous INTERIOR DECORATOR J 

‘ Says ~ Plain walls are the refuge 
mt wa of the artistically destitute” 







































LET THESE WHEN six of the coun- 


try’s most famous au- 


(GREAT AUTHORITIES thorities on interior 


decoration unanimously 
agree On one point, 
ADVISE YOu re collective ellie 
is worth considering. 
Elsie de Wolfe, Nancy McClelland and Gertrude Gheen Robin- 
son, decorators, John Russell Pope and Frank J. Forster, archi- 
tects, and Richard Bach of the Metropolitan Museum of Art 
recently agreed to select schemes of decoration, each taking the 
responsibility for one of six different interiors. 
All chose wallpaper. Their reasons for their individual selec- 
tions differed. But their agreement on wallpaper was unanimous. 
If you want a set of beautiful color illustrations of the series 
of interiors approved by these great authorities, together with 
an illustrated booklet, “Wallpaper—Room by Room,” send 25c 
in stamps or coin. 


WALLPAPER MANUFACTURERS ASSOCIATION 
461 Eighth Avenue 


Of The United S. 
eetniaeeel New York, N. Y. 
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Be sure to visit Wallpaper House 
at the Sesqui-Centennial Exposition 
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Wallpaper Manufacturers Association | 
| 461 Eighth Avenue, New York 

| Gentlemen: Enclosed is 25 cents for which send me the | 

| set of color illustrations and your booklet “Wallpaper | 

—Room by Room.” 
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“Personal Christmas Cards 
reflect good taste,” 
says 
Mary Roberts Rinehart 


“AFTER all,” says Mary Roberts 
Rinehart, author of ‘‘Nomad’s 
Land,” “nothing is quite so indi- 
vidual as the Personal Card for 
Christmas Greeting. It is always 
good form.” 
Unquestionably, among people of 
good taste, the use of Personal 
Christmas Cards — upon which the 
sender's name is engraved or printed 
— is recognized as the appropriate 
way in which to express the season’s 
greetings. There are many beautiful 
designs upon which your own orig- 
inal message may be engraved. 
Sample books containing an in- 
exhaustible range of styles and treat- 
ments are now ready in the stores 
of established dealers everywhere. 
Arrange for your Personal Cards now. 
* * * * 
Anne Rittenhouse, noted social author- 
ity, has written a most interesting book 
on the modern usage of Greeting Cards, 
which includes fifteen pages for lists, 
arranged conveniently. Simply mail 25¢ 
with the coupon for your copy. 


Scatter Sunshine 
with Greeting Cards 








| gee ee eee eee 
| The Greeting Card Association 
| 354 Fourth Avenue, New York City | 
| Enclosed is 25c. Please send me, prepaid, “‘Greet- | 
| ing Cards—When and How to usa Them.” | 
| Name | 
: Pe sechiciciscae eacvacacasasaetcancaenanceeneiioamae : 
| ee I catciccacile | 








Into the Sky 


The sudden twitching at his lips looked very 
much like a smile. “‘Are—are you afraid?” he 
said. 
| Ves,”’ nodded the girl. 
she attested valiantly. 
afraid for you.” 


“A little—for me,” 
“But very much 


his face in his hands. 


FOR the first time, suddenly, in all his 
pampered, sheltered life, there was no 
older brain to advise him, no older arm to 
shield and defend him! It was indeed age and 
experience now that was about to destroy him! 
“Oh, what a mess!” he fumed. “I knew it! 
I knew it all the time! Steps that lead up into 
the Sky! Where could they lead to except just 
to nowhere? And nothingness?” 

Frowningly, in a strange sort of bewilder- 
ment, he turned and looked at the girl. ‘‘All 
that young loveliness and sweetness,” he 
speculated. ‘“‘Even that was nothingness— 
presumably. If he pinched her, that is, she 
wasn’t there! Never had been there! Never 
would be there! Oh, what a fairy story!” he 
protested. ‘What an ending for a fairy story! 
Yes, that was the horror of it—what an ending! 
An imprisoned Princess who might so easily 
have been rescued. A reasonably debonair 
young Prince who would have found it such 
a lark to rescue her. But not in this story, it 
seemed, would any one be married and live 
| happily ever after! Or live, indeed, any kind of 
| way!” he admitted grimly. Even the scarlet 
maple leaves and the crimson oaks, the jolly, 
crackling cornfields and the bright blue sky—? 

In just a few moments vow, probably, not 
| just a boy and girl—but all the scarlet maple- 
| leaves—and everything—would be blotted out 
| together! 
| “Qh, the utter absurdity of it!” he writhed 
|and fumed. ‘Two kids who didn’t want at all 
| to die, being killed by an old fool who didn’t 
| really want to kill them! Just an accident, a 
| foolishness, an incredible side-splitting treach- 
|ery. Like being drowned in a bowl of milk! 
| Or having an animal cracker rush out and bite 
| you!” 
\" Half hysterically again, his shoulders began 
|to shake. In a flicker and flutter like moving 
pictures all the incidents and episodes of his 
| life seemed to pass suddenly before him. All 
the lessons and the efforts, the pleasures and 
| the pains. That winter he’d plugged so for his 
| Latin examination instead of gadding off to 
| Cuba? The last operation at the hospital to 
| make his leg fit enough—possibly—for tennis. 
The night in New York when he’d wanted so 
| much to go out on a rampage with the boys— 
but decided not to? Even that silly little 
torture at the dentist’s last week? Oh, the 
wastefulness of it all, the utter uselessness! 

Roused from his bitter abstraction by the 
far sound of a slamming door, he shook the 
daze from his eyes, tightened his arm around 
his companion. 

“Sit tight, Honey!” he said. ‘‘And just look 
|off! That scarlet 
great crimson oak beyond—” 





(“Oh the dreadful newspapers tomorrow !” 


pounded his pulses. ‘Every morning news- 
paper in the land!’’) 

Stunned once again by the sheer anodyne of 
incredulity, the boy and girl turned and looked 
at each other and even smiled a little. 

“Really, do you know,” said Marcus, “if 
you and I'd had half a chance, I think we might 

| have loved each other. Really loved—I mean.” 
| The girl’s gaze never flinched from his. 

“T love you now!” she said very simply. 

“What?” stammered Radleigh. 

“T loved you from the very first night I saw 
you,” said the girl. “It was your eyes, I 
think. They looked so as though they needed 
me.” 

“They—do,” said Marcus. 

The girl caught her breath a little. “Would 





In 


The Steps that Went Up! 


With a gesture still of astonishment rather | 
than of credulity, Marcus Radleigh buried | 





maple—over there—the 





A thrill a minute 
in TOURING 


ETTY has sent Tom back “out of gas,” 
just when he and Helen thought they 
had the game! Though they’re shouting for 
PING-PONG in the dining room, Jack can’t 
- — resist watching the 
finish! TOURING is 
the concentrated es- 
sence of delightful ex- 
citement. Fast 
play—constant shifts 
of fortune. Surpris- 
ing, laughable, elec- 
trifying! Wonderful 
fuft for visitors. For2, 
3,or4 players. Price, 
75c at Dealers or by 
mail. 





BOY SCOUTS’ 
PROGRESS 


Official Boy Scouts game 


A splendid BOARD 
GAME. Constant action! 
All play at once! An 
entirely new type of con- 
test. Price, $2.25 at 
Dealers or by mail. 





The two 
most 
popular 
Home 
Games in 
the world 





5c each at Dealers or by mail. 








Immensely popular. Fast, 
exciting action. Parker 
Brothers sole owners and 
Sets from $2 to $20 at Dealers or by mail. 


The imprint PARKER BROTHERS 
guarantees game excellence 
and superior playing qualities. 


PARKER BROTHERS, Inc. 


PARKER SQUARE, SALEM, MASS. 


using advertisements see page 6 259 


NS 
PING-PONG- 
Reg. U. S. Patent Office. 
makers. 

















Every hostess knows 


cA smart table can be had only when 
linen is used. The gleaming crispy 
white of Gold Medal Irish Linen 
Table Damasks serves as a proper 
background for the flash of silver 


> the sparkle of glass. Gold 
Medal Linen is sold and recom- 
mended by the better stores every- 
where. Write for a copy of our booklet 
on correct table decorations. 


WILLIAM LIDDELL & CO. 


53 White St. 
New York 





Mills at 
Belfast, Ireland 











GOLD MEDAL Grand 


Jrish 


Li im, LABLE DAMASKS 


GOVERNOR 
WINTHROP 
DESK 


This is a special 
model for the holiday 
and gift season and is 
exceptional value. 
Genuine mahogany, 
dull satin hand- 
rubbed finish in either 
Colonial Red or Eng- 
lish Brown Hand Carved, Colonial Brass 
Pulls, exceptionally beautiful serpentine 
interior. -Dimen sions 38 inches wide, 20 inches 
deep and 42 in ches high 


SPE AN ts $89.50 FREIGHT 


PRIC ALLOWED 
ANY w HERE IN THE U.S. A. 
Sent on receipt of price or $20 
pack carefully and guarant 











deposit. We 
ee delivery in perfect 


condition. Every Winthrop Reproduction is 
guaranteed to be exactly as represented or money 
returned without question. Send 10 cents for 
. rtfolio D-i1 of other Colonial Reproductions 


ae and Mahogany, also Banjo Clocks 


fe penings epresent tives in 
s we rte of the Un sited States. If 
us 





w INTHROP FURNITURE CoO. 
424 Park Sq. Bidg., Boston, Mass. 








POSTPAID 


sz 


Vermont's rugged 
beautifully finished, 
Board 10 in. diam., blue, green or 
white edge. Fine steel serrated-edge knife. If not familiar 
with the dealer who sells Stoware de /uze woodenware 
send direct. Give dealer's name. Folder free. 


Dept. H-10, STOWE, VERMONT 


HAND DECORATED 
Bread—and—Knife Set 


Made 
hills 
artistically decorated 


by master craftsmen 
Select 


amid 
rock sugar-maple, 


STOWARE, Inc., 
200 





November 1926 Good Housekeeping 


Into the Sky 


—would you like my hands over your eyes— | 


now! ?” she said. 

“No,” said Marcus. 
eyes now!”’ He bent his head. 
said. 

Mutely the girl lifted her face to his. 
lips met. 

“God!” said Marcus. He caught her face 
into his hands, stared down for an instant into 
her widening eyes. “‘You mean that?” he said. 
“‘Absolutely—that you love me?” 

“Yes,”’ nodded the girl. 

Precipitously in that instant a change swept 
| over the boy’s face, stripped it of all its tender, 
| plastic adolescence and uncertainties, plowed 
| it for all time with furrows of stubbornness and 

determination. Almost bruskly he pushed the 
|girl aside, buttoned his w hite coat tightly 
| around his white silken shoulders. 

| “Not by a damned sight now,” he cried 
| “Not by a damned sight now is anybody going 
to rob us of our lives or our loves! 

“Wait!” he ordered her. “I’m going to 
| jump! I think I can make the tops of those 
| birches there! I feel I can get away with it! 

And then—when your father comes back— 
| I’ll be ready for him!” 
| “Oh, don’t!” implored the girl. “It’s an 
|awful chance for any one! And for you—? 
My father is very strong and—” 

“Tt’s the only chance!” said Marcus. Across 
the whiteness of his shoulders, he turned a face 
almost as white. “But now, you see,” he 
boasted with grim humor, ‘“now—with just 
my limpity leg alone, I could trample down 
whole armies—conquer cities—” 

Altogether inadvertently and almost indeed 
without consciousness, the line of a verse 
gasped brokenly from Theo Willowby’s lips: 


““Nothing—over—my 
“Kiss me!”’ he 


Their 





“His strength shall be the strength of ten, 
Because his heart is pure!” 


| 

& S SURE—you mean!” corrected Marcus. 
With the words still on his lips, he edged 
|forward along the rickety platform crawled 


| well out on the spreading limb that held the 
last loose board in place and sprang like a wild 

| thing into the maze of small birch-tops below! 
| “Q—h,” breathed the girl, and thought she 
| would never breathe again. 

Clutching frantically at twigs and leaves 
| that trickled through his fingers like water, 
| snatching at limbs that failed to hold him yet 
seemed in some way to prolong the horrid sus- 
pense of his plunge, struggling—floundering— 
living a whole life in the fraction of a heart- 
beat—she saw him go! Then, suddenly and 
incredibly, like a glistening white rainbow 
curving to his need, she saw him cling tightly 
to a tall, slender tree which neither broke in his 
hands, nor yet yielded utterly—but curving— 
curving to his slender weight—lowered him 
danglingly through an eddying pool of leaves 
and sky—until at last, 
swift, impetuous estimate, he lifted his face 
again for a single instant to hers—smiled—let 
go his hold—and dropped the 
to the ground. 

Breathlessly, for an instant, she saw 
crumple into a twisted, white heap at the foot 
of the old maple tree. Cautiously, 
the less persistently, he struggled to his knees, 
staggered finally to his feet, glanced be- 
wilderedly about him, lifted a puzzled hand to 
a bleeding gash on his forehead. Then, sud 
denly, with a cry of real exultancy, began to 
grope and claw through the tangled myrtle 
vines that humped so strangely like green 
welts before him. 

In another minute, dragging an old ladder 
fairly dripping with tendrils and shreds of 
roots, he came staggering back to the maple 
tree and braced the decrepit ladder as best he 
could against the doughty tree-trunk. 

Half blinded with blood from a gash in his 


forehead—streaked—mired—shaken—he lifted 


| his grinning face. 


'The Steps that Went Up) 





glancing down in some | 


rest of the way | 
him | 


but none | 


| 





Remodel with 
Oak Floors 


Right over your old worn floors, lay Oak 
Flooring, at small cost, to modernize 
and beautify yourhome Enjoy Nature’s 
enduring product—sanitary, permanent, 
adding value to the home, growing 
more mellow and beautiful with time. 
Oak Floors are clean, and easily kept so. 
They save housework. 
Easily laid. No woodwork need 
be disturbed. Complete a room 
at a time, if more convenient. 


Write for this booklet 
containing modern color fin- 
ishes, with suggestions for 
treatment of various rooms. 


OAK FLOORING BUREAU 


832 Hearst Building CHICAGO 
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Curtains of Filet Net—16263 
Over draperies of Lustre Taffeta—800 









Lustre-Lace Casement Curtain—16175 


SCRANTON 7s the MARK OF QUALITY 
On Curtains or Bedspreads 


HEN you buy curtains, over dra- The Scranton Lace Company is the 

peries, or bedspreads you want exclusive maker of Lustre-Lace, 
three qualities—beauty of design, fine Lustre Filet Nets, Lustre Marquisette, 
texture and durability. The Scranton Lustre Taffeta and Lustre Bedspreads. 
name on any curtain, Your dealer will 
net, over-drapery or eee eee gladly show you 
bedspread is a guar- these and other 
antee that it will Scranton creations. 
retain its original 
beauty and charm 








A Scranton Lustre Bedspread 


is an ideal Christmas present. 

























after much wear and _ sotrateag 
° wet Oe 71s 
many launderings. THE SCRANTON LACE COMPANY [im fe 


Dept. 2-XA, Scranton, Pa. 





Please send me without cost the 
booklets,**New Outlooks for Every 
Home’ and ‘‘Scranton Bedspreads." 
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Thi 


is new magic—makes 
every woman’s hands 
instantly white and smooth 





A two minute treatment with a wonderful | 
new hand cream charms away the tell-tale | 
blemishes from neglected hands. 


Small wonder that women are enthusi- 
astic about Thurston’s Hand Cream. A 
special element in this splendid cream re- 
lieves red, irritated hands, soothes and 
cools sore knuckles and effaces every trace 
of roughness. 


A two minute treatment tonight and 
tomorrow— smooth, white, supple hands 
in spite of housework. Always apply after 
your hands have been in water or exposed 
to wind and weather. If your dealer is 
sold out, send his name with $1 (check or 
money order) to Department G-11. Thur- 
ston-Helme Inc., 41 E. 42nd Street, New 
York for full sized jar or tube. 


THURSTON’S 
HAND CREAM 


\, * Makes beautiful hands 4 





|toads guarding the gateway! 
| staggering into the smooth, peaceful highway 


|The Steps that Went Up 
Into the Sky 


down from your tower, Pr— 
he cried. “And for God’s sake— 


“Come 
Princess!” 


| hurry!” 


Scrambling, clawing, sliding, slipping, half 
tumbling from one broken rung to another, 
Theo Willowby came down—torn, tattered, 
streaming with ruffles—a white splash into the 
green myrtle tide! 

““Alice—Alice—Alice—”’ 
voice again. 

shuffling step slushed into the farthest 
| outer edge of the juniper. 
In an instant Marcus Radleigh dragged the 
| girl to her feet again, snatched her icy hand 
into his, and started for the gateway. 

“Run!” he ordered her. 

Struggling, panting, stumbling, gasping, 
on and on they plunged! Past the old marble 


woke the gibbering 


|nymph swimming in the green myrtle tide, 


deer that coursed with Cwsar’s 
past the yellow lizards chilling now in 
ancient tome, through the gray-granite 
Until at last, 


past the 
hounds, 
the 


| 





just shadowing here and there with the cool, | 


fruit-scented gloom of the early autumn twi 
light, they all but collided with a cartful of 
laborers jogging home in a great clank and 
clatter of shining hoes and shovels. 


In an instant every man had jumped to the 


ground. 


“What in the world—?” they demanded —| 


stared from the boy’s gashed forehead to the 
girl’s torn hands—from the boy’s tattered 
shirt to the girl’s streaming ribbons. “Say, 
young feller,” said one. ‘‘What do you think 
you’ve been doing?” 

Rubbing the blood from his eyes, Marcus 
Radleigh looked just a little bit surprised at 
the question. “‘Wh—what have I been doing?”’ 
he repeated dizzily. ‘“Why—transplanting a 
white rose—of course! ad 

“Ves, it looks it!”’ guffawed the laborer, and 
| was promptly threatened a cuff on the ear by 
the foreman of the gang. 

“Hush!” said the foreman. 
it’s the Radleigh kid? The 
limpity leg?” 

Once again the boy rubbed the blood from 
his eyes. *“Marcus—Arthur—Radleigh— 
Esq.,”’ he corrected the man. Wincingly, but 
| with a strange new dignity, he straightened his 
bruised shoulders. ‘‘You’re one of my orchard 
men, aren’t you?” he grinned. “Or will be to- 


“Don’t you see 
one with the 





Economical-Complete 


Turns humdrum cooking into new de- 
light. 2575 tested recipes for tempt- 
ingly delicious and unusual dishes. 
Most practical cook book for the home. In- 
cludes menus, handy index, correct cooking 
temperatures Indispensable to the bride, ex- 
perienced housewife, tea-room managers and 
to chefs Used and recommended by thou- 


sands everywhere 650 pages PRICE 


white washable cov- $ 
e 250 


er WwW he rever books 
Plus Postage 


are sold or order direct. 

Settlement Cook Book Co. 
474 Bradford Avenue 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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morrow, anyway? Well, I’ve come into my 
| inheritance just a few hours early, it seems— 
so I'll give my first orders now! Old Willowby 
—back there—” he pointed, “has gone sud- 
denly blooey—and is trying to clean up every- 
body—-with an axe and a gun! I don’t want 
you to run any risks, of course—but get back 
there as quick as you can! And I'll join you as 
soon as I get this young lady home!” 
‘H—home?” stammered Theo 
| Her eyes were sick with shock and bewilder- 
“Where? Where?” she questioned. 
I say,” stammered Marcus Radleigh. 
Rig ght before all the staring workmen he picked 
| up her hand suddenly and lifted it to his lips. 
| “Oh, I say, Pr—Princess,” he reproached her. 
| “Didn’t you hear me? I said we were going 
| home!” 


| 





Fanny Heaslip Lea 


has no rival in the art 
of writing the heart-to- 
heart talk of men and 
women. Her newest story, 
“How They Met Them- 
selves,” will delight every 
man and woman who 
remember how they felt 
the day they decided to 
marry. You will have it 


Next Month 
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Glorient Is Almost Human 


Magically Glorient spreads its glorious, unfading 
color over any silk garment—without coloring the 
lace! 


Women who have tried Glorient wouldn't think 
of using any other dye, because: 


It leaves lace really white. Requires no boiling. 
Used like a tint but wears like a dye. 


Does not stain bowl or hands. Comes in 18 


up-to-the-minute colors. Get a box of Glorient 
today— 


15/ 


Glorient, 


at Drug or Dept. Stores. If unable to 
obtain it, send us your dealer's name 
and receive generous sample free. 


Inc., Dept. G, 30 Church Street, New York 


SILK DYE 





“THE PEASE CLOTHESTREE 












PATENTED AND PATENTS PENDING 


Save Steps and Space! 


THE PEASE CLOTHESTREE is 5 ft 
10 in. tall, gives 40 feet hanging area 
(plenty for average ironing) Use 


a. . or all 36 arm t reve Ye 
Ja | | can iron sitting down ». dtr 
anywhere. When open it star 
| in only 35 inches sp< Whe 
= not in use, folds Ld lik ert 
umbrella out of er 
closet. Maine har dwe ‘ noth 
ing to rust or stain Thousands 
of pleased hel mcm Saves your 
strength. Popular Xmas ¢ 
YOU need it. Write for folde 
Mention dealer's name 
BEH & CO., Inc. 


Dept. G-11, 1140 Broadway, N.Y.C 





GORHAM 
SILVER POLISH 

Shaker 

Powder 


g 
Gornam 


Can 


Made by the largest 
silverware manutacturers 
Timentomsuelule| 


°>AM 


ica MONEY FOR IDLE TIME !!! 
Boston Maid Frocks for Women and Children -- 
tionally known -- famously popular. From mill ‘ 
wearer, $3.50 to $20. Great income producers for 


men and women agents. Write for selling outfit. 
BOSWORTH MILLS, A-5 MELROSE, MASS 











Sweetly,” says the Comfort First” label 


Mattress ideas have changed. Today in many leading 
hotels and in thousands of homes, people sleep in lux- 
urious comfort on spring-filled mattresses—a truly 
modern idea—identified anywhere by the Nachman 
“Comfort First” label which is shown above. 

This new type mattress is built up around the 
Nachman Spring Unit consisting of hundreds of tiny, 
flexible springs, each in its own jacket. This unit forms 
a wonderful cushion. The body sinks in. The mattress 
“gives’”’ instantly and completely before the pressure 
of hip and shoulder. It fills in the hollows. 
“‘bridging’’—no sagging. You recline as you stand, with 


There is no 


spine straight and every organ in its normal position. 


Nachman Spring Units are preferred because of 


THE NACHMAN SPRING-FILLED COMPANY, 2241 S. Halsted St., 





superior quality and their unit construction. They are 
Their 


Even after years of use a mattress filled 


made of specially treated steel wire. ““springi- 
ness” lasts. 
with Nachman Spring Units will have the same finely 
tailored look as the day you bought it. You will find 
no humps or hollows or ugly sags. 

Equip your beds with these modern spring-filled 
mattresses. And for the maximum of sleep comfort and 
long service insist upon seeing the Nachman ‘“Com- 


fort First’’ label upon the mattress you select. 

If your local merchant does not carry spring-filled 
“Comfort First’’ label, write 
us. We will send you the name of one who does, and 


mattresses that bear the 


a free copy of our interesting booklet ‘‘Comfort First.” 


Chicago, Illinois 


NACH MAN 


Spring 2 


FOR UPHOLSTERED FURNITURE .. 





. MATTRESSES... 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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““Easy-Set’’ bathroom fixtures 
are made of hard white china 
which will never crack nor 
tarnish. They have no shar 
corners; no visible screws. Ask 
your dealer or a to J. H. 
Balmer Co., +n Plane 
Street, Newark, 


5 A 


as 


and 
wash them 


You can ( 


lift them off \ 


WHITE CHINA 
BATHROOM ACCESSORIES 



















| Leader s Since 1892 Is the way your home can be 
and with the least amount of 
work, if you use these KITZ 
* pecial cleaning cloths 
“ oth 
Bath 7 ‘ 
And many other specially pr 
pare leaning aids for the 
par lar ho wife ea 
Makes Play one a wizard for easy work 
of Housework durability and economy 
For sale by most Dey nt 
Stores. House-furnishing and Hardware St 
1 10c tor sample Dish Cloth and booklet with 
name o! dea 


Clean as a Pin 








JOHN RITZENTHALER.73 Franklin St., New York 















2 oz. skeins only 


Samples 
FREE 








Send for over P ed samples Peace Dale Weavin, . Knitting 
and Hooked Rug Yarns—l5e to 27c per oz feace Dale 
arns — ruaranterd Gpest uality emooth, lustrous, 
long-wearing. Lov: olor ill also send you f: 
leaflet showing a care ~ old- fashioned designs for 
hooked i reas je Millis, Dept. 191, 25 4 
w Yor = 
Name 
Address 
‘ 
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Let’s Look at the Home 


(Continued from page 25) 


dearest friend of her daughter; the father the 
best chum of his son. This will prove easy, | 
unless the parents become intolerant and im- 
patient. But they must avoid putting them- 
selves upon a lofty pinnacle. They must en- 
courage frank discussion of everything. Par- 
ticularly, they MUST thoroughly inform their 
children on sex! It is a pitiful fact today that 
many boys and girls, not thus instructed, are 
drifting into immorality, and even degeneracy.” 

He paused, and for a long moment looked 
out of the window at his elbow. Then sud- 
denly he wheeled, very much in earnest. 

“But above all else—and this is most im- 
portant of all—there should be religious in- 
struction, from the cradle up. A child must | 
be given some sense of a higher power to which | 
he is responsible. I have observed, in my work | 
here, that unless a child has been given this, 
even conscientious parents may later find 
themselves helpless.” 

He rose, to dismiss the interviewer. 

“Conditions today are very grave. If not | 
corrected, they will lead to a weakening of 
our national life.” 

And a similar warning was offered, curtly, 
briefly, the following day, by E. R. Cass, 
General Secretary of the Prison Association of 
New York, who declared, when questioned as 
to the recklessness of modern youth: 

“The whole country has gone ‘liberty mad.’ 
Personal freedom, self-expression, disobedience, 
disrespect for authority—these ideas are ram- | 
pant. And youth has caught the contagion. | 
Boys and girls are demanding today, and 
getting from careless or indulgent parents, a 
personal liberty which often spells catastrophe. 
For such undisciplined, drifting young people 
are apt to be drawn into the organized crime 





groups operating all over the country and 
constantly on the watch for weak, foolish, 


unprotected youth. 
“Parents should take hold of this situation. 
It is primarily their job, and they should get 





at it! They should find a middle ground be- 
tween severity and indulgence. They should 
try to understand their children. Fathers 


should get close to their sons and help them 
to form their opinions; and mothers should 
know what their daughters are doing. Were the 
average well-to-do parent to attend the 
fashionable ‘night clubs’ in any of our big 
cities, and see the resorts he permits his boys 
and girls to frequent—he would be horrified. 
“Parents are asleep. Or rather, they are 
ostriches, with their heads in the sand.” 


What the Salvation Army Says 
From the offices of the New York Prison | 
\ssociation to the National Headquarters of 
the Salvation Army on West 14th Street is but 


a short jump across New York City. And it 
was the one the writer made next. Soon she was 
seated opposite Colonel Margaret M. Bovill, | 


a strong, mothe 9 sweet-faced woman past 
sixty, who has not only raised four children 
her own, but has been an officer in the | 
Salvation Army for forty-one vears, during the 
past twenty-one of which she has been director 
of the women’s social service work east of the 


Mississippi River 


f 
o 





“Colonel Bovill, you have been credited 
recently with a very startling statement,” 
challenged the writer. “You have been 
quoted as saying that in fifteen of your ma- 
ternity homes in the East, during the past 
two years, forty-two percent of those cared 
for have been schoolgirls of high or elemen- 
tary grades, averaging sixteen years of age. 
Is that correct?” 

She nodded quickly, sadly. 


“Tt is correct 


the result of an exact survey | 
we have 


just completed. And to have an 
have an as- 
girls who are becoming 
the ages of eleven and 


average of sixteen means that we 
tounding number of 
mothers 
fourteen.” 
For a moment there was silence in her | 


between 
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Miss Hazel Smith drew the 


small picture at the right 
before studying with us ve large drawing she mack 
recently. Note the wonderful improvement accomplished 
throught our training 
Miss Smith state arom a selling position two years 
ago that paid me $18.¢ a , am now making 
$60.00 and $70.09 a atl doing the kind of work | 
enjoy In a day I often make more than I did in a 
week, two years ago The Federal Course |} been 
invaluable in placing me in this position.”” Miss Smith 
and many others have found our art training a quick 
and pleasant road to success 
DO YOU LIKE TO DRAW? 
If you are one of the few so favored by nature, why not 
make the most of your talent and thus take the surest 
road to independence? 


Publishers each year buy millions of dollars worth of 
illustrations for magazines, newpapers, etc lustrating 
is the highest type of art Women are well fitted for this 
work and have equal opportunities with mon 


FEDERAL TRAINING GETS RESULTS 





because experts have prepared the course, over fifty 
nationally famous artists having contributed exclusive 
lessons and drawings thereto. he Federal School is 


nationally known. Many of its students do work for the 
best magazines and newspapers. Learn at home during 
spare time. No previous training necessary. 

SEND TODAY FOR “A ROAD TO BIGGER 

THINGS” 

this free illustrated book before deciding 
career. It tells about illustrating as a professior 
the famous artists who helped build the Federal Course 
and shows remarkable work by our students Just write 
your name, age, occupation and address in the margin 
and mail it to us and we will send you the book free. 


Read on a 


about 


AHlustrating 


11226 Federal School Bldg. 


THES 


Minneapolis, Minn. 
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This genuine 
NIBCO Sink 
Broom and 
our Booklet 
“Keeping 
the House 
Beautiful” 
There is a *NIBCO BRUSH for every need — and it 
is the best money can buy. 

Good dealers, everywhere, sell *NIBCO. BRUSHES 
because they are sought by discriminating patrons. 
Ask for *NIBCO Brushes by name and you will get 
lasting satisfaction, 


sent free on 
receipt of 
your name & 
address and 
that of vour 
housefur- 
nishings 
dealer. 


Sitver- Dept. G H-6 
Chamberlin Clayton, 
Company New Jersey 

















INTERIOR-DECORATION 


STUDY AT HOME 

Your opportunity to enter fascinating pro- 
fession. Our Home Study Course gives full 
instruction and easy method for practical ap- 
plication. Color harmony, draperies period 
furniture and all fundamentals. Faculty of 
leading N. Y. decorators. Send at once for 
free booklet Gll 


The N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue New York City 


Make Money This Way 


Christmas Greeting Cards in Box Assortments are 
tremendous sellers. We publish a magnificent assort- 
ment of 21 Steel Engraved, Colored, Panelled, Bordered 
cards and Folders with envelopes. Sells for $1.( 
Cost you 50 cents. A value never equalled Start 
early. Write for particulars and free samples. 


WALTHAM ART PUBLISHERS, 
7 Water St., Dept. 74, Boston, Mass. 


spondence or residence courses 


SHOP/ Booklet A-4 on request. 


IRIDOR SCHOOL 17 W. 49th St., New York. 





MEN and 
WOMEN 


START A MONEY-MAKING CANDY BUSINESS 


in a shop or your own home. Corre- 















































‘WASHING MACHINE 


aa 
Retaining the time-tried Thor 
Cylinder method which experts 
and leading authorities have 
approved—plus outstanding ad- 
vantages found in no other 
electric Washer. 


Faster Washing: 
Most turbulent possible action of water 
and soap through every inch of fabric be- 
ing washed — quick, thorough cleansing. 


No Oiling of Mechanism: 

You can forget it for years—yet it is con- 
stantly protected against wear. An auto- 
matic pump keeps the mechanism bathed 
in oil. Previous Thors hold the world’s 
record for long life — many 19 years old 
and still going strong. The new Thor is 
a lifetime washer. 


Quiet: : 


You can use it in an apartment kitchen. 


Duco Finish: 


Beautiful white that will keep clean. 











Most Sanitary: 
Clothes are not washed on the bottom 
of a tub, but in the cleaner, upper water 
where suds are thickest. The heavier dirt- 
laden water settles into the reservoir be- 
low where the dirt trap holds the dirt 
from recirculating. 

Clothes Live Longer: 
This is what experts have found of the 
Thor Cylinder Method. No friction of 
moving parts in the cylinder, twisting or 
pushing against the clothes. 

Luminoid Cylinder: 
Patented. Need never be lifted out. Dirt, 
soap or grease cannot cling to it. Self- 
rinsing in 30 seconds. 


| || | a Two Sizes: 
., Thor 6 (6 sheet capacity) for the average 
Va family; and Thor 8 (8 sheet capacity) for 


the larger family. 
Electric Household Utilities Corp. 
Look in your newspaper (Formerly Hurley Machine Co.) 
for the advertisement of 600 West Jackson Blvd., Chicago, Ill. 
your local Thor dealer. Send complete literature on the new Thor Cylinder 
Ask him for a demonstra- Washer. 





tion of the new Thor. 
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~, youa lifetime 





aT DEALER from whom you buy 
Liretime personally Guarantees its 
service. He has had long experience 
with every known Aluminum Ware. 
He is in a position to know what is 
best. He realizes the necessity to pro- 
tect the future of his business as well 
as the satisfaction of his customers. 

When your Neighborhood Dealer 
personally Guarantees Liretime he 
knows that the promise of service 
and value he makes involves his own 
reputation. 


Therefore,when you buy Lirerme, 
your satisfaction with the service 
every piece will render is a matter of 
more importance both to the dealer 
and to us, than is the amount of 
money involved in the sale. 

If, at any time, any piece of Lire- 
TIMEprovesunsatisfactory inany way, 
return it to the good merchant from 
whom you bought it and he will re- 
place it without charge, immediately 
and without question. 

LireTIME must serve you as long as 
you live. 


ALUMINUM Propructs ComPANY 
La Grange, Illinois : Oakland, California 


CThe BEST COOKS use 


Aluminum 





Re TS 
Pet. Of. 


ware 


Send for our Free Booklet, “Why LIFETIME Must 
Serve You as Long as You Live” 
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Let’s Look at the Home 


quiet little office, high above New York City. 

“To what do you attribute this, Colonel 
Bovill?” 

“In the majority of these cases, our survey 
shows, the immediate cause was an automobile 
flirtation. And for that reason parents 
throughout the land should be warned, in 
every possible way, against the perils of 
promiscuous automobile riding on the part of 
their daughters. This can not be urged too 
strongly.” 

After a moment she went on to say quietly: 

“Twenty years ago our rescue homes were 
always filled with women of mature age— 
found in ‘resorts,’ saloons, or police courts 
after arrest. Practically all were women who 
had deliberately chosen the ‘easiest way.’ ” 

That is not the situation today, Colonel 
Bovill declared. Red light districts have been 


largely done away with; so have saloons with | 


back rooms; and open solicitation on the 
streets has practically been eliminated. 

“In spite of these reforms,” she continued, 
“the Salvation Army in this one territory 
alone now has twice the number of maternity 
homes that it operated during those lurid 
days of the past; and they are filled to capacity 


with whom? Not with professional, deliberate, | 


conscious violators of the social code, although 
we still work among that class, too; but with 
schoolgirls.” 

“I myself have been amazed during the 
survey to learn the great percentage of such 
girls among our inmates. I had known for 
some time that the number was increasing, 
but not until the completion of this survey 
did I realize that it reached the appalling 
figure of forty-two percent of our entire work 
in these institutions. 

“Most of these girls are good at heart— 
girls from decent homes, who, either through 
indifference to parental guidance, or—too 
often—the total absence of such guidance, 
have made a mistake.” 

Again there was a moment of compassion- 
ate silence. 


The War is to Blame 

“The big cause behind it all is the War,” 
added Colonel Bovill. “Girls have been 
different in every way since then. They’ve 
been unstable, confused as to moral values. 
They haven’t known just how to use their 
new-found freedom; and to many it has meant 
only cigarettes, rouge, and familiarity with 
boys. What they need is patient, loving 
guidance. The modern parent must set youth 
a better example! We have too many danc 
ing and bridge-playing mothers today. We 
are auto-mad. Dressing is vulgarly immodest. 
I believe it is imperative, for the sake of our 
nation, that we return to old-fashioned family 
life.” 

She paused an instant. 

“But especially,” she concluded slowly, “we 
must instill religious principles in our children! 
In rehabilitating these little unmarried mothers 

over eighty percent of whom make good 
and become self-supporting—the Army’s chief 
aid is its religious influence. In my own home, 
too, I found religious instruction my greatest 
aid in raising my children.” 

In the fortnight which followed this talk 
with Colonel Bovill, the interviewer called, in 
turn, on nearly a score of parents whom she 
had carefully selected because, besides being 
engaged in raising children of their own, all 
were connected with welfare organizations 
wrestling with the problem of modern youth 
in its nation-wide aspects. These parents, the 
writer knew, understood present-day, restless 
boys and girls not only from the home angle, 
but also from that of the worker having daily 
insight into the problems of other parents, 
and other children. 

Because of lack of space, only a few of these 
practical, unsentimental, earnest students of 
modern youth can be quoted here. But this 
much can be said—all were unanimous in 


declaring our young people fundamentally ! 
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~ Cup Cakes in 
« My 
Baking Cups 


No tins to grease or wash. Cakes kept 

fresh in the paper cups until served. 

Ideal for cup cakes, muffins, etc. Used 

by bakers for years. 

Packed in handy boxes of 100 cups and 
sold at 


Department Stores Stationery Stores 
Gilt and Art Shops Drug Stores 


Be sure to ask for them 
by name — “Milapaco.” 


Tested and 
Approved 
by 





ACQUAINTANCE OFFER 
200 Baking Cups—2 boxes, 10 
of 2 sizes, sent postpaid to any ad- 
dress in U.S.A, for 50c. Canada, 75e. 

Dealers: Order Mila paco Goods from 

your jobber or write us direct 
Milwaukee Lace Paper Co. 

Established 1899 

Leeand Bolton Sts., Milwaukee, Wis. 


For over a quarter century, makers of 
Lace Papers of Character 
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Wi message to the 
an with a Brief Case 


[X the evening when the brief case 

rests for another day—when the 
tedious reports, contrary expense 
accounts and correspondence must 
be cleaned up—its great to find 
your G-‘W Home Desk waiting— 
eager to pitch in and help. 





The warm tones of its enduring finish, 
system inspiring, partitioned drawers—the 
large correspondence drawer with steel 
follower to hold your filed papers erect, 
tabbed and handy—shorten the evening's 
work. Globe-Wernicke Home Desks ap- 
ne to Woman—the greatest American 
uyer—because it is a desk fad can never 
replace! 


See them on display at your G-W dealer's 
store—or write for the folder “For The 
Study Corner.” 


Slobe-Wernieke 


HOME DESKS 


Globe-Wernicke Sectional Book- 
cases—aideal for your study cor- 
ner. Beautiful, practical—glass 
doors protect your books. Period 
designs many finishes — also 
unpainted to finished to 
match your furnishings. 


be 





The Globe-Wernicke Co., 
Cincinnati, Ohio. Dept. No. G.H. 11 


Gentlemen 


Tell me more about this new practical Home Desk. Please 
send me a copy of the folder 


“For Your Study Corner” 


Name 


Address 


City. 
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sound, although pitifully in need of greater 
and wiser parental guidance, real understand- 
ing, and loving, patient cooperation. 

They were agreed, too, on the following 
points, (1) that all the most important habits 


of life are formed before the age of six; (2) | 


that scolding is worthless as a means of dis- 
cipline, better methods being pointed out in 
the many splendid books on child rearing now 
obtainable in almost any library; (3) that 
fathers and mothers must awaken to a sense 
of individual responsibility for their children, 
and realize that parenthood is a profession, 
like law or medicine, requiring constant study; 
(4) that the solution of the youthful ‘crime 


problem,” so-called, is for the mothers and | 


fathers of the land to teach their children 


respect for law by living in conformity with it | 


themselves, and—above all else—to inspire the 
child with a love of God and the desire to 
serve Him by making some big contribution 
to the world. 


Playgrounds are Vitally Necessary 
In addition, the importance of the child’s 
health was stressed, since a child with indiges- 
tion, like a puppy with a bad stomach, is 
likely to be ugly. And so was the problem 
of play. Upon this latter point Mrs. Rollin 
Lynde Hartt, of Staten Island, New York, a 





| member of the Executive Committee of the | 


United Parents Association of Greater New 
| York Schools, laid great emphasis. 

“Think of it!’ she exclaimed. ‘In our big 
cities there is almost no place for our children 
to play. Think of our apartments—our blocks! 

| You’d suppose the human race was not count- 
|ing on children. What good is a public park 
|at the end of the long car ride, or an ocean 
ten miles away, to the average American 
family? 

“In building our cities, we should have had 
the common sense to leave playgrounds every 
few blocks. Children are just growing ani 
mals. And they must play! Without exer- 

| cise and play, there’s a dangerous pressure on 
|children’s nerves. If any mother wants to 
| test this, let her shut her children up in one 
room for a day and see what they are like. 
Good Housekeeping will send you out a 
| list, if you wish to prepare yourself for your 
| own part in this work. Please enclose a stamp 

“Think what has happened to the children 
in every big city of late years! They have 
been shut up in a small space, with pavements 
underfoot and all the 
imagination eliminated. They’ve been little 
caged animals. Is it any wonder some of 
them turn truant, and others gangster and 
bandit?” 

It may be interpolated here that the 
National Playground and Recreation Associa 
tion of America, and other organizations, are 
doing their utmost to fill this need, the juvenile 
delinquency figures in every community drop 
ping when a new playground is established. 

“The problem of rearing humanity,” con 

| cluded Mrs. Hartt, “‘is a stupendous job, and 
| of late we’ve made a pretty bad ‘mess of it 
The solution? An awakening of the individ 
ual parent to a new sense of responsibility, 
and the organizing of a little parent unit 
around every school, till each school in the 
land has back of it a thinking, studious group 
of enlightened fathers and mothers.” 

Although agreeing with the above, in the 
main, Mr..Robert E. Simon, President of the 
United Parents Associations of Greater New 

| York Schools, boils his counsel down to: 

“Don’t break speed and liquor laws, then be 
shocked when your children break others. 
Never lie to a child. Never say ‘Don’t.’ In 
stead of nagging at the boy who comes to the 
table with dirty hands, try denying him a 
dinner or two. Never force a child. Never 
make a ‘show’ of it. Realize that a boy or 
girl of sixteen is a full-grown man or woman 
and should not be treated as an infant. Spend 
time with your children when you are relaxed, 
and share their interests. 





things that feed the | 


Above all—instill | 





# #\ = (wer 
40 Million Years 
to the nearest star 
i lage picture helps us to realize what our 
minds can hardly understand—the won- 
derful size of the universe. It is one of the 
15,000 striking educational pictures in The 
Book of Knowledge. Many of them are in 
color, or handsome gravure. They attract 
the child’s attention, entertain him, and teach 
him, almost at a glance, important facts of 
the world of knowledge. The Book of Knowl- 
edge is the simplest and most natural method 
of helping the child to educate himself. The 
fascinating articles are grouped in 18 story- 


like departments: Familiar Things, The Earth, 
Animal Life, Plant Life, Our Own Life, 





Literature, Things to Make and Do, etc., all 
the essential knowledge of the world. Step 
by step the young reader is led, from the 
easy to the more difficult, so gradually that 
he does not feel the upward climb. 





‘ . 
The Children’s Encyclopedia 
Answers Every Question a Child Can Ask 

What holds the stars up? 

Why has water no taste? 

Where do thoughts come from? 

Why does a stick float? 
This wonderful educational plan, which has cap- 
tured the child mind, is the idea of a father who 
loved his child and knew its needs. He drew to his 
help other parents of long experience in writing 
for children. They studied with the children, played 
and worked with them, and from the discoveries 
they made, The Book of Knowledge grew. Children 
do not need to be urged to consult it. They recog- 
nize here their own book, really made for them. 
They read it for hours at atime, absorbed. 


On exhibition at the wonderful 


SESQUI-CENTENNIAL 


International Exposition, Philadelphia 
Main Aisle, Liberal Arts Building 


32-Page Sample Section FREE! 


Send the coupon for sec- 
tion contajning questions, 
pictures and story-articles 
from The Book of Know!l- 
edge. Contents: Animals, 
Plants, Fish,Insects, 
Industries,etc. — How 
Long Do Animals Live? 
Where Does The Rain Go? 
Three Ways The Earth 
Moves, etc. See what the 
children think ofit. 








THE GROLIER SOCIETY, Dept. 8 
2 W. 45th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Mail me the free 32-page sample section of questions, story-articles 


and pictures---including beautiful color plate---from The Book of 
K nowledge. 
POND  ccctennniesineemces 
Address ................. a 
G. H. 11-26 
In using advertisements see page 6 209 
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©Floors 


OME OWNERS find particular 
satisfaction in Long-Bell traae- 
marked Oak Flooring. Proper season- 
ing...exactness of manufacture... 
careful loading and shipping, these 
features are the result of skilled work- 
men using the most modern equip- 
ment. Maximum economy in laying 
and finishing is the result of the uni- 
formity of Long-Bell Oak Flooring. 


Information You Should Have 


On Oak Floors 


Prospective builders and home owners 
should write at once for valuable informa- 
tion on Oak Flooring. It will 
prove interesting and instruc- 
tive. Sent free on request. 
The Long-Bell Lumber Co. 
751 R. A. Long Building 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Lumbermen Since 1875 


a a 


Your Lumber 
Dealer Knows 


JoncBeLi. 
OAK FLOORING 


KNOW THE OAK FLOORING YOU BUY 
. Oy 


Gifts of All Kinds at All 
Prices — From Pohlson 





The Latest in 
CIGARETTE 
SERVERS 


You'll love its style and 
convenience. Made of 
beautiful ivory-white 
celluloid with base and 
handle of black. Sil- 
houette design. Be the 
first in your community 
to use this novel sgseo 
holder. No. 5238 


A small questiy of 
this powder sprink- 
led on the open fire 
willgive beauty and 
color to the flames, 
Produces the effect 
of burning drift- 
wood, A giftthat is 
a friendly greeting. 


No. 4428 
Postpaid aid ©OC. 
SEND FOR GIFT CATALOG. It isfree. It 
will solve your gift problems. New ideas in Gifts 
for all your family and friends. 
THE POHLSON GIFT SHOP 
Dept. 98-D PAWTUCKET, R.L 
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Let’s Look at the Home 


the fundamentals of religious training in them 
| which means, attend church yourself. If you 
| prefer golf on Sunday, forcing your children 
| to atte nd church will ‘do them little good.” 
| Whereas Mrs. Cecile Pilpel, of the Child 
| Study Association, has this to offer: 
| “Frequently an expectant mother dreams of 
| the perfect child she is to have—a child of a 
| certain type which she admires. When a wholly 
| different, perhaps defective, child is born to 
|her, she is bitterly disappointed. If this 
| mother, instead of showing her disappointment, 
| nagging at the child and trying to force it to de- 
| velop along the lines she had in mind, will 
|frankly, lovingly study it, find out what its 
capacities are, and patiently bring those out— 
that child may become a great success and a 
source of pride to her. The other 
crushing, and makes for failure. 
truancy and crime. It renders the child un- | 
able to make his ge sg to the world. 
And Mr. W. F. Johnson, Director of the | 
humanitarian a of a famous old organiza- 
tion, the Children’s Aid Socicty, asks: 


‘‘Aren’t we apt to be stupid in our dealings | 


with youth? We stultify young people by fret- 
ful criticism. Boys and girls are rational beings. 
They have humor, pride, shame, logic, sym 
pathy, kindness. By appealing to these we 
can discipline them and teach 
lessons. Can't we? I have found it successful 
in my own home. The parent's job, it seems 
to me, is to help strengthen his child’s power 
of resistance to temptation. We can not hope 
ever to eliminate all the evil influences from 
the environments in which our boys and girls 
must grow up. Today, particularly, in every 
large city there are certain disreputable groups 
which are deliberately, methodically preying 
upon young people, placing them in compromis- 
ing positions and then forcing them to assist 
in crime. But the youth whose reasoning 
faculties and power of resistance have been 
patiently developed since infancy, goes out 
into the world with the surest protection 
against these vicious influences.” 


| The Parents’ Side Presented 


Turning next to a wholly different group 
of thinking parents—fathers and mothers in 
private life who are quietly raising families 
of wholesome, healthy boys and girls in the 
shelter of comfortable homes, and yet who 
have thought deeply about the ‘‘youth prob- 
lem” harassing our criminal courts—the in- 
terviewer wrote to a number of these parents, 
appealing to them, as a patriotic service, to 
express their views. 

From Washington, D. C., from Mrs. H. C. 
Lynn, wife of Major Clark Lynn of the Ad- 
jutant-General’s Corps of the United States 
Army, came the following earnest reply: 

“T am fortunate in having two of the best 
children that ever lived. They have never 
given me any trouble. I don’t assume that 
this is altogether due to my methods of train- | 
ing; instead I attribute it chiefly to the fact 
that they are innately good themselves. They 
| just aren’t ‘problem’ children. 

“Yet possibly there is this much to be said 
for the early training I gave them. I 
discipline them pretty firmly. They were 
taught to obey implicitly. This wasn’t pleas- 
ant. It never is pleasant, to a mother. The | 
lenient, indulgent way is much the easier. | 
Sometimes I used to feel, at the end of a day, 
as though I had been pretty heartless. Perhaps | 
| I would not have said one approving word all | 
| day—simply because it had been necessary to 
maintain discipline. But today I do not re- 
| gret this; and I observe that the unruly young 
| person of today is the spoiled child of yester- 
day. When fathers and mothers fail to exact 
respect and obedience in infancy, they can not 
do it later. The boys and girls will not listen. 

“Also there is this: I have never been 
happy-go-lucky about my children, leaving 
them to their own devices for hours at a time. 
Today, for instance, when my little daughter 
‘is at home from boarding school, she 
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WILL SAVE 
WALLS 
AND 
DRAPERIES 


























Made in many styles and colorings with glass, marble and 


SODEMANN HEAT & POWER CO. 
2314 Morgan St. St. Louis, Mo. 


FREE BOOK ON REQUEST 
NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY 














DELIGHTFUL XMAS GIFTS 


NAME beautifully engraved in Gold—FREE 
FREE with each Set—Pencst | Sharpener, & 6-inch Ruler 


No, 1-- a: oe Pencils (assorted colors) and d various shades ‘Col Pocket 
LEAT eee ne price pe nee in 22 karat Gold. 75 cents 
No. 8 -- Three P. 8 (assorted oes) ot fancy shaces embossed 

LEA THER Case with NAME engra karat Gold. 40 cents 








: = — = 

lead Pencils, Name in Gold, b s ems 

| Be:ducprss Six Pencils 48 cents; No.12H- oles 3 cents 
Order int out 


Send Chec! loney Or: 
Prices include ‘Pare el Post--For € Guara’ 4-5 Be on add 10 cents. 


BALLARD PENCIL Cor" yor s0i. 14 


New York, N.Y. 














TEACH YOUR OWN CHILD TO READ 
by the School-at-Home Reading Method 
Individualized teaching, fascinating to 
children, pedagogically modern. 

Easy to teach, detailed lesson plans. 
All materials, books and supplies 
are provided. Ages 5 to 8 

The cost is small— The value 
immeasurable. 

Write SCHOOL-AT-HOME, 

Box G-1322, Pittsburgh, Pa. 











Every Piano Lover Should Own 
jeces Piano Musi 
Contains 218 classic, modern, sacred and operatic pieces 
every one wants to play, at a cost of less than one 
cent each. Paper binding $2.00, cloth binding $3.00. 
At all music dealers, or sent direct. Write for free catalog 
of Music Books. Dealers, write for tested sales plan 
MUMIL PUBLISHING CO. io Pror“ciy 
New York City 

TEAMAKE MONEY frais 20" 
EA to startor 
ROOM Room inconnection. Resident and Cor- 
respondence courses. Send for RookletG. 


manage a Tea Room or Cafeterla. The 
Ware School of Tea Room Management. 52 W, 39thS.,.N rc 





only school operating a successful Tea 












Before buying any musical instrument 
or radio ++ hear the 


BRUNSWICK PANATROPE 


— Joint achievement of 
Radio Corporation of America 
General Electric Company 
Westinghouse Electric & Manufacturing Company 
The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company 


The new electrical reproducing instrument which 
brings you the music of the new electrical records, and 
radio, with a beauty you have never known before 













HE Brunswick Panatrope 

marks an epoch in the music- 
life of the world. It is the FIRST 
purely electrical reproducing mu- 
sical instrument. 


Electrical reproduction of music 
means music as it really is. True 
to life—a musical photograph! 


Press enthusiastic 


So overwhelmingly beyond any- 
thing the world has known is the 
music of the Brunswick Panatrope 
that the first demonstration of this 
instrument in New York City was 
the news of the day in the papers 
the following morning. Critics and 
laymen agreed that here was by 
all odds the most re- 
markable reproducing 
musical instrument 
they had ever heard. 
The Brunswick Pana- 
trope brings you not 
only the music of the 






























we believe this instrument rep- 
resents a very great advance over 
anything in existence, except the 
Panatrope. It does not utilize 
the electrical equipment of the 
Panatrope, and its prices are 
lower, ranging from only $115 
to $300 (slightly higher west of 
Rockies). 

Before you buy any music 
reproducing instrument of any 
kind, or radio, hear the Brunswick 
Panatrope, the Brunswick Pana- 
trope & Radiola, and Bruns- 
wick’s new musical instrument 
as yet unnamed.* 

Brunswick dealers will gladly 
demonstrate these instruments. 
If there is no Brunswick store 








new electrical records. 
but that of radio as 
well. It is obtainable 
either alone or com- 
bined in one beautiful 
cabinet with the Ra- 
diola Super-heterodyne. 
The Panatrope may 
also be used as the 
loud-speaker unit for 
your radio, with mu- 
sical results equally as superior. This 
remarkable instrument operates entirely 
from the light socket; no batteries or 
outside wires needed. 

Until you hear the Brunswick Pana- 
trope you cannot realize the difference 
between its music and reproduced music 
as you have known it. It is good judg- 
ment to refrain from buying anything 
in the field of music or radio until you 
have heard and seen this remarkable 












The Brunswick Panatrope & Radiola, 
Model 48-C. Equipped with either 6- 
or 8-tube Radiola Super-heterodyne. 
Finished in walnut. Prices range 
from $350 to $1250 (slightly higher 
west of Rockies). 


invention. Otherwise what you buy 
today, no matter how wonderful it 
may seem, may fall obsolete tomorrow 
before this amazing instrument. 


Another triumph 


Brunswick has also developed another 
musical instrument, as yet unnamed,* 
for bringing out the music of the new 
records. In tone quality and its ability 
to reproduce the entire musical scale, 


Panatropes - Radiolas + Records 


near you, write us. 


*$5,000 for a name 


To find a suitable name for the new 
Brunswick instrument, we offer three 
prizes, totaling $5,000 (first prize, $3,000; 
second prize, $1,500; third prize, $500) 
for the best name. submitted together 
with an advertising slogan or phrase not 
exceeding 10 words describing its music. 
Contest opened August 14 and closes 
December 15 at midnight. In event of a 
tie for any prize offered, a prize identical 
in all respects with that tied for will be 
awarded to each tying contestant. Write 
for free booklet giving all details. Ad- 
dress Dept. P-181. 


a 

Brunswick Records by the new “Light-Ray” 

electrical method (music by photography) are 
now on sale every Thursday. 


THE BRUNSWICK - BALKE-COLLENDER CO., GENERAL OFFICES: 623 SOUTH WABASH AVENUE, CHICAGO 


In using advertisements see page 6 271 





ou Can Do Your Own 


DECORATING 


You, too, will find that the suggestions of Good Housekeeping 
Studio help you to produce an enviable note of charming 
novelty and good taste in your home. 


VERY month the Studio 

alters the space in which 
its model rooms are erected. 
The very walls, floor and 
ceiling are torn down and 
replaced. Expert architectural 
and decorating ability con- 
tributes to the new creation. 


And then the results are shown 
in the pages of Good House- 
keeping. They are not mere 
scenery set up by a photog- 
rapher, but real rooms as de- 
scribed in each issue of the 
magazine. 


The furniture, furnishings 
and building materials are dis- 
cussed and you are told just 
how you can secure effects of 
equal attractiveness in your 
own home. 


The materials used are nearly 
always readily procurable 
from American manufactur- 
ers and dealers. The names 
of those cooperating in the 


preparation of the various 


rooms are given in the Folios, 
which give more elaborate 
illustrations and instructions 
for reproducing the Studio’s 
model rooms. 


G 


* 


How will you freshen and 
re-decorate the rooms in 


= 


your house? Will you make 
simple changes in color and 


fe. * 
De 


arrangement? Or will you 
undertake more extensive 
alterations? Good House- 
keeping will help you 
greatly. Study the Studio 
pages in each issue. And 
turn to page 6 for a con- 
venient directory of appro- 
priate materials to carry 
out the Studio's suggestions 
on furnishing and decora- 
tion. 


——. 
a . . ws . . *] 


But in every issue of Good 
Housekeeping you find on 
Page 6 an Index of the ma- 
terials for building, furnish- 
ing and decorating advertised 


in that issue. Floor coverings, 
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wall coverings, furniture, 
furnishings, paints, varnishes, 
and other necessary items are 
here listed in a profusion that 
affords wide opportunity for 
choice. 


Study the pages devoted to 
Good Housekeeping Studio 
in each issue of this magazine. 
And rely on the advertising 
pages for appropriate materials 
in Carrying out its suggestions 
on furnishing and decoration. 


Many of the manufacturers 
issue helpful booklets and 
folders describing their prod- 
ucts in greater detail than can 
their advertise- 
ments. They are also glad to 


be done in 


ofter advice on how to obtain 
the best results in using their 
products. 


Use Good Housekeeping 
Studio for ideas. Use page 
6 in carrying out those ideas. 


An Advertisement about 
Good Housekeeping Studio, 
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Put all 
your confidence 


into stand lamps 
equipped with 





ADJUSTABLE CLUSTERS 


The finest stand lamps, made by the fore- 
most manufacturers, are equipped with Ben- 
jamin Adjustable Clusters. ‘The oe 


sockets are adjustable to any angle from hori- 
zontal to vertical and permit you to control 
the direction and quality of the light and show 
off the shade to its best advantage. It guards 
silk and parchment shades from scorching. 
Ask your dealer to point out the name Ben- 
jamin on the stand lamp cluster. 
Send for illustrated booklet telling how 
Benjamin Adjustable Clusters 


to identify 
Here is an Extra Outlet 
for Your Stand Lamp 
No.1080 No. 808 No.1083 





BENJAMIN 
Two and Three-Way Plugs 


Add to your electrical outlets this easy way. Ask you 
electrical dealer. Be sure t0 say Benjamin, 


Benjamin Electric Mfg. Co. 


NewYork 120-128S.SangamonSt. San Francisco/ | 
448 Bryant St 


247 W. 17th St. 


Chicago 














| struction. 
| age, they can be urged to wait. 


| alone. 











The 
Hamilton Nut-Cracker 


The above cut illustrates the Hamilton nut- 
cracker. This nut-cracker is made of malleable 
iron, is nickel plated and will not break. Good 
fora lifetime. One of the best on the market 
for pecans and can also be used for cracking 
other nuts. 


PRICE, $1.00 PREPAID 
Remit by money order, express order, or bank 
draft to KRAUTH & BENNINGHOFEN, 

amilton, O., and we will deliver the nut- 
cracker by Parcel Post to the buyer’s address. 











| my money! 











Let’s Look at the Home 


constantly on my mind. I make it my business 
to know where she is every moment. As I 
say, I am fortunate in good children who 
render ready obedience. But this may be 
partly due to my firmness with them when 
they were little.” 

Agreeing as to the importance of implicit | 
obedience, Mrs. F. N. Benedict of East 
Orange, New Jersey, who has five children | 
and is the wife of a civil engineer, makes | 
this comment: 

“T think those of us who are parents today | 
should watch that we do not permit our | 
children to be quitters, to start things and 
never finish them. Children are being allowed | 
to join little organizations, or undertake tasks, | 
and, when these become tedious, drop them. 
This has very bad effects. It destroys re- 
sponsibility, weakening instead of strengthen- 
ing character. It is a poor preparation for | 
the faithfulness and persistence which life will | 
require of these children when they are grown. 
I also believe both parents should share in | 
disciplining the boys and girls. In trivial | 
things the mother can act, throughout the 
day. But in the bigger issues the father’s | 
sternness and broader viewpoint are needed. | 
All girls, furthermore, should have sex in- 
If they ask questions beyond their 
But if they 
insist, or seem dissatisfied, I think it is best 
to go into details. 

“What are we going to do about the over- 
sophisticated social life in our high schools? 
Surely mothers should choose ‘school parties’ | 
very carefully. And as for the movie habit— 
I let my children go occasionally, on Satur- 
days, when I know what they are to see. I 
believe too many movies can be very harmful, 
maturing the children and giving them false 
standards. Our substitution for them is family 
fun—indoor gatherings in winter, picnics in the | 
summer. 

“Finally—this question of over-dressing in 
high school! No one mother can fight it 
I know of a case where a young girl 
wore a pretty gingham dress to high school | 
one day, and returned in chagrin, saying she | 
was the only one in gingham; and there are | 
more than a thousand pupils in that school. | 
All the others were in silks and satins, mostly 
with very short sleeves. Is it now good form 
to wear sleeveless satin dresses to high school? 
Has this custom come to stay? If so, we} 
should conform. But if not—isn’t it time the 
mothers took a stand? I believe that be- 
hind the so-called ‘crime problem’ of today 
there is a foolish attempt to ‘keep up.’ Families 
are living beyond their means. Children are 
being allowed too much spending money. 
What we need is simpler living.” 


Are Parents Over-Indulgent ? 


And the next reply—from the president of 
a large importing concern in New York City, 
who did not wish his name used because of the 
intimate details in his letter—echoes the con- 
viction that youth today is being retarded by 
over-indulgence. 

“The trouble with the modern boy,” de- | 
clares this father of three sons, two of whom are | 
in Prep schools famous for their strictness, 
“is that he doesn’t need to struggle. He has | 
no incentive. When I was a boy of eight, in | 
Scotland, I delivered newspapers at six in the | 
morning and again after school. At eleven | 
I went to work. When | was fifteen I came | 
to New York, with just thirty-three dollars in | 
my pocket. From that day to this I have | 
made my own way, never borrowing a dollar. | 

“This determination to rise is the most | 
precious thing we can give a boy. My boys 


| haven’t it now, but they’re going to learn it. 


For I am not going to leave them a dollar of 
I’ve told them this frankly. I’m 
willing to put them through college—provided 


they choose professions which require a college 
training; otherwise, into business they go as 
soon as they have finished prep school. I 
hope they will find their own jobs. 


If not, | 
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"Really Makes 
Housework Easier’ 


| S WHAT the manu- 
| facturer had in mind 
when he used Faultless 
v wae Casters —and put this 
Jabel on each piece of his 
eae _ furniture. These won- 
> derful little labor savers 
make a heavy davenport 
roll almost as easily as a 
tea cart. Good dealers 
everywhere sell them. 


\ i 
} i Faultless Caster Co. 
Bad Eyansville Indiana 
\\ } Felt Wheel Faultless 
/ Casters end “floor 
\ ff, j/ scratching.” Write 
\ jj} / Jor details? 





NGELTING 
FAULTLESS CASTERS 


oases — =" : For Your Home\ 
ed fF — 

























‘\\. oran Ideal 


Gift 
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Fireside Basket 


Ask to See it at Your Dealers 


A handsome fireside ornament A strong, 
durable, convenient container for your fire- 
wood Will-O-Ware Baskets are the vogue 


Hand woven, hand colored Autumn brown or 
driftwood gray Graceful, artistic design. Size 
24 inches. If your dealer cannot supply you we 
will send it direct on receipt of price $3 

Write for Other designs of Will-O-Ware 
Circular Baskets illustrated and described. 


Madison Basketcraft Company 
510 N. Third Street, Burlington, lowa 


Genuine Will-O- Ware Baskets are labeled 
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“199 Ways 
of Beautifying the 
Home and Wardrobe” 


Illustrated in color—reveals secrets 
of personal charm—methods of 
transforming dull, faded garments 
and draperies into fashion’s smartest 
novelties. Special tinting section. 
Putnam No-Kolor Bleach—removes 
old color— makes re-dyeing or 
tinting in lighter shades successful. 
Ten cents covers postage and 
handling on booklet. FREE sam- 


ple package of dye included. 
Specify color desired. 


Address Dept. A- 
Putnam Fadeless Dyes, Quincy, Ill. 


PUTNAM 


FADELESS 


DYES 


for Tinting or Dyeing 
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“And I made it all myself! 
Thanks to the Woman's In- 
stitute, I can now make all 
my own clothes and have 
two or three dresses for the 
money I used to spend on 
one! For the first time in 
my life, I know that my 
clothes have style!’’ 

No matter where you live, 
you, too, can learn at home 
to make stylish clothes and 
hats at great savings and 
earn money besides. 


PRen 52 Okeer 


coupon for 
Free Booklet, “‘Making 
Beautiful Clothes,”” which 
tells what the Woman’ 8 In- 
stitute has done for 230,000 
other women and girls and 
how it can help you to have 








Let’s Look at the Home | 


I'll help them. But after that—it will be up 
to them to make their own way. My boys 
are fine, wholesome fellows. Only, like all 
youngsters today, they are luxury mad. Now 
they are begging for a car. Instead, I will 
not even let them drive my car. And their 
complaint is that without a car they can’t 
hope to take out the girls who are the most 
sought after. As I read their complaints I 
look back to my own boyhood of hard work, 
hard study, severe discipline at home and | 
school, and I wonder what kind of crop we 
indulgent parents are raising today.’ 

From Mrs. Louis R. Glavis of Larchmont, 
New York—the wife of a lawyer and investiga- 





| tor—comes a word on the question of a young 


| have 
| vinced that the old homely proverb, 





| four, 


| Parental inability! 


daughter’s interest in boys. 
“The greatest mistake a mother could make, 

I think, would be to try to fence a girl in—away 
from boys. I have looked on while mothers | 

tried it. And I am increasingly con- | 
‘In num- | 
bers there is safety,’ is still true. It is normal 
and wholesome for a girl to want friends among | 
boys, and the wise mother will work with this, | 
not against it. She will welcome boy callers, 
get to know them, and thus be in a position | 
| to help form her daughter’s taste in friends.’ 








Criminal Youth | 

Finally—in a famous office building on lower | 
Broadway—the writer interviewed the last | 
parent to be quoted in this article. This was 
Louis McHenry Howe, of the National Crime 
Commission, whose organization is conducting 
a nation-wide crime inquiry. The facts pre- 
sented by this Commission are the latest in- 
formation procurable. 

“What are your surveys revealing, Mr 
Howe,” asked the writer, “as to the crime 
situation throughout the country?” 

“That there is no increase in crime as a 
whole,” he returned quickly, “the only star 
tling increase being in crimes of banditry.’ 

After a moment he explained: 

“In an effort to get at the facts, we sent 
questionn: uires to veteran court reporters in 
cities of over 100,000 in every state of the 
Union. These reporters have replied, de- 
claring that the hard-boiled professional 
criminal of the past is almost extinct. In his 
place is a new type, very rarely over twenty- 
usually between seventeen and twenty 
two—the rawest kind of amateur. These 
young bandits are engaged almost entirely in 
hold-ups. They get frightened and fire, which 
accounts for the high percentage of casualties.”’ 

“And what is behind this sudden appearance 
of a crop of youthful bandits, Mr. Howe?” 

“There are two immediate causes. Too 
great prosperity and inadequate crime detec- 
tion and punishment. Too many young men 
are loafing in and out of jobs, stealing when 
they need spending money with which to 
‘keep up’ with reckless associates. And too 
many of them are aware that there is small 
likelihood they will be caught, if caught will 
go to jail, and if sent to jail will stay there.” 

Mr. Howe added suddenly, looking up: 

“But behind it all there’s a bigger cause. 
Parents today are falling 
down on the job.” 

The writer recalled that Mr. Howe, besides 
being the father of two children, one a boy of 
fourteen, is a veteran Boy Scout official. 

“What can parents do?” she challenged. 

“Keep their children absorbed and busy!” 
he cried. ‘‘There are dozens of healthy and | 
amusing things for children to do. A father | 
should keep experimenting till he gets his boys 
interested. One boy may lean toward tools, 
another toward camping, another toward 
sports, another music perhaps. 

“IT would say to fathers: Teach your boys 
it isn’t good sport to do wrong; it’s the best | 
argument you can use. And don’t supervise! 
\ child is logical. Persuade him! Use a 
little salesmanship! Get into the parent job. 
It’s rarely that a selfish parent is successful 
I try to show my boy that there are certain ' 


more_ and 1_prettier r _clothes. y a. % > 
“WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
I Dept. 8-L, Scranton, Penna. 1 
I Without cost or obligation, please send me a | 
} copy of one of your bocklets, and tell me how I can 1 
learn the subject which I have marked— 
1 Home Dressmaking Millinery 1 
| Professional Dressmaking Cooking i 
! Name nivenshennsntiin spupesweccantae sococenpsnetbpemnoenaninnann ! 
| (Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) I 
' ‘ 
RBBIEEB. .200000020erss02cenesonnaronceseeseoncocencenensnpnnannponenscenecess 
— ee ee ee ee ee ee oe oe oe oe ee a oe 
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rmstron ng 
hoes 


Satisfaction for the 
Fastidious 


ry 
* #30 af «2. 


Se ahs ofe ofe eke 


HE more fastidious woman demands a shoe, 

which not only has perfection of styie, but 
also the artistic touch of the master shoe crafts. 
man. Every Armstrong Shoe creates a feeling 
of s atisfaction; not only in appearance but in 
comfort, 


So afe oS fe ade ob* obo “Se «Be of afe oe fe of of+ ose fe « 


On sale at the *‘better” shoe stores in all sec- 
tions of the country, or write direct for portfolio 
of the very latest styles and the address of your 
nearest dealer, 


Watch for this little mark on the sole just in 
front of the heel. It is the Armstrong Pride 
Mark. Nearly fifty years of manufacturing an 
unrivaled shoe is indicated by this insignia, 

D. ARMSTRONG ©& CO., Inc 
155 Exchange St. 
Rochester, N. ¥. 
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AMERICAN > 
STATIONERY 


- COMPANY———"—""""_ 
World’s! s largest producers of printed stationery 
200 Note Sheets, 100 Env elopes $1 
West of Denver and Outside U.S , $1.10 
Send for free samples printed w - your own 
name. Prompt service. 


PERU, Indiana, 

























Brighten your kitchen — 
Lighten your work with 
A TEPCO WHITE PORCELAIN 
ENAMELED TABLE TOP 
Send $5.43 with table top size. We 





will ship nearest suitable stock size 
carriage collect, by freight or express 
Please specify which Special price 
for tops larger than 28x43 or 26x47 


Drops into place 
old to THE ENAMEL PRODUCTS CO. 
lke this. «=. WK «510 Eddy Rd., Cleveland, 0. 
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ringer 
: Re montis tail 
die you wr ne mop and the deep corre 
the wringer remove all dirt end grit. Hande 

~- no splashing Fits any pai iL 
e of these great labor savers 
y back if you are not satished. 
Agents wanted. Circulars Free 


» FACTURING CO. 
4K AGARISTENSEN MANU! en 








IT RUBS AND SCRUBS AND CLEANS THE MOP 


\\Out Come Seeds and Core 


Makes a muassy job, clean; 
yas ont in a Tt a hard job, easy and quic k, 
and the fruit /oo£s better to serve. Ask your 


GRAPEFRUIT CORER 


) BOYLE * 
ADJUSTABL 
BOYLE PRODUCTS CO.. NEW HAVEN. CONN 






























_ HEN Bob, my husband, gave me my 

first vacuum cleaner, I was the hap- 
piest woman in the world. I really considered 
that cleaner the ‘last word’ in household 
appliances and I guess everybody else did, 
too. In time many of my friends bought 
models like mine. 

“But, a few months ago, my newly-married 
sister Mary telephoned me to come over to 
her home that afternoon to see a vacuum 
cleaner demonstration. 

“I'm sorry, dear,’ I said, ‘I can’t come 
this afternoon. I'll be too busy. Besides, I 
have a vacuum cleaner, you know!’ And 
though she coaxed and coaxed, I didn't go. 

“The very next morning, Mary fairly 
burst into my home, and without even 
stopping to kiss me, blurted out: ‘‘ ‘Have you 
aset of attachments for your cleaner?’ 

“*Attachments?’ I replied vaguely. ‘Yes,’ 
she continued, “attachments for cleaning 
furniture, and walls, and hangings, and other 
things besides the carpet?’ 

“*Yes,’ Lanswered. ‘Then where are they?’ 
she persisted, ‘You have never shown them 
to me.’ 

“‘Why,’ I faltered, “they must be up- 
stairs in the attic somewhere. I never use 
them. When Bob gave me the cleaner we 
tried them out, but they were too unhandy 
to put on and operate. Bob said that they 
were a ‘lot of junk.’ 

“Junk, indeed.’ Mary fairly shrieked. 
‘If you had béen at the demonstration yes- 
terday you would not have called the attach- 
ments junk.’ 

“It was wonderful to see how they 
worked. Of course, the man started giving 
the carpet a thorough cleaning — there soon 
wasn'ta thread or particle of lint in sight, and 
I certainly was surprised at the amount of im- 
bedded dirt that came out. But that was only 
half the story. He said he was going to 


Super ROYAL’ 


The thorough all-around electric cleaner 


Not merely a RUG cleaner — but a HOUSE cleaner 


~~ 


prove to us that a modern 

vacuum cleaner could be a lot 

more than a mere carpet cleaner, con- 

trary to what thousands of women seem to 
think.’ 

“**Then he began using all sorts of attach- 
ments. He snapped them on and off in a 
jiffy and without spilling any dirt out of the 
cleaner. He cleaned the hangings and ihe fur- 
niture and the shelves beautifully. Then he 
showed us how easy it was to clean the mat- 
tresses with the right attachment.’ 

‘““*Mattresses,’ I interposed, ‘Why dear, my 
cleaner cleans them without any attachment.’ 

“**Indeed,’ she snapped. ‘Let’s take your 
cleaner upstairs and try it out.’ 

“Too late I realized that I had put my 
cleaner at a disadvantage. ‘I don’t like to 
carry it upstairs, myself,’ I explained hum- 
bly, ‘it’s quite heavy.’ 

“Mary was triumphant. ‘Another point 
against your cleaner,’ she exclaimed. ‘Why 
yesterday J lifted and carried that machine 
as easily as a carpet sweeper.’ 

“However, I was still obsessed with the 
idea that my cleaner really was the ‘last 
word,’ and I tried to turn defeat into victory 
by remarking quietly: ‘Well, after all, it does 
clean the floors, and as Bob says, that in it- 
self makes the machine worth the money.’ 

“*But does it clean the floors?’ she ex- 
claimed. ‘What you mean is that it cleans 
the rugs and part of the floors. Your cleaner 
is too clumsy to reach out-of-the-way cor- 
ners on the floor, or under the radiators. 
You have to supplement its work with a 
mop or a brush. Now you know all those 
little corners around our fireplace. You should 
have seen how that cleaner zipped up every 
particle of dust. I tell you dear, I am con- 
vinced that there is nothing like it. It does 
everything. Jt puts these rug-cleaning vacuum 
cleaners to shame. | have ordered one. And 
so has Mrs. Dobbs. And so will you before 
I get through with you.’ 

“After Mary left, I did a lot of thinking. 
And when Bob came home I told him the 


» “My husband 


no longer says that all 
vacuum cleaner attach- 


ments are ‘junk’” 


whole story. As always, he was sympathetic, 
and after we had washed the dinner dishes, 
we went up to the attic and from a blanket 
of dust reclaimed the box of attachments. We 
tried them out one by one. As before, we 
found that they were too inconvenient to 
handle and soon Bob reaffirmed his opinion 
that they were a ‘lot of junk.’ 

“Recently we investigated and bought 
the cleaner that Mary had raved about. It 
was a Super Royal. We have found out for 
ourselves what a_ thorough, cellar-to-attic 
cleaner it is. Mary did not exaggerate. In 
fact, in her enthusiasm she overlooked one 
of the most valuable features—the cleaning 
of bare floors, wood, cement, linoleum, etc. 

“My advice to all my friends, whether 
they have a vacuum cleaner or not, is to in- 
vestigate this wonderful machine — the Su- 
per Royal. My husband no longer says that 
all vacuum cleaner attachments are ‘junk’!”’ 

Although this letter was written by a Cin- 
cinnati woman, we know that it might well 
be indorsed by thousands of women all over 
the country, who have come to see the vac- 
uum cleaner ina new light. The Super Royal 
has really upset all vacuum cleaner traditions 
because it has banished forever the day 
when these appliances were considered mere- 
ly devices for cleaning rugs. You will never 
grasp the full significance of this fact until 
you are familiar with this wonderful house- 
hold help. Mail the coupon below, and we 
will send you the whole story. 


THE P. A. GEIER COMPANY 
DEPT. H-11, CLEVELAND, OHIO 
BOSTON NEW YORK CHICAGO 


Manufactured in Canada for Canadians 
by Continental Electric Co., Ltd., Toronto 


Also manufacturers of 
Royal Dryer and 
Roya! Washer 
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Name 


City 








— 


S 

A. GEIER CO., Dept. H-11, Cleveland, Ohio. ‘ 

I want to know more about the Thorough All-around Su- 

per-Royal Cleaner. Send me your booklet without obligating 
me in any way 


THE P. 


Address 


State 
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ancakes 
with the ~ 


3 Staffs 


f Life 


IVE your hustling men-folks and 

growing children the strength, heat 
and energy they need. You cannot make 
such cakes with a home-mixed recipe 
calling for but one flour. 


The way to have this perfectly balanced, 
wholesome, digestible, tasteful food is 
to use Virginia Sweet Pancake Flour. 
It is an ideally proportioned blend of 
wheat flour, corn flour and rice flour — 
wheat for protein, corn for fat, rice for 
carbohydrates. All you do is add water 
or milk. 


Your muffins and waffles will also have 
this triple food value when made with 
Virginia Sweet. And any of these health- 
ful foods will taste better than ever 
with Virginia Sweet Syrup. It has the 
rich full body and old-time maple flavor 
you've been waiting for, due to the large 
amount of genuine 
maple sugar used in 
the special Virginia 


" 
SYRUP THE FISHBACK CO, 


Sweet Syrup recipe. 
ona ROT 





* 


VIRGINIA: 
SWEET 


PANCAKE FLOUR 
BUCKWHEAT FLOUR 
and SYRUP 


~ * ag 


= = | 


Indianapolis, Ind. 
U.S.A. 
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Let’s Look at the Home 


roads, morally speaking, which he’d be an 
ass to take. But I don’t push him along any 
road 

“Always keep your word 
Never lie to him. And shove good books 
under his nose. I’m a great believer in that. 
Follow his interests closely. We try to force 
our children along certain lines—into certain 
professions. It’s a tragic mistake. Let them 
make their own choice, then back them up 
in it. If my son. . .” he smiled ruefully— 
“chooses entomology as his life work—which 
I hope he won’t—I shall feel it my duty to buy 
some butterfly nets and bug books. Many a 
child today knows more than his parents 
That is bad. When he suspects this, the fat | 
is in the fire. The parents should, when- | 
ever possible, read and keep ahead of the | 
child.” 

Mr. Howe rose. And the writer gathered up 
her notebook. 

“The father should say to his son: ‘Here 
is the world of electricity. Here is engineer- 
ing. Here is art. Now, browse around. If 
these are stupid, I'll find some others.’ In 
short—TI think a parent’s job is to open doors.” 


with a child. 








Entertaining the Thanks-| 
giving Week-end Guest | 
(Continued from page 7 3) | 


apricots in the dish until it is quite full. 
Moisten well with the apricot juice. Mean- 
while prepare plain pastry, using one and 
one-half cupfuls of pastry flour and one-half | 
cupful of shortening as the basis. Roll | 
the pastry out to one-eighth inch thickness, | 
make several small slashes in the center, and | 
then arrange as a top crust over the apricots. | 
Bake at 450° F. for twenty minutes or until 
the top crust is done. Serve with or without 
cream. 


Deviled Turkey 

For Deviled Turkey, slice the cold roast | 
turkey in as attractive slices as possible. | 
Arrange on a heat-proof platter or baking | 
pan. Sprinkle with melted butter and heat | 
thoroughly. Meanwhile prepare the following 
sauce: Chop one medium-sized onion and four | 
seeded green peppers fine. Sauté in two 
tablespoonfuls of melted butter until quite | 
tender. Then add one cupful of sedbed, | 
skinned mushrooms which have been chopped | 
fine, and one teaspoonful of chopped parsley. 
When thoroughly mixed, add two tablespoon- 
fuls of flour and stir until smooth. Add one | 
can of condensed tomato soup and one cupful 
of water, and continue stirring until the mix- | 
ture is smooth. Add salt if necessary. Serve | 
as a sauce with the hot, sliced turkey. 


Baked, Stuffed Pork Tenderloins | 
For Baked, Stuffed Pork Tenderloins split 
three pork tenderloins so that they lie flat. 
Brush them with melted butter. Meanwhile 
prepare the stuffing as follows: Toast enough 
bread to make two cupfuls when crumbled. 
Place in a bowl and pour over one-third cupful 
of boiling water or enough to moisten the 
crumbs well. Then add one egg beaten lightly, 
one-fourth cupful of butter, one-half a small 
onion finely minced, one-half teaspoonful of 
minced parsley, one-half teaspoonful of salt 
one-fourth teaspoonful of celery salt, one 
eighth teaspoonful of powdered sage, and a 
peck of pepper Mix all together until 
light. Then spread this mixture on the pork 
tenderloin, about one-quarter to one-half inch 
thick. Fold up the tenderloins and tie with 
string, if nece ; \rrange in a baking pan, 
prinkle lightly with salt, put about one-half 
cupful of water in the bottom of the pan, and 


sary. 


bake at 400° F. for about one hour or until the 
tenderloins are tender. In serving, cut and 
remove the strings. A gravy can be made 


\from the drippings in the pan, if desired. 
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ave dangerous 
dusty and costly 
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THE D.W. BOSLEY COMPANY 














Drafts 


Bee creep in through un- 
seen crevices—“colds” result. 
Dirt sifts in—floors and furnish- 
ings are ruined. Inside warmth 
seeps out—coal bills mount. 


Bosley Weather Strip stops drafts and 
dust. Protects health. Cuts coal bills, 
Costs little. Easy to buy and apply. 


A New Easy Way to Buy 
and Apply 


Buying Bosley Weather Strip is as easy as 
buying a spool of thread. Application 
is simple. No need to measure your doors 
or windows before buying. Just tell your 
hardware dealer “how many” windows 
you plan to weather strip. He will give 
you the exact emount of “HEAT SEAL” 
Weather Strip you need — together with 
rust proof tacks to match. 

Now is the time to safeguard your 
home. Look for the ** Heat Seal,’’ the 
seal of health, and ask for Bosley's* Heat 
Seal’? Weather Strip in the orange and 
blue boxes or the orange and blue reel. 


our 
ran 





2 Unit Size 


1901 CARROLL AVE. CHICAGO 











Whenever 
you want true flavor 
in foods—use French’s 


HE name French’s on the label is 
your assurance of known purity and 
known strength. For years, French’s has 
been accepted as the standard of excellence 
by thousands of women and grocers. Prod- 
ucts made by French (a few are shown on 
this page) contain the highest grade of raw 
materials procurable, blended and prepared 
with an experience of nearly a century. 

*s.s06m88mUCUSS 

We will be glad to send you, without charge, one 
of Emly Bleeke’s Housewives’ Service Bulletins 
on spices and seasonings. Women every- 

where are using these helpful suggestions— 

in baking, cooking and food preparation. 


The R. T. French Company 
Rochetter, N. Y. 
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Health may become a shadow unless you guard The 






Keep health 


playing on your side 


Safeguard the brimming vigor of youth 


IFE is such a wonderful game—if 
you can only keep health 
always on your side. 

For you, this new knowledge of 
The Danger Line may be the secret 
of health. Both medical and dental 
authorities tell us that thousands are 
constantly losing stamina, alertness, 
“pep,” because of decayed teeth and 
infected gums! That many, too, are 
stricken with serious disorders for 
the same reasons. 


This is the danger 


No tooth-brush can reach into the 
pits on the grinding surface of your 
teeth, or between your teeth along 
The Danger Line—the tiny V-shaped 
crevices where teeth and gums meet. 
As a result food particles collect there. 
They ferment. Acids are formed. 
Unless these acids are neutralized, 
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they cause decay or dangerous gum 
infections such as Pyorrhea. 

Since your tooth-brush alone can- 
not protect you fully, your dentifrice 
must do so, by containing a safe, 
trustworthy antacid. 


Squibb’s truly protects 


It is as a safeguard from dangerous 
mouth acids that Squibb’s Dental 
Cream was developed. It contains 
more than 50 per cent of Squibb’s 
Milk of Magnesia, long recognized 
as a most effective means of neutral- 
izing mouth acids. Every time you 
use Squibb’s Dental Cream, tiny 
particles of Squibb’s Milk of Mag- 
nesia lodge in the crevices on your 
teeth and at The Danger Line— 
bringing safety and affording pro- 
tection afterwards. 

Thousands have found protection 


Danger Line 


’ 


in Squibb’s Dental Cream. Use it 
every night and morning. It not 
only cleans beautifully but keeps 
your breath sweet. Contains no 
abrasives or astringents. Eases sen- 
sitive teeth and soothes irritated gum 
tissues. On sale at all druggists— 
only 40 cents for a large tube. 





In almost any drug store you will find 20, 30, 
even 40, different kinds of dentifrices. Many 
people buy these dentifrices . . « changing jrom 
one to another. They seem disappointed. They 
brush their teeth regularly . . « yet they still 
have decay and gum diseases . . . Wuy? 
Because teeth need more than brushing. They 
must be protected at The Danger Line. Try this 
simple test: Tonight, just before going to bed, 
take a tablespoonful of Squibb’s Milk of Mag- 
nesia in water, swallow a part of it—and use 
the rest to swish about the mouth and as a gargle. 
You will be surprised in the morning to find how 
clean and sweet your mouth feels. The Milk of 
Magnesia will not only have neutralized the 
acids in your mouth, but sweetened your stomach 
also. The same result may be obtained using 
Squibb’s Dental Cream—it contains over 50 
per cent Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia. © 1926 


SQUIBBS : 


DENTAL CREAM 


Contains over fifty per cent of 
Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia 























When the Maisonette 
Saleswoman calls, you'll 
be well repaid for giving 
her a few moments of 
your time. 


Her object is to serve, 
not merely to sell. 
Whether you buy or 
not, you'll get a lot of 
pleasure out of seeing 
“what’s new’ in tub 
frocks—new ideas, new 
Styles, new patterns. 


And whether you buy or 
not, your Maisonette 
Saleswoman will get a lot 
of pleasure in showing 
you. Get acquainted. 
You'll find she’s a good 
person to know. 


ROCKS 


Shown only by cultured saleswomen 


in the privacy of your home 


For booklet and details of this unique 
shopping service, write your name and 
address in the margin, tear off and mail. 
Inquiries welcomed from women of refine- 
ment who would be interested in acting 
as our local representatives. Address 
Maisonette Frocks, Anderson, Indiana. 
The Ward-Stilson Company + Makers 
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From Four Till Seven 
(Continued from page 23) 


Gertrude, and she was sweet again. ‘Well, I 
shouldn’t wonder, dearie,”’ she said. “Where's 
your goods? You should of brang it with you.” 

“I—I haven’t none.” 

“Why, darlin’!’””» Madam Malonay had 
taken Genevieve Gertrude into her room, but 
she was a little scowly. ‘‘How did you expect— 
And where did you get all that money?” 

“Tt’s mine! Five dollars I had left from Miss 
Hewitt’s baldy editor’s gold piece, and two I 
saved from ice-cream-cone nickels—they only 
make you fat—and fifty-one cents I got from 
selling rags. Isn’t it enough to get a party 
dress— somehow?” 

Madam Malonay rested her chin on her 
finger and squizzléd her eyes all up. They was 
blue and kinda silly. Genevieve Gertrude sat 
on a too-high chair and looked at the pins on 
the rug. There must have been a million! 

| “Well, lamb,” said Madam Malonay, smil- 
| ing, but she shouldn’t of because her teeth was 
|} not nice, “you leave it to me. I just remem- 


| 


|bered I got two-three yards of the sweetest | 


| yellow satin—so stunnin’ with your hair— 
| put away in a trunk. It was for a customer's 
| blouse, but was not took. Her husband died 


sudden. But she’s been a good widow to him | 


|——puts snowballs on that man’s grave every 

Decoration Day. I think snowballs is so sweet 

}on a grave. Well, that satin’s a-layin’ there, 

| doin’ no good to nobody. I'll just take your 

measurements, lovey. No sleeves and full?” 
“Ruffles,” 

“Lots of ’em—like Irma’s.’ 


’ 


But Madam Malonay shook her waved | 
head. She reached over and took the money | 


from her customer’s hand. 


“Oh, no, pettie. Ruffles is for thin, sleazy | 
goods. Cheap! This here is rich. Plain—but | 
a cire’lar skirt and a little, tight bodice. A real | 
rob dee style! You just leave it to me, and | 


you'll look elegant. Now, you run home to 
your supper and come in after school to- 


morrow for a fittin’. I can’t put a scissors in | 


it tonight. I’m agoin’ out.” 

She smiled again as she put away her tape 
measure. Genevieve Gertrude pricked up her 
ears. She knew that smile. Ladies always 
wore it when they was a-going out with a man 


they liked and they wanted other ladies to be 


sure and know it. 


“Hm’m!”’ said Genevieve Gertrude, tilting 


her red head. ‘Betcha his name is Mr. Right.”’ 

**No!”? Madam Malonay shook her finger and 
giggled like she was a little girl. ‘Nothin’ so 
common, darlin’. It’s Mister Pincus Peebles.” 


HIS was on Tuesday. On Thursday, when 


Irma and Genevieve Gertrude were picking 
the last of the red raspberries, a cool wind be- 
gan to blow, and on Friday it was cloudy and 
cold. The lovely Indian summer weather was 
all gone. 

Genevieve Gertrude was excused at half- 
past two with the other girls. Her father had 
written a note. Chetwynd Jones did not come 
to school a-tall. Miss Hewitt said she guessed 
he must be having one of his colds, or else his 
eagle brain had given way under the strain of 
a party, but Peter said no, it hadn’t, because 
he’d seen Chetwynd with a blue apron on, turn- 
ing the ice-cream freezer on the back porch. 

Peter caught up with Genevieve Gertrude at 
the first corner. He had fifty cents to buy a 
present with, so he’d been excused, too. 

“Hey, Rusty! Think you’ve entered a 
marathon? What’ll I get for Windy’s present? 
Beans! I know what he ought to have—a 
handkerchuff shower.” 

“It’s his ad’noids.” 
frowned at Peter. ‘‘He’d ought to have ’em 
out, but his mother’s scairt. 
Child, Peter.” 

“You bet he is! He’s all the boy his mother’s 
got and all the girl, too. What a sis!” 

“Peter, you’re mean! Going to his house 
and have a good time—”’ . 
| “I’m going to have a good feed,” said Peter, 


insisted Genevieve Gertrude. | 


Genevieve Gertrude 


He’s an Only 
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The 


Children’s 
SHOE 
SPECIALIST 


34 pears’ practical experi- 
ence making the proper 
shoes for children, boys 


and growing girls. 


D Wtleneor: 


Mothers 


I warn you,—conserve the health and future 
prospects of your children by having them 
wear shoes built for health, fit and comfort. 


made by Goodyear Welt process 
My long experience has taught me that with- 
out question the Goopygar WELT process is 
the superior process for making shoes com- 
fortable to walk and stand in. 


the kind Dad wears 


Goodyear Welt shoes are the kind Dad al- 
ways wears, and many mothers who appre- 
ciate comfort wear them, too. 


eliminates wrinkles inside 
When shoes are made by the Goodyear Welt 
rocess, the upper is fastened between an 
inner sole and the outer sole by being sewed 
to a narrow strip of leather called the welt. 
This eliminates all ridges, seams, hardened 
wax, tacks and sock linings that loosen up 
and wrinkle under the foot—giving the child 
a smooth surface to walk on. 


and prevents cold, damp feet 


Goodyear Welt shoes are the only shoes made with a layer of 
cork between the inner and outer soles to keep ~he feet warm 
and saf: from dampness and cold. Being farthest from the 
heart, the feee are subject to low blood circulation which 
makes: for cold feet. And as mothers all kaow, damp feet are 
often the beginning of serious illness. 


Melanson pioneer 

As a young man 34 years ago, when I had served apprentice- 
ship making shoes by hand, I noticed that very little thought 
was being given by shoe manufacturers to proper shoes for 
children. They were suffered to walk on tacks, nails, wax, 
and other loose substances. They were almost never carefully 
fitted. No attempt was made to differentiate between slim and 
wide feet in shoe widths. 


graded in width 


It has been my hobby from the beginning of my career to make 
shoes scientifically graded to the requirements of the growing 
foot, as it develops from one stage to another. The growing 
girls’ shoe was my own invention. All my shoes are made by 
the Goodyear Welt process—the one practicable process for all 
types of footwear. 


safeguard the future 
Mothers, this knowledge will safeguard the future wel- 
fare of your children, See that they are always properly 
fitted with shoes built for the requirements of growing 
feet, made by Joseph 1. Melanson & Sons Corp. 





Ask Your Dealer for 
GOODYEAR WELT SHOES 
for the Children, made by 
Joseph I. Melanson & SonsCorp. 


North Adams, Massachusetts 
















Duro Automanc W ater Softeners 
as low as $195: Hand Operated 
Softeners $9950 j. 0 b. Dayton 


DURO wos 
WATER SOFTENER 
and Pressure Water Systems 


5} What is a 
ater Softening 


System ?” 


OR many years laundries, hotels, fac- 
tories, etc., have had water softening 
plants installed for their own use. 


The Duro Automatic Water Softener em- 
ploys the same principle in an entirely 
new care-free, self-operating unit of 
household size. 


It provides perfectly softened water at 
every faucet. Water that is unchanged ex- 
cept that the elements of hardness have 
been removed. Water that is pure and pal- 
atable -a boon to the complexion—quick 
to lather saving in soap-— freed of the 
lime and scale that chokes hot water 
pipes, destroying plumbing. 

A Duro Softening System is easily installed in 
any home old or new. Simply connect it to your 
city water pipe. No home is modern without it. 


Write for Catalog Duro 
Advisory Service is Free 


THE Duro COMPANY 


609 Monument Ave. Dayton, Ohio 
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Housekeeping 


| “But if you ain’t fooled, it’s K.O 


| smelled of violets 


From Four Till Seven 


rubbing his stomach. ‘Lookit here: he only 
ast me because he wants to get on the Cub 
team, which he ain’t going to do, party or no 
party. What he ast you for, I don’t know.” 


All the glow died in Genevieve Gertrude’s 
eyes. She stared miserably at Pet: 

“TI don’t know neither, ’cept’n it was the 
proberlems,”’ she murmured. 

“You betcha that was it! My old man says 
you don’t get somepin for nuttin’ in this world 
and he’s dead right,” remarked Peter easily. 
You kin 
play up and maybe get to be preserdent, So 
long. See you later.” 

Peter ran into Tony, the Greek’s, and 
Genevieve Gertrude went rather soberly home 
Parties—parties was not quite so lovely as she 
had thought. First, you worried about being 
invited, and then it was dresses, and now it 
was somepin you didn’t know a word for. 
Soberly, too, she shook the sweet smelling 
bath salts Irma had given her into the water, 
but presently her eyes brightened as she looked 
at the clock. After three—and at half-past 
the beautiful yellow satin dress would be 
ready. Madam Malonay had promised it and 
said she might put it on at her house so that 
everythin’ should be just right. 

The party-goer frowned a little as she slipped 
into her long coat and picked up a tissue- 
wrapped parcel from her bed. It was too bad 
all her money had gone for the dress, but it 
had, and so there was nothing to do but take 
a last year’s Christmas present to Chetwynd, 
Aunt Mayme had sent it. It was beautiful— 
a tie-holder all hand-painted, but Genevieve 
Gertrude sighed as she went down the five 
long flights of stairs. Her father had cussed 
somepin awful and had throwed it on the floor, 
but perhaps Chetwynd would like it. Well, 
like it or lump it, it was all he was going to get. 


ADAM MALONAY had the water-wave 
combs in again, and she was sewing like 
mad, with pins in her mouth. The yellow dress 
wasn’t done! It lay in two pieces on Madam’s 
lap. 

“Darlin’,” said Madam Malonay, “I was 
out shockin’ late last night with Mr. Peebles 
and so overslep’ myself. But just as soon as I 
vive this here one more baste, I’m goin’ to sew 
it on you so nice nobody’d know it. And it'll 
stay, lovey. Nothin’ to come loose in a rough 
game.” 

It wasn’t done! Genevieve Gertrude, in the 
plaid silk bloomers of her Sunday dress, sat on 
the edge of a chair and stared at the shiny 
satin on Madam’s knee. It wasn’t done—and 
it seemed such a bright yellow, somehow. 

Madam hummed and smiled to _ herself 
Thinking of Mr. Pincus Peebles, prob’bly . . 
Her beau . . . Was he a first one or a last 
one? There was a awful lot of wrinkles in her 
neck, and she had to hold things ‘way off from 
her eyes just like Irma’s gramma did. Per 
haps he was the last one, and she meant to 
nail him whether folkses’ party dresses got 
done or not. 





dropping a lot of pins and taking more thread 
“needs careful fittin’. Now you stand right 
here, lambie, and I won’t be ten minutes. | 
got the darlin’est flower for your shoulder, to 
but I should like it brang back tomorrow. 
off’n my winter hat. Turn just a little more 
this way—that’s a dearie.”’ 


JAPANESE lantern had been put over the 
globe on Chetwynd’s porch. It was it 
and made everythin’ look red and pretty. 
Chetwynd opened the door. Behind him 
was two ladies. One was his mother. She had 
been to the school lots of times, and she had 
nawful little foot and always jingled and 
Her bracerlets was lov 
Bayard Livingston 








and her name was Mrs 


Jon 5 You must always remember it or es 
she would tell you. 

“Oh, it’s the helpful little girl,” aid Mss 
Jones. “Chetwynd!” 
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(TUFTLESS MATTRESS 


nd Millions of 1ong staple, virgin cotton fibres are Air-Woven 
by a patented Sealy process into a single, giant, buoyant batt 
that will not become lumpy or hard—that needs no tults 














on Being tuftless, the Sealy's smooth, soft surface yields to 
ym your body like a giant pillow. Every muscle relaxes and you 
; slip quickly into sound, healthful sleep 

An occasional sun bath is all the Sealy requires to keep its 
. buoyany softness through many, many years of sleep service 


Not only a most comfortable, but in the end a most economi 
cal mattress to buy. Ask your dealer to show you the famous 
Sealy ‘Tuftless 
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Wauat sHouLp fine 
Living Room “Furniture cost? 


ov women who have always desired lovely 

) living room furniture but have imagined it was 

too expensive for the average home have prob- 
ably never priced a Kroehler suite. 

Kroechler Living Room Furniture and Davenport 
Beds are made by America’s largest manufacturer of 
upholstered furniture, employing the most expert 
craftsmen, and passing on to you all the savings 
which accrue to the large volume manufacturer. 

Kroehler’s famous “‘Hidden Qualities’’—kiln- 
dried hardwood frames, heavy high-carbon Premier 
quality wire springs—flexibly interlocked—germ- 
cured flax fiber, best moss and cotton fillings, seat 
cushions filled with fine wire coil springs, padded 
with clean white felted cotton, give extra years of 
comfort and service and make it worth your while 
to look for the Kroehler name plate when buying. 


Kroehler Davenport Beds have all steel bed 
frames fitted with sagless cable fabric and helical 
springs. They afford extra bedroom accommoda- 
tions, at no extra rental costs, and give maximum 
sleeping or sitting comfort. 


See your Krochler dealer. He can show you a 
wide variety of coverings, such as silk damask, 
tapestry, mohair, velours, jacquard velours, freize 
and mogquette, leather or leatherwove. 


You can buy Kroehler Living Room Suites or 
Davenport Beds for cash or on easy payments. 


Krochler Book of Living Room Arrangements—an i! lustrated 
book of clever living rooms—sent free on request. Address 


Krochler Mfg. Co., Chicago, or Stratford, Ontario. Factories at 
Kankakee, IJ].; Bradlcy, Ill; Naperville, Ill.; Binghamton, 
N. Y.; Dallas, Texas; Los Angeles, Cal.; San Francisco, Cal. 
Canadian factory, Stratford, Ontario. 


KROEHLER 


Living Room Furniture 
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From Four Till Seven 


“Yes, muth-er,” said Chetwynd. He put 
one hand on his back and the other on his stum- 
mick and bent over forwards. “I’m glad you 
could come to my party, and you may please 
put your present on the hall table. The girls 
are upstairs in the front bedroom. Please go 
ight up.” 


Metsn't that dear?” the other lady said, rolling | 


her eyes. “Such a little gentleman!” 


“Jmagine it!’ Mrs. Jones fixed her bracerlets. 


“J rehearsed him eleven times. I’m like that— 
wry thorough. Mr. Jones is always laughing 
at me about it.” 

Genevieve Gertrude, her eyes wide, put her 
present on the table with the other parcels and 
went upstairs. — So that was the way to begin 

rties, was it? 

In the bedroom all the girls was laughing and 
whispering. They looked wonderful—like a 
rainbow. 

“Qh, here’s Vieve!”’ said Irma. “Put your 
coat’n hat next to mine on the bed, Vieve.”’ 

Irma was beautiful. Her dress was pale 
ink, and the little ruffles on the bottom of it 
did look like the leaves on a rose. She had a 
band of pink around her hair, too, with a fluffy 
bunch on one side. 

But the pink dress was not a rob dee style! 


’ 


Madam Malonay had said they were the | 
latest. Genevieve Gertrude’s head went up as | | 


she slipped off her coat. 


LL the girls stopped talking. They looked 

and looked. Then that fat Arabel Hoyt 
smiled, but it was not a nice one. 

“Oh, satin! My mother says satin is for 
ladies.” 


“But you look just lovely, Vieve. You're | 


sweet in yellow.” Irma ran her fingers over the 


flower on Genevieve Gertrude’s shoulder, | 


making it set up more. 
“My slip is yellow.” Arabel pulled up her 


white dress. “See! It’s all French knots. 


What’s yours, Irma?” 

Irma lifted the rose skirt. Underneath was a 
silk slip, all trimmed lovely with pink lace. 

“It’s real Val, and my mother dyed it to 
match,” she told that Arabel. ‘“There’s ten 
yards on it.” 

All the girls began to show each other their 
silk slips. They didn’t pay no ’tention to the 
satin rob dee style. 

Genevieve Gertrude walked to the dresser 
and fixed her hair, her mouth closed into a 
thin, red line. Nothing she did was right. 
Girls, nice girls, wore silk slips to parties, not 
bloomers. Perhaps they’d laugh if they found 
out she hadn’t a nice slip. Perhaps— 

“Girlies!’’ It was Mrs. Bayard Livingston 
Jones calling up awful sweet from the hall. 
“Girlies! Hurry down! We want to start a 
game. 

Downstairs all the chairs had been pushed 
back against the walls, and some mothers sat 
there. The boys was all standing close to- 
gether. They kept pushing each other and 
looking over their shoulders awful silly at the 
girls, 

The girls all tried to sit down on the big 
davenport, and they giggled and giggled and 
made eyes at the boys. It was funny, because 
in school they mostly made faces and called 
hames. 

Mrs. Bayard Livingston Jones was pinning 
4 plece of white cloth on the wall. On the 
cloth was a kind of map—Greenland, Iceland, 
Canada, and the North Pole. 

“Chetwynd!” said Mrs. Jones, looking hard 
at the boys with her glasses which was glued 
on a stick, 

“Yes, muth-er.”” 

Chetwynd came away from the boys and 
owed toward the mothers. He had a lot of 
teeny flags, ’thout no poles, in his hand. “Little 
ae we are now going to play a new game. 
flag on the North Pole wins a prize. Will you 
Please come and get your flags?” , 

All the mothers smiled to theirselfs. 

‘Now, isn’t that too sweet?” said Mrs. Hoyt, 
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and door draping need. 


One-piece Brackets. 


Books 


Write for the latest Detachable Draperies. A great con- 
Kirech Rod and Win- venience permitted by Kirsch rings and hooks 


dow Draping Book 


showing draping ideas (plain and French heading). 


for every room 


every kind of window Be sure you get genuine Kirsch Rods, “The 
Solan cureup sole National Standard.” See the name “Kirsch” 
Monee on receipt of $ on the rod (fig. 1). “‘ There is no substitute for 


We also publish 
*Distinctive Draping’ 
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Why women Prefer 


Curtain Rods 


The original flat curtain rod. Sold and 
recommended by over 35,000 dealers. Millions 
in use for 5, 10, 15 years. Kirsch service is every- 


Beautifully Finished. The patented 
StippleTone design (see fig. 2) adds strength 
and provides an ideal surface for a lasting, dur- 


Guaranteed Sagless. Rigidity without 
needless weight or unsightly reinforcing is ate 
tained by doubling-in the edges (see fig. 2). 


The Kirsch line is complete. 
Rods take care of any and every possible window 


Kirsch Rods tilt 
into place on strong “Snug-Fit’’ Brackets and 

stay there securely until removed by the 
Write for same easy tilt (see fig. 1). 


Kirsch Quality and Service.” 


devoted to more ela! 

sae mance’ KK TRSCH MFG. CO, 

peo hy eed World’s Largest Producers of FlatCurtain Rods 
locate” “eelpt of 150 Prospect Ave. Sturgis, Mich., U.S.A, 





Pig. 1: View showi: 


name “* Kirs: 









Pig. 
Cross sectional view A 
@ Kirsch Rod. Note 
beautiful TapsieTone f 
finish.’ A’ indicates ine 
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Be One of 1055 Winners 


Enter the Great Liquid Veneer Contest now Tell 
us in less than 150 words what you have found to be 
the outstanding quality of Liquid Veneer. Or tell us 
of an unusual use for Liquid Veneer 


$500.00 For 5 Minutes’ Work 


If yours is the best answer received you will win the 
first prize of $500.00. If not. you have a chance to win 
one of 1,054 other prizes. Each tying contestant will 
receive duplicate award rhree prominent Buffalo 
men will act as judges. Contest closes Dec. 31st, 1926 


If you are one of the million that use Liquid Veneer 
you have found that it is not sticky Tell us about it 
Or you may have discovered that a few drops on your 
cloth used in dusting has preserved your furniture for 
years and kept the finish like new. Write your experi- 
ence. 

Obtain Contest Blank from your dealer. It 
contains full rules. he can't supply you, 
write us. Don't miss this opportunity 


WS NENT 








State 


Ve 
Check either or both squares, as you wish) 


uid Veneer Bidg., 
ale. N. 


(Note. 


© Send free Blank for Liquid Veneer Contest. 
0 Send free two weeks’ dusting supply of Liquid Veneer. 


Contest Editor, 
Buffalo Specialty Co., 


49 Li 
Buff 
Street 
City 


seen eee wen ewe ee eee ee eee ew eee eee ee 
a ee ee ee ee eS ee ee 





re 


2 


In using advertisements see 


c 














Now YOU Can Do Your Own 
DECORATING! 


You, too, with the aid of Studio Folios can produce 
admirable results, using these well-illustrated, clearly- 


written publications. Price 25 cents each. 
Good Housekeeping’s Model House at the Sesquicentennial— (NEW) 
How to Equip the Clothes Closet —- (NEW FOLIO 
) How to Paint Furniture—How to Refinish Natural Wood Furniture. 
Drapery Fabrics and Fashions for Windows and Doors 
Smart New Slip Covers and How to Make Them 
Three Different Bedrooms 
The Ideal Living-Dining Room 
How to Make Rag, Hooked and Braided Rugs 


The Principal Periods of Furniture Design Since the 12th Century 


Furnishing and Decorating a Five- Room Homefor Two Thousand Dollars 

Decorative and Practical Treatments for Woodwork and Walls 
Check those you Carpets, Rugs, and Floor Finishes 
need and enclose 
the proper amount 
in stamps, check or 
money order (not 
cash) to Good 
Housekeeping, 119 
West goth Street, 
New York. 


A Dining-Living Room with Early American Furniture 
A Dining Room for Country House or Apartment 


A Spanish-Italian Living Room 





An English Renaissance Living Room 

Early American Living-Dining Rooms and Bedrooms 
Scenciling Furniture and Fabrics at Home 

Lamp Shades and Fiow to Make Them 


Arrangement and Color in the Modern Living Room 
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i S 5 x and Furnishings; sug- 
é _ — \©6=— so gestions gladly given. 
MW rite nd blue print, showing mistakes to avoid. 


Colonial Fireplace Company, 4656 Roosevelt Rd., Chicago, Ill. 


Beautiful Gifts 


quickly made 


Write for FREE 
Descriptive Folders 
AMERICAN METAL PRODUCTS COMPANY 
586’ Manchester Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 





jor circular @ 


G.H. 11-26 


The Copley:Prints 


ne Art Reproductions of 
Distinguished Works of American Art 
For 31 years : hall-mark of good taste in pictures 


for Gifts, your Home, and School | 





Cc) 


fi 


you have Thayer & Chandler’s 
Yearbook to tell you of the new- 


PicTURES THAT GIVE estideas attractive book shelves, 
beauty and distinction trays, tables, screens, boxes; 
to your walls. Wide range | Roman-clay novelties; colorful 
- <p bjects to choose from glass; book ends and door stops; 





Aspey’s Hoty Gran, 
sidan the painted scarfs, curtains, table runners; 
parchment shades; gay lacquered china 

all so simple to make with the com- 
plete directions, and with materials and 
designs turnished 


ly depicting 
umph of Right over Evil. 
Prices from $2.00 to $100 
Get CopLey PRINTS 
direct from the makers. 
We Send on Approval 
with no obligation to you 
A.tso Your 
FAMILY PORTRAITS 


= 





And there’s a new, revised, enlarged, 
132-page, up-to-the-minute Instruction 
Book which tells just how to decorate 
wood, china, glass, iron, fabrics an 

parchment—how to do it easily, skillfv’ 

and quickly Regularly $1.00. ¢ 

now at 50c — just half price! 





done privately in the Copley Prints from old daguerreo- The new 1927 Yearbook, 96 + pro- 

types, faded photographs, tintypes, snapshots, etc fusely illustrated, tells all abc 1€ Most 

PR gn  naiiee unigue keepsake gifts to your relatives charming things—and at such ow prices! 
sO Valuer 


1 originals should be copied if only to provide 
against fire, loss, damage, or fading 

Also Portraits Painted on Canvas. Originals re- 
stored. Portrait Circular Sent (free) on Request. 
Send 25 cents for Illustrated Catalogue 
| Send Money Order or Stamps—NOT COIN 
| (It is a Little Handbook of American Art) 


Send today. Yearbook is FREE; In- 
struction Book only 50c. 


913 Van Dept. 20 
Buren St., 


Chicago 
















Francis Day's “An Old Song," above, copyright by 


Curtis & CAMERON, 214 Harcourt St., BOSTON | 


Salesroom: Pierce Bldg., opp. Public Library 
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Protect Your Walls | =a new ! 

b ‘ jf Colonial Damper insures right 

and Decorations | f = i construction of fireplace throat 
Now is the time to add | 14 i, the vital part No sm king; | 
new beauty, new comfort 7) OA — draft control. New | 
to halls and rooms, and end a - ever Arm Oper iting Device | 

forever the damage done + j works right under all con 

to interiors and furnishings , x, | ditions of design and con- 

by exposed?radiators ; i } | struction Build your fire- 

iJ \ place with a Colonial Head 

AUFFMA ht S—+A,] and our FREE plans. Fire- 

sme clases } places, Mantels, Grates 


There’s no gift problem when | 


> Thayer & Chandler) 





From Four Till Seven 


the lady who'd been in the hall. She was 
dressed nice, but she had a wart on her chin and 
a black hair and two white ones in the war 
“Arabel, darling, did I see you snatch a flag 


then? 
“I want to be first!” that fat Arabel Hoyt 
yelled. “Mrs. Jones, can’t I be first?” 


“My dear” Mrs. Jones pushed up the 
jingley bracerlets. “We must be fair, per- 
fectly fair. Let me see Oh, yes, I have 
it. We'll line you all up, from the smalles 
to the tallest. Yes, that’s it. My husband 
says I have the most executive ability. Imagine 
it! That quaint little one in yellow—Gene. 
vieve Ermentrude—may be first.” 

Genevieve Gertrude was pushed to the cen. 
ter of the room. She felt cold and then hot asa 
bandage was tied over her eyes. Some one 
whirled her around three times . 

It was darker than the darkest night. The 
floor went up and down. Lots of people 
laughed, too, and then she heard Peter’s voice 
close beside her. 

“Hop to it, Genevieve Gertrude! Get out 
of the way, Rick and Gastric! She’s steppi 
wide and high. Yea, bo! Wide and high!” 

Something soft was under her fingers. Sup- 
pose’n she got the prize! She remembered 
just how that map had looked, and the North 
Pole was right there— 

Crimson-cheeked, Genevieve Gertrude 
snatched off the bandage. She did not hear the 
shrieks of the boys and girls. Her flag, her 
prize-winning flag, was planted in the gray 
coils of an old lady’s hair! 

“My dear, I am deeply honored,” this lady 
said. “Will you sit here and get acquainted 
while these young Indians finish the game?” 


HE was a nawful nice ole lady. Her eyes 

laughed, but not af you. Her dress was gray, 
like silver, and she had a purple stone in her 
pin, and soft, yellowy lace ’way down over her 
little, weeny hands, and alongside of her chair 
was a thick cane with a gold top to it. 

“Have you any little girls?” asked Gene- 
vieve Gertrude, putting her knee on the next 
seat. 

The gray lady shook her head. “I had— 
once. But she died and left me her little 
girl. Now she’s married and gone away. But, 
of course, she’s happy.” 

“Maybe she ain't!’ Genevieve Gertrude 
scowled at Peter, who was being smarty a 
Mrs. Jones tied his eyes up. “My el’ r 
says sometimes it’s plain hell. He says « 


as you’re married the operations cine 
dev'lish ole bills begin.” 

The gray lady jumped like ar an’. She 
looked and looked at Geneviev ertrude. 

“Have I seen you before, ¢ Your name 
is Genevieve—” 

“Gertrude. And I w it was Anne. I 
gotta go now. irma ats me. I’m sorry 


about the flag.” 


It took a naw’ wong time to play that 
North Pole gar all through, and then il 
Gastric didn’t the prize! A girl’s prize, too. 
Yes, sir. I* as a fancy wrist-watch ribbon, 
all bluear old. 

But € ric was nice about it. He was a 
Scout d he’d had lots of stummick trouble 
whe e¢ was littler, and he was smart as 4 


’ 


Ww big words 


ir school. He knew what 
nt ’thout looking in the dictionary, and 


e always got A in English. 


“Catch, damsels!” Gastric held up the 
ribbon. ‘Here's a trophy for you. 
That ribbon landed spang on the flower 


Madam Malonay had pinned on Genevieve 
Gertrude’s shoulder. Most everybody clapped, 
but that Arabel Hoyt was awful piggy. She 
yelled right out: 

“T wanted that, Gastric! 
Gertrude got straight in front of me.” 

“Arabel, darling!” said Mrs. Hoyt.**) 
get you a nicer one.” 

All the boys and girls made believe they 
was crying. 

““Boo-hoo!” She 


Genevieve 
Lother'll 
“Boo-hoo ! 


they said. 
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The new Bosch Radio Receivers hold unique leadership this 
fall. They appeal particularly to home-loving women. The fib:.°*>!Ssic5 
cabinets are unusually artistic and in perfect taste. You will A Goorads Saseena 
be surprised at the ease of operation and the natural tonal 
quality and absence of noises usually associated with radio. All 
tuning on the Bosch Cruiser is reduced to the moving of a 
“Unified Control” station selector, which at a turn of the hand 
gives you the news, fashions, music and entertainment of the 
world—things you would otherwise miss. The Cruiser is a five 
tube receiver, powerful and far reaching. Never has radio been 
made so easy to operate, never so completely satisfying. The 
Bosch Radio Dealer near you will demonstrate the Bosch 
Radio, either the Cruiser, the five tube set or the Amborada, 
the seven tube set; and if you wish we will send you his name. 


AMERICAN BOSCH MAGNETO CORPORATION 
SPRINGFIELD MASSACHUSETTS 
BRANCHES: NEW YORK CHICAGO DETROIT SAN FRANCISCO 


Manufactured under patent applications of the American Bosch Magneto Corporation 
and licensed also under applications of the Radio Frequency Laboratories, Inc. 





1 ) 
, THE AMBORADA 
oe 7 tubes - - - $310 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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“Drop in at your Jewelers and 

ask to see this beautiful pattern. 

A complete service for four at the 

modest sum of twenty dollars 
and fifty cents. 

Alvin Stainless Steel Blades have 


been tested and approved by Good 
Housekeeping Institute. 
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OLD NEW ORLEANS 
Here two hundred years ago the 
grace of France met the court- 
liness of Spain to make a neu 
American tradition of design— 
in silver plate, the “‘Louisiana.”’ 





ALVIN 





Does Your Silver 
Say “YES"? 


PERHAPS, into your home, its 
designs and furnishings, you have 
put the charm and a bit of the ro- 
mance of the old Mediterranean 
country. 

If so, then here in the “Louisiana” 
pattern you'll find a design in silver 
plate that will really grace your 
table. All its exquisite detail gives 
a silent, but enthusiastic “yes” to the 
decorative spirit of such a home. 
This harmony of design is exactly 
the distinction of all Alvin patterns 
that you will want to remember. 


Send for booklet SETTING THE TABLE 
CORRECTLY by Oscar of the Waldorf. 





~) 


SILVER CO. 


Makers of Solid Silver and Alvin “‘Long Life Plate’’ 


20 WEST 47TH STREET, NEW YORK . 20 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK 
10 SOUTH WABASH AVE., CHICAGO ° 209 POST ST., SAN FRANCISCO 
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' From Four Till Seven 


wanted it, too, so she did. Poor Arabel!” 

Mrs. Hoyt got mad. She made Arabel come 
and sit by her, and she ’splained to the next 
mother she believed in bringing up children to 
be perfectly natural and to speak out what was 
in their little hearts. The next lady said she 
believed so, too, but they didn’t ask the gray 
lady because she was sitting quite a ways off. 

Then Mrs. Bayard Livingston Jones came 
in from some other room she’d kept a-peeking 
into, and clapped her hands to stop the noise. 
“Dears!” Mrs. Jones held up her fingers go 
you would be sure and see her nice diamond 
rings. “It’s beginning to rain. Imagine jt! 
| Some of you children may be sent for, so I’m 
| going to have supper a litile early.” 

Peter had no manners a-tall. He winked 
| at Gastric, and he said: 
| “Supper? Then I’m going to be natural. 

like Arabel, and tell the world my stummick’s 
pasted flat to my backbone.” 

Mrs. Jones didn’t answer. She just turned 
on the lights. “Chetwynd!” she said. 

Chetwynd made another of his party bows 
before he spoke. “Little friends, please choose 
your supper pardners. Mrs. Hoyt will kindly 
play for us to march in. I—I choose—” ~ 

“Me!” Arabel Hoyt yelled. “Nobody 
choosed me for anythin’. I want to go in 

first, Chetwynd!” 

“Arabel, darling!” said Mrs. Hoyt. 

Chetwynd got red. ‘I—I choose Genevieve 
Gertrude. I—TI like yellow.” 

For just a second Genevieve Gertrude could 
| not see the laughing crowd about her. She 
|didn’t even hear the shouts of “Red and 
| yellow, catch a fellow!” She was to go in 
| first with Chetwynd. The rob dee style! The 
| satin rob dee style had done this! Chetwynd 
| wasn’t much of a beau, but he was good 
|enough to begin on. No wonder grown-up 

ladies wanted clo’es, and clo’es, and clo’es! 

*‘Dearies!”’ It was Mrs. Jones, making her 

bracerlets go clink, clink. “You must stop 
talking and get in line. The guzet ones shall 
go first. There! I never believe in bribing 
children, but I do use tact. Mr. Jones admits 
that. Ready, Mrs. Hoyt? Oh, any march. 
Any march at all.” 


| 


THE party table was just beautiful. There 

was a big pumpkin full of fruit in the middle, 
and the lights had gold flowers on them with 
goldy ribbons coming down to everybody’s 
plate. Mrs. Jones was funny, but she wasn’t 
stingy. No,sir! The plates was yellow, pretty 
as anythin’, and by each one was a Pilgrum to 
hold candy, and a snap-cracker, and a lolly- 
pop dressed up like a Indian. And on the 
plates was little paper pumpkins full of chicken 
salad. 

“They isn’t no sandridges,” said Chetwynd, 
picking up his snap-cracker. “Just bread’n 
butter. Sandridges are not stylish with salad. 
They’s lots of olloves, though. I broke one 
bottle, but I guess we got the glass all out. 
It went in billions of teenty pieces, but I 
guess we did.” 

Genevieve Gertrude hastily put down her 
olive. Glass could cut your insides so you 
would die. It was in the physiol’gy book. And 
her insurance had run out, too. Last week her 
|mother had said she hoped to God nobody 
got toemain until she’d fixed things up with a 
| N’Yawk firm—these hick ones was the limit. 

Everybody was talking and laughing and 
trying on the pretty caps. Genevieve Ger- 
trude put hers on, too. It was white with gold 
stars all over it. She smiled at the gray lady, 
and the gray lady smiled back. The mothers 
had a table to theirselfs in the bay window, and 
it had nice chrysan’thums on it. 

“Irma got the prettiest cap,” that Arabel 
Hoyt said. “She always does. I don’t want 
this homely ole thing.” F 

‘“Arabel, darling! Let mother fix it on right. 

There! And see the nice gelatine, dear!” ; 
The jelly was red and yellow squares with 

cherries inside. Mrs. Hoyt passed it, and Mrs. 

Jones went around with little cakes. They 
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From Four Till Seven 


smiled all the time, even when Rick broke his 
thin glass and Anne spilled salad on Mrs. 
Hoyt’s dress. It was polite to smile at parties, 
but prob’bly they jawed somepin awful when 
the party was over. ; 

“Save some room,”’ whispered Chetwynd, 
all chokey. His cold was getting worse. 
“They’s ice-cream and the birthday cake yet.” 

“Glad I didn’t eat no lunch,” said Peter. 
He had awful good ears. 

Mrs. Bayard Livingston Jones had the birth- 
day cake. All the children went “Ah!” when 
they saw it. There was nine candles on it, and 
they was all lit. 

“Little friends,” said Chetwynd, “we are 
now going. to cut my birthday cake. They’s 
areal gold ring for the one who'll be married 
first, and a dime for the one who’ll get rich. 
And—and a little ship for the one who will 
travel a lot, and—that’s all.” 

Mrs. Jones shook her head. 
think!” 

“Oh, and they’s a tiny alarm clock for the 
one who'll always have to work hard. I hope 
I don’t get that.” 

“I pass on that,”’ Peter said, good and loud. 

“Me, too!” 

“Same here, bozo!” 

All the boys laughed, and then Chetwynd 
sneezed, and out went all the candles! 


ENEVIEVE GERTRUDE felt a shiver go 
down her back when the big silver knife cut 
through the icing. You could hear it scrunch, 
but it didn’t seem to hit anythin’ but the plate. 
“Maybe it’s inside the slice,” Chetwynd 
said. “Here, Genevieve Gertrude, it’s your 
turn.” 
“When’ll it be mine?” that Arabel wanted to 


“Chetwynd, 


know. “Peter and Irma and Rick and Anne 
and Gastric and then me? Everythin’ will be 
all gone!”’ 


Genevieve Gertrude stood up. Her hand 
trembled as she cut through a frosting rose, 
and Mrs. Jones came and looked over at the 
cake. 

“All the prizes were stirred in,” she told the 
children. “We wanted to be perfectly fair. 
Go on, little girl—Genevieve Ermentrude— 
Quaint name. Before Chetwynd was born— 
My dear, have you found something?” 

Genevieve Gertrude nodded, staring down 
at the silver ship—the little silver ship which 
meant you would travel. 

“Hard luck, Rusty!’ Peter shook his head. 
“Takes coin to travel. Better see if the dime’s 
inside. Knock off all the icing.” 

“There’s something,’ cried Irma. 
see a bit of paper, Vieve. Oh—” 

The tiny alarm clock lay in Genevieve 
Gertrude’s palm! She gazed upon it darkly. 
What kind of fortune was this? You would 
travel a lot, but always have to work hard. 
Maybe a circus lady or selling silk stockings 
to folkses what didn’t want none. 

“Two things! I call that piggy,” Arabel 
pouted. “I think you ought to give away the 
ship, Genevieve Gertrude.” 

“Rodents! Cross-word for rats, Arabel!”’ 
Gastric was cutting his slice. ‘“She’d give 
away her luck— Sweet nitre! What’s this?” 
_ It was the ring, and it had a baby diamond 
init! Gastric had cut the ring, and everybody 
yelled when he held it up. plein 

“Pass it! Let me see it! 

Irma looked at it first. 
and Rick to Anne. 
and. 

Genevieve Gertrude sighed a bit as she 
passed it to Chetwynd. A ship was nice, but 
you couldn't wear it. She sighed again as she 

ked severely toward the other end of the 
table where the boys was getting awful fresh, 
hunting for the dime, while Mrs. Hoyt and 
Mrs. Jones had gone into the kitchen to see 
about the cream. 

“I'd like my ring now,’ 


“T can 


Pass it, Gastric!” 
She gave it to Rick 
It went from hand to 


, 


said Gastric, getting 


up. “I got to beat it early. Who's got it?” 
Everybody looked at everybody else, be 
Nobody! 


tause nobody had it. 
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How to save money, gain complete satisfaction and 
give delight to your friends with gifts that are charm- 
ing, practical and useful. 


Daniel Low’s Christmas Gift Book 


“Dear Mr. Low: I have always heard 
of your city of Salem. It has always had 
a fascination for me as the City of the 
Witches; of the House of Seven Gables; 
of beautiful Colonial doorways. But 
honestly, when I visited Salem last sum- 
mer, I had no idea of finding the most 
perfectly delightful Gift Shop I have ever 


Growing 
Christmas Tree 
Real little Christmas tree 
about 6 in. tall, growing in 
soil in a gay Italian Della 
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Wisely and tirmly this 
very handsome antique 
bronze finish owl watches 
your door. Z728 10 in. 3.50 


Robbia pot. N191 
Guaranteed to arrive safely 
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for Breakfast 
Quaint “orange” pottery 
pitcher with removable 
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A Sweet Pair 

Two little im- 
ported china fig- 
ures with sprin- 
kler topped hats 
will demurely 
hold your sweet- 
est perfume. (And 
now one uses one 
kind of perfume 
for sports and one 
for evening) N646 
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Police Dog 
Rich grey finish, 
5Y% in. Z1091 2.00 
For paper weight, 
ornament or in 
pairs as book ends 





















New Moon 

Nut Cracker 
Jolly, heavy 
brass moon cracks 
nuts in its mouth. 
Z883 2.50 







Child’s Bag 
Cunning Bag in fine col- 
ored leather, hinged frame, 
chain handle, well lined, 
attached mirror. L374 1.00 
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ebonized wood. 
A strong hanger, 
opens to 16 in., a prac- 
tical brush closed L778 2.75 


Finely modeled, good size, of heavy brass. 
Z1007 5.00 Ten-inch hand - painted, hand 
dipped ship candles. N680 1.50 pair. 
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Shepherd Craft Christmas Gift Wrappings 
make your gifts fascinating. Sufficient materials for 12 
medium packages with fuil directions and cutting pat- 
tern—so simple that children can make them. Shepherds 
and sheep on a hillside under a star-sprinkled night. 
N108 1.00 OUR NEW CHRISTMAS CARD FOLDER 
illustrates in color many unusual ways of wrapping, 
Send for it. 


Waffles and Coffee! 

Quaint Quimper Ware from Brittany, France, with its 
crude hand-painted peasant figures is a most delightful 
informal service. There is scarcely a traveler to France 
who does not bring home a bit of this colorful and 
amusing pottery. C1059. Set of 4 plates 2.5 
C1057. Waffle pitcher 1.25 ©1058 Syrup pitcher .75 ; y u : 
C1060 Set of 4 cups and saucers 5.00 tying and tagging your Christmas gifts. 


DANIEL LOWS : 





modeled and hand 














€ 
° 
& 
& 
L 
4 & 
z FA 
:@:; CHRISTMAS BOOK 
= a 
= 
s . 
- gh OF UNUSUALGIFTS 
Se is . Is published yearly showing the newest and most 
7 3< me tm ad desirable articles in the departments mentioned at 
é & zt a ee low and honest prices. We prepay delivery charges 
r Remounting and guarantee safe delivery and satisfaction. 
etme Clip C —Send for your copy toda 
Jewelry ip Coupon ‘or your copy ry 
‘able Silver Jewelers for 
Table Silver | DANIEL LOW & CO. sity'Yaur 
Washington {eather Goods 233 ESSEX STREET, SALEM, MASS. 
Candlesticks Traveling Bags Gentlemen: Without obligation to me, please cond a 
— —- “ Men's Gifts free copy of your 160-page Book of Christmas Gifts to 
Washi ; i ie 
headquarare wet a Sontiee Name Brass Lantern 
Valley Forge. y Add: With ‘‘ship top 
Handsome and Greeting Cards ress flected for elecerte- 
y, solid b ‘ . m ity, height n. 
2521 Sim ssepr oiftWrappings | City State Z1521 7.50 














In using advertisements see page 6 289 
















Hundreds of women are buy- 
ing charming new clothes 
and many other luxuries 
with the money they earn 
through our easy plan. 


Earn Money for Your 
Winter Wardrobe | Syh) sores smiling, 
this Pleasant Way 


HY stint yourself on good 
clothes—and why deprive 
yourself of the other good things of 
life when they can so easily be yours 





in exchange for a few spare hours? 


Our plan is delightfully simple— 
just taking care of new and renewal 
subscriptions to COSMOPOLITAN, 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING and our 
seven other immensely popular pub- 
lications, by means of personal chats 
and telephone conversations with 
your friends and neighbors. 
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Old patterns reproduced. Exquisite ma 
chine stitching. Hand-made Candlewick 
Spreads, $5.75. Pure Wool Blankets, pre 
shrunk, single, $7.95, dbl., $10.95. Write for Free book. 


Elizabeth Finlay, Box 3-A, So. Sta., Evanston, Ill, 













this fragrant aid to beauty 


No. 4711 Eau de Cologne: exquisite in 
odor, with an exotic charm that adds unmis- 
takably to woman’s powers of enchantment. 


No. 4711 Eau de Cologne: highly bene- 
cial in its astringent qualities; and essen- 
tial as a protective base for cosmetics. 
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No. 4711 Bath Salts: 
Nine delightful per- 
fumes. 


No. 4711 White Rose 





Glycerine Soap: Pure, 
ild and soothing. 

Made in U. S.A. by ‘ 3.2 
MULHENS & s 
KROPFF, Inc. 

25 W. 45th St., 3 

New York F 
Chicago wf 
San Francisco f 








To Hang Up Things 
In Every Room 
Moore Push-Pins 
Glass Heads— Steel Points 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
Safely Hold Heavy Articles 


10c pkts. Everywhere 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Phila., Pa. 










become a Commercial Artist, Enter 
this profession in which you are paid as much as 
aman with cqual abtlity 

With proper training, women can earn good in- 
comes, many have made notable successes. 
Commercial Art is a necessity to modern business 
and advertising, and millions are paid yearly for 
illustrations and designs. 


Successful Federal Students 


are located in all parts of the U. 8. and Canada 
Here are a few of them (names on request): Miss 
F. K., New York, who is making over $400 per 
month, Miss M. M., Dallas, Texas, who has all 
the work she can do; Miss G. L. K., Cincinnati, 
Ohio, who writes, “One month after receiving 
my diploma I secured a position at $15 per week 
and in less than three years I had tripled my 
first salary’. (She is now earning $250 a month). 


“Your Future’’ 


@ beautiful 56-page book in 
colors, describes the fascinat- 
ing Federal home study course 
and shows work of Federal 
students. If you want to turn 
your talent into money, by 
all means get the facts—send 
6c in stamps for this book to- 
day, stating your age and 
present occupation. 


Federal School 


of Commercial Designing 
272 Federal Schools Bidg., Mi polis, Minn. 
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From Four Till Seven 
“Well, maybe this is your idea of a joke.” 
“All right; | 


“T passed it to Anne!” . 
“IT passed it, I tell you!” 
again, you big prune!’ ; 
‘ “She gave it to Irma” 
my father—”’ 

“Children! Children!” Mrs. Jones and 
Mrs. Hoyt came a-running. “Stop screaming! 
Stop it! What a way to behave at a party!” 

“Somebody has swiped my ring!” Gastric 
was mad as hops. 

“Nonsense!” Mrs. Hoyt made everybody 
get up and shake theirselfs and look all over 
the room. The mothers helped, too—only 
not the gray lady, because she was lame. But 
nobody found a smitchereen of that ring! 

“This is terrible,” Mrs. Jones told Arabel’s 
mother. “‘It positively is not here. I hope I'm 
broad and democratic. I hope I am, but blood 
will tell. Ancestors do count. Imagine it! | 
shall find a private school for Chetwynd righ 
away. 

Peter looked hard as anythin’ at Mrs. Jones, 
and he was pretty red. He pulled out all his 
| pockets and showed her his hands. 
| “Lookit here,” he said. “Search the whole 
| bunch. Only one who'd raise a howl is the one 
| who swiped the ring.” 

“He’s right.”” Arabel’s mother nodded her 
head a lot of times. “It’s only fair to the white 


“T did go” 
“Say that 
“T passed it!” 
- “T'll tell 





sheep. You and Chetwynd take the boys, and 
I'll see to the girls. Come, Genevieve Ger- 
| trude.” 


HE ceiling crashed down upon Genevieve 
Gertrude. Go with Mrs. Hoyt and 
| searched! Why—why, she’d find out about th 
| bloomers! She'd find out that the beautiful 
rob dee style was just sewed on. They would 
‘laugh. All the girls would tell it in school. 
| They'd tell Miss Hewitt, and she and the pretty 
| Miss Smith would laugh, too. 

“IT won’t be searched,”’ she said fiercely 
“T ain’t got your ole ring, but I won't b 
searched.” 

There was a terrible, terrible stillness. Ever 
Irma turned away her head. 

“You gotta.” Peter's voice was fim 
“Beans, you gotta! ‘Course / know you 
wouldn’t steal a cracked plate, but—” 

It was still again, and out of the silence came 
a girl’s voice, low but clear, “She won't be 
| searched. Then, of course, she took it!” 

“Sh!” Mrs. Hoyt took Genevieve Ger- 
trude’s hand. “My dear, don’t you see it’s th 
only thing to do? You must, for your ows 
sake. Come!” 

“I won't! I didn’t take the ring, and you‘ 
ought to believe me. If you touch me, I’ 
scratch your eyes—”’ 

Arabel Hoyt began to scream. 
| her mother and held up one arm. 
| “She didn’t take it! I put it on my finger 
because I didn’t get nothing, and it all swolled 
jup. I can’t get it off! Oh, the doctor will have 
}to cut my hand off now! I wasn’t going to 
keep it, but it wouldn’t come off!” 

Genevieve Gertrude stood rigid in the middl 
of the room, her eyes flashing, her red head 
high. Parties—parties was not grand a-tall 
They wasn’t even fair. Everybody was 
around Arabel, petting her, sorry for her, get- 
ting her things so her mother could take her 
home—and Arabel had kept the ring! Maybe 
she hadn’t meant to, but she’d kept it and let 
other girls get blamed. : 

“My dear!’ It was Mrs. Bayard Livingston 
Jones, running her bracerlets up and down het 
arm. “This is sad—very sad. You see, lt 
never pays to be stubborn, Genevieve Ermet 
trude. I’m afraid you are—a little. Sua 
thing to happen at a party! Imagine It- 

Genevieve Gertrude met her eyes squarely, 
then she turned, marched upstairs, and got 
her coat and hat. With them over her arm 
she came down and faced her hostess. 

“Maybe I haven’t no grandcestors, she 
said coldly, “but I’m a lady what don’t search 


She ran to 
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Ten days away lurks death 


The healthiest of us are never more 
than ten days ahead of Death. Some 
people have allowed it to creep up, 
only eight days, or seven away. To 
others it has come perilously close, 
and is getting nearer. Yet they do not 
even realize it. They do not recognize 
a vital fact now uncovered and sub- 
stantiated by science. 

Each day your work or play breaks 
down bodily tissues. By the time 
night comes, Death has gained a day. 
One thing can push it back again, 
and that is sound, restoring SLEEP. 


Let sleep be light and broken, and 
the morning finds the grim spectre a 
little nearer. Ten days without sleep 
—and you die. 


THE SIMMONS COMPANY -. NEW YORK 
of beds, 


World’s 


makers 


largest 


Ten days ... you cannot run far- 
ther away. You must not get any 
nearer, must not allow a single night 
of restless repose to leave your body 
unrepaired, weakened for the attack 
of some insidious disease. 


This is no matter to trifle with. It 
is time the truth should be known. 
Every wife and mother should heed 
the menace to her family’s energy, 
health, life itself, of a bed that 
creaks, a spring that sags, a mat- 
tress matted down into comfortless 
valleys. 


To bring to light the facts about 
this vital subject, The Simmons Com- 
er has founded two Fellowships on 

leep and Sleeping Equipment in that 


springs, and 


CHICAGO - ATLANTA 


mattresses 


great laboratory of science and in- 
dustry, Mellon Institute. 


Its survey of medical reports on 
the subject of sleep discloses that 
out of forty-four high authorities 
who recommend specific types of 
bedding equipment, forty-three de- 
clare for the sanitation, the sturdi- 
ness, the quiet of a metal bed. 


Equip the metal beds you buy 
with the 4ce bed-spring, scientifi- 
cally built for sleep, that yields cor- 
rectly to body curves, and never 
sags or sways. Add the Beautyrest 
mattress which coaxes every muscle 
and nerve to relax into the restoring 
rest that keeps Death, always, ten 
days away. 
SAN FRANCISCO 
Built 


for sleep 
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RINOKA 


-» ++» THE WORD THAT GUARANTEES 
permanently FAST COLOR IN DRAPERY FABRICS 


Tue hangings you buy for your home—over- 
drapes, glass curtains, sun-room furnishings— 
wouldn't you like to know they would always 
keep their color? In spite of years of exposure 
to sunshine and frequent laundering? 

If you choose Orinoka drapery fabrics, you 
can be assured—absolutely! The Orinoka color 
guarantee is unqualified. Orinoka fast-color is 
permanent never fading! Orinoka fast- 
color is genuinely dependable of first 
quality as surely as your best mahogany, your 


sterling silver. It is today the sure, tested fast- 
color quality in drapery fabrics. 

Besides their remarkable color-fastness, 
Orinoka drapery fabrics have another quality 
which commend them to home-makers There 
are no draperies which surpass them in delicate 
or brilliant colorings, nor in the beauty and 
varicty of weave and designs. Patterns and 
color harmonies of Orinoka fabrics are as fine 
as skilled craftsmen, often inspired by old 
world antique master-weaving, can produce. 





COLOR-CHARM ? 


Have you thought what color-charm mystical 
blues, a touch of sunset rose, cool forest green... 
could do for your home? Orinoka has an interesting 
new booklet, “‘The Importance of Color in Curtains,” 
which shows how soft, restful color can be introduced 
cleverly in window treatments. This will be sent free 
on receipt of coupon below filled out with name and 
address. 


Orinoka 


COLORS 
GUARANTEED 
SUN AND TUBFAST 


“y 


292 November 1926 Good Housekeeping 


Orinoka fabrics, because of the great care exercised in 
their weaving and special process hand-dyeing in the 
yarn, may cost more. But they mean genuine economy 
in the long run because of the satisfaction they give. 
For identification, Orinoka draperies have, on each bolt, 
the Orinoka tag and fast-color guarantee: *‘These goods 
are guaranteed to be absolutely fadeless. If color changes from 
exposure to sunlight or from washing, the merchant is hereby au- 
thorized to replace with new goods or to refund the purchase price.” 











THE ORINOKA MILLS 1409 
215 Fourth Avenue, New York City 

Please send me complimentary copy of new Orinoka booklet, 
"The Importance ot Color in Curtains,"* containing interesting 
suggestions for window and drapery treatments. 

Name___. = = 
Str om —EE —_ 
City — ———— - 
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From Four Till Seven 


other ladies at their parties. Not when they 
have good _reasons. Goodbye, Chetwynd, 
[ hope you like your present. 

At the hall door a hand touched her arm. 
It was the gray lady, leaning on her cane and 
all wrapped in fur. 

“It’s raining very hard, and I have an 
errand in your end of town,” she said softly. 
“] wonder if you’d mind riding down with me 
and telling me the streets. I do so hate 
going alone.” 


AIN beat an angry tattoo against the win- 

dows of the great car, purring its way over 
the slippery pavement. The trees, in the glare 
of the headlights, were greenish-gray ghosts. 

Genevieve Gertrude, erect as a ramrod, sat 
silent beside the gray lady, huddled in her furs 
and silent, too. Her eyes, however, were alive 
and glowing, and presently she slipped a furry 
arm about the stiff little figure. 

“Qn Sunday afternoons I think I’m the 
Joneliest person in the whole world,” she said. 
“No one comes to my big old house on the 
hill. They think an elderly lady likes to nap— 
if they think of her in any way. It was kind 
of Mrs. Jones to ask me to the party, for I’m 
not up-to-date at all. I wonder if a young lady 
with beautiful auburn hair wouldn’t like to 
come to tea on Sundays and tell me things I 
should know—what she thinks of cabbages 
and kings?” 

The young lady with beautiful auburn hair 
sighed sharply, but she relaxed just a little 
against the kind old arm. 

“Could you tell me about it?”’ whispered the 
gray lady. 

“It—it was because I was sewed on,” 
blurted Genevieve Gertrude miserably, “and 
I hadn’t no silk slip. Only bloomers. That 
ole Madam Malonay—” 

She paused, gazing with wide eyes through 
the rain-washed window. Traffic had halted 
the car in front of the only moving picture 
place in the little town, and there, waiting in 
line to get tickets for the first show, and under 
one umbrella, was Madam Malonay and a 
man! The man looked quite a lot like a rabbit, 
and his shoulders drooped, but when he smiled 
his eyes was nice, only tired. And Madam 
was laughing and laughing! ' 

Genevieve Gertrude sank back against the 
softcushions. She sighed as she fingered a fold 
of the satin rob deé style. “I guess I’d better not 
mind about being sewed on,” she said earnestly, 
“because I think somepin nice has happened. 
I’m pretty sure she’s landed him.” 

The gray lady looked a trifle dazed. ‘Landed 
whom?” she asked. 

“Why, Mr. Pincus Peebies, of course.’’ said 
Genevieve Gertrude. 


Market-Basket Wisdom 


(Continued from page 75) 


As a rule, it is better to purchase in quantities 
of a half-bushel or less, as you need them, 
rather than to lay in a winter supply merely 
because autumn prices are low. 

Few perishable commodities are so well 
graded as cranberries, and the purchaser seldom 
has difficulty in selecting this fruit. The 
principal factors affecting the quality of cran- 
berries are size, color, and soundness. Large 
Iruit costs more and probably averages higher- 
flavor. The color depends on variety and ma- 
turity, but your choice is often decided by 
local preferences. Eastern markets prefer a 
dark-colored berry while, middle-western cities 
lean to the lighter shades. Soundness is more 
Important than anything else. and it is the one 
thing which should be watched. Retailers fre 
quently hold packages of cranberries for some 
time, and small decay spots appear on the 
fruit. Asa rule these can be easily detected by 
casual examination. Good sound cranberries 


possess considerable elasticity, and bound like 
little rubl 
Surlace. 
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walked over 


Dzite 
Rug Cushion 


You will want it under every 
Rug in your Home. It feels 
just like walking on velvet! 






Oxite makes rugs last twice as 
long, too! Sold by all furniture, 
rug and department stores. 





—and it costs very little 
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130. N. Wells St., Chicago 


Kindly send me without obligation your free booklet, “The | 


Proper Care of Rugs and Carpets”, and small sample of Ozite | 
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Ozite is made Ler et 
of sterilized %) r egtS Address 
hair—the only Whos" ie 
rug cushion that — 
is “‘ozonized.” iad naiecs 
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Room ManagersWanted 


Splendid opportunities open in tea rooms. motor inns, coffee 
shops. How to start a tea room of your own. 
Managers, assistant managers, hostesses, quickly train you by mail in spare time and 
table directors, buyers, and other executives show you how to start your own tea room, or 
are needed in tremendous new field for put you in touch with desirable positions. 
women. The tea room industry is sweeping Hundreds of Lewis graduates winning hand- 
America, creating splendid opportunities for someearningsin this wonderful new profession 
trained women and girls. A real income, 44-page FREE BOOK “Pouring Tea for 
fascinating work, quick success, are offered Profit,”’ illustrates and describes your splen- 
by_this new field of opportunity did opportunities in this profitable profession 
No previous experience necessary. We rite for it today. 


Dept. B-2410 LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE washington, D.C. 













Seal Leaky 
Window 


Frames 


D2 your window frames 
admit air, moisture, dirt? 
Are your rooms draughty? 
Your house cold? Your walls 
damp? Your decorations soil- 
ed? Your fuel bills high? FREE 


SUPERIOR CAULKING COMPOUND 
seals the cracks around the window frames ‘ 
(between frames and wall), permanently earn 
stopping the leaks. Easily applied with our 
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handy caulking gun at low cost. money maker for those w s and no capital 
: Y If You Want QUICK 1 for Trial Box 

Begin now to enjoy the comfort and Then you ean start in at on tains assortment of 
economy of a weather-tight building. ' mas ¢ * mplete ensy 









Write for descriptive booklet with 
full information. No obligation. 
PITTSBURGH CAULKING COMPANY 
Fulton Building Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Little Art Shop, Inc., 548 La. Ave., Washington 
for FREE BOOK 
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LOOK 
UNDER tHe TOP 


BEFORE YOU BUY 





OW you may place in 
your home tables to suit 

your taste and fit your needs 
with the same assurance ot 
quality and value you know 
you receive in other nation- 
ally trade marked necessities. 
Look under the top before 
you buy. Every genuine St. 
Johns Table has this little 
mark in Red and Gold on the 
underside of the top. Look for 
it. It means a table of mod- 
erate price—a real value— 
made of choice woods, per- 
fectly seasoned. It means 


No room in yo.r home is 
complete without Tables 


charming design of which you 
will not tire, and beautiful fin- 
ish. In fact, a piece which 
will serve you year after year 
to your lasting satisfaction. 
Your dealer will gladly show 
you his St. Johns Tables. 
There are more than 300 de- 
signs. It will pay you to find 
the St. Johns dealer near you. 
We will send you Free our 
book “Tables”. It contains 
many useful hints on interior 
decoration. Write for it. 


St johny Cables 


ST. JOHNS TABLE COMPANY 


P. O. Box 101 » 


THERE ARE ST. JOHNS TABLES 


Cadillac, Michigan 
FOR 


EVERY 











Do You Need 
Extra Money? 


F YOUR allowance, or income, does 
not cover all your wants, turn your 
occasional idle hours into earning 
hours, to bring you extra dollars for 
needs and pleasures. No experience 


needed. 


) mem ee meee meee mm mm 
Helen Willard, Director Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 
119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y. 

Please tell me about the Rainbow Club plan for 
making extra moncy. 











MRS. C. F. MIX of 
Illinois has met with 
great success in our 
work, mostly by using 
her telephone. 


Mail coupon for litera- 
ture. 
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What is a Cold? 


(Continued from page 86) 


the cold which the reader of Goop House 
KEEPING may acquire is of the purely simple 
kind. Statistics show that colds begin to in. 
crease in number and in dangerous symptoms 
with the first frosts of the coming winter 
There is no more suitable time, therefore to 
| consider this form of disease than right noy 
The child or grown person who escapes a cold 
| the whole winter through is considered lucky 
Every one is accustomed to the fact that often 
the whole winter is passed by one cold sy¢. 
ceeding another almost without interval. 4 
the activities of the child, his progress in 
his studies, his growth, perhaps his happiness 
are impeded by colds. Washington’s fate wij) 
be sufficient warning to the mother that she 
| should not let a cold go indefinitely. There are 
| first aids which every mother can apply, but 
the mother most interested in her child's wel 
| fare will not let many days—even hours—to 
pass with her child suffering from a cough ora 
| discharge from the nostrils, without seeking 
medical aid. 
First of all, we should not cultivate a habit 
| of life which invites a cold. What is the nature 
{of some of these invitations? Chiefly, up 
ventilated living- and sleeping-rooms. The 
child who has a thoroughly ventilated living 
room and a still more thoroughly ventilated 
sleeping-room is provided with the best and 
most important safeguard against colds. Over 
clothing the child, especially when he is out of 
doors, is a predisposing cause. No child should 
ever wear a wrap around his neck when he goes 
out in the wintertime. The clothing he wears 
| should be as light as possbile to keep him warm 
| Bed clothing, in like manner, should be rigidly 
restricted to the amount which will keep him 
comfortably warm. The child is also protected 
against a cold by a cold morning bath, not one 
morning a week, but every morning, followed 
by a brisk rub, and by living as much as pos- 
sible in the open air. The modern habit of 
girls and women of exposing the throat and the 
upper part of the chest is admirable in its in- 
fluence in the prevention of colds 
Overeating is another predisposing cause. 
This is particularly true of children. Their 
habits at the table should be closely watched. 
The overeating of sweets is particularly ob- 
jectionable; likewise the overconsumption of 
meats. The diet to protect against colds should 
be simple. I am not opposed to a moderate use 
of meat and eggs, and cereals, milk, and fruits 
and vegetables, but all gorging on the part of 
children and also of adults should be avoided 
as precisposing toward colds. This gorging 
[se seen comes from attractive desserts fol- 
lowing an already too generous meal. 
Overheating of living- and schoolrooms is 
|perhaps the most important of the many 
causes of colds. A child who has been kept for 
several hours in an overheated, stuffy room, 
his pores wide open to aid nature in dis 
posing of excessive quantities of water and of 
heat, and then is plunged suddenly into the 
cold, crisp air of a winter day is likely to meet 
trouble. The immediate stoppage of the pores 
of the skin by the cold air at a time when the 
body is less resistant to the inroads of inm- 
flammation of the throat and larynx is dan- 
gerous. 





Dangers of Luxury 
Some of the most potent factors leading to 
a cold are due to the luxuries of so-called 





“civilized life.” Many things formerly called 
luxuries are now regarded as necessities. There 
is nothing in luxurious living itself which 
should lead to the diminution of vitality and 
resistance, but the idleness and the lack ol 
activity that accompany it, the indisposition 
to do anything when wrapped in luxury, 1s per 
haps the most threatening feature of the case. 
I should say that luxury is now doing more to 
diminish human vitality than perhaps any 
other one cause. I am Jed to make these remarks 
because as I am writing this article, the 
morning papers carry the following statement: 
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Will her beauty vd 
come down the steps with her? 








HE pauses at the head of the 

stairs leading from the mezza- 
nine to the lobby. How much the 
next moment will tell about her! 
By the time she has reached the 
foot of the stairs you will know 
whether she has made walking a 
fine art or that she should 


Because The Red Cross Shoe is made 
over the exclusive ‘‘Limit’’ lasts. 
The dimensions of these lasts were 
derived by averaging the measure- 
ments of many thousands of feminine 
feet, in action and repose. They are 
standard, ideal lasts, following na- 
ture’s own lines and pro- 








bavetakenthe elevator. For 


portions. Vamp, instep, 


descending a stairway ey heel, ball—at every fit- 

is perhaps the severest at ting point they are ac- 
. . ~~ 7 - 

test of beauty in motion. ‘$ curately shaped to fit 


And how many more 


women could pass this 9 “CERTAIN INDICATION 


the normal foot. 
As for style—visit 


test if they wore shoes Miss C.F. Mason, Principal ~The RedCrossShoeshop 


that really fitted their 


Miss Mason's School, 
The Castle, Inc., 


in yourcityand youwill 


feet! What adifference, ,, Tartytown-on-Hudson,N.Y. see that this is footwear 


for instance, between 
walking in ordinary 


tals of correct 


carriage. We believe that 


E instruct all of our ro 4: : ‘ : 
girlsinthefundamen- Of fashionas wellasoffit. 


osture and =~ How else could it have 


shoes and walking in = 8racefulwalkismorethan ~~ hecome a national favor- 


a social asset 


+ 1 1S a Cer- 


The Red CrossShoe.For tain indication of poise ite among well dressed 


with your foot properly 


and self-mastery. 


women? And when you 








balanced in a shoe that 
neither slips or binds, you walk eas- 
ily —naturally — without effort. 
Perfectly fitting footwear is the se- 
cret of graceful motion. 

«But,’’ you may ask, ‘‘why does 
The Red Cross Shoe fit so much bet- 
ter than the ordinary shoe?” 


have selected the pattern 
that pleases you most, you can walk 
home in the shoes youhave just pur- 
chased—and walk witha new buoy- 
ancy—a new grace—anewcharm in 
every step. Bring your daughter, 
too, and have her fitted in one of the 
junior models of this famous shoe. 


Tue Unitep States SHor Company—Cincinnati 
Also makers of Flexridge, Holters and Sally Walker 
fine shoes for Women and Children 










THE band across 
the sole of every 
Red Cross Shoe is 
your assurance that 
it was made over 
one of the famous 
““Limit’’ lasts. You 
can wear this shoe 
home—for it needs 
no breaking in. 





Send, today, for 
this free booklet 
Ictells how to have “The 
Charm of a Graceful Car- 
riage.’ Your copy is 
ready for you now 


The United States Shoe Company 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


Please send me my free copy of “The 
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Charm of a Gracetul Carriage 


State 
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Protect Your Children’s 
Health with #%& Biknit 


WONDERFUL new fabric is “M" Bi-Knit—scientifically 

constructed with soft cotton on the inside for comfort and 
part wool on the outside for needed warmth. Yet it is only 
single thickness. It can't scratch. The cotton quickly absorbs 
excessive perspiration while the wool prevents too rapid evapora- 
tion, thus avoiding chills. It is sanitary and odorless, being 
made from virgin cotton and wool. Doc- 
tors recommend it. This new fabric is now 
obtainable in ““M"™ Bi-Knit Sleeping Gar- 
ments and “*M” Bi-Knit Infants Foldover 
Shirts. 


PA Bi-Knit. 


MARK MEG. U.S. PATENT OFFICE 


Can’t Scratch 







Bi-Knit Sleeping Garments 


TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PATENT OFFICE 

do not lose their shape. They are made full size and neatly finished with 
strong smooth seams. Non-breakable rubber buttons, double soles in 
feet,—the famous “MM” quality in every detail. Tuck the kiddies into 
bed in ‘‘M” Bi-Knit Sleeping Garments and they will be more comfortable, 
will sleep better and be safe from chills, even if they should kick off the 
covers. 


ave Biknit, Infants’ 


U.S. PATENT OFF 


Foldover Shirts 


allay heat rash and other skin irritations, keeping 
the body in a normal, healthy condition So 
handy—on and off in a jiffy. The folds over- 
lap high over the chest, giving utmost protec- 
tion. If you cannot obtain “M” Bi-Knit 
Garments at your Dry Goods Store, write us 
direct for circular, and prices 





Other “M”™ Garments include infants’ shirts and 
bands, practical * waist union suits, plain union 
suits and separate garments for boys and girls— 
always full size, neatly finished, long-wearing 





The ““M”™ trademark is a certainty of satisfaction in infants and children’s 
underwear. Ask for “M" Garments at your Dry Goods Store. 


Minneapolis Knitting Works, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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| What is a Cold? 


“The King and Queen Will Lead Belgians in 
Use of War Bread to Save Franc. 
use of wartime bread is expected 
500,000 francs daily. The King and Queen 
it is announced, intend to deny themselves alj 


Universal 
to save 


” 


luxuries. 

This is a fine spirit. The King and Queen 
will eat war bread—far more wholesome than 
white bread—just as the common laborer will 
do in that country. Luxury, according to his. 
tory, has been the principal factor in the de- 
struction of all nations that once flourished but 
have now passed away. We should avoid all 
luxuries in our diet and in our clothing. 

To sum up the factors which will diminish 
the incidence of cold: well-ventilated and not 
overheated living- and sleeping-rooms; regy- 
lated clothing, as light as possible to keep com- 
fortable in cold weather; exposure of the throat 
when going out of doors; moderation in eating, 
and especially the avoidance of excessive sweets 
and meats; living as much as possible in the 
open air winter and summer. 


How To Avoid Infection 

The next problem is to avoid infection. 

| Colds are not produced by violating any or all 
| of the above rules. A cold is a specific infec- 
| tion by a definite organism. This organism 
|is a form of streptococcus, pneumococcus, 
|or staphylococcus. These germs are found 
| commonly in the mouth, whence they find their 
|way in crowded assemblies, schoolrooms 
|churches, theaters, and crowded business 
blocks. They may be acquired in sparsely 

populated areas, as well. In fact, the country 

child is probably more prone to colds than the 

city child, chiefly because he sleeps in a much 

more poorly ventilated environment. Efforts 

are now making to keep children who are suf- 

fering from colds from the schoolroom. Edu- 

cational efiorts should extend to other means. 

It is not possible to keep every child with a 

cold out of a schoolroom, because to do that 

| every child would have to be examined by a 
competent diagnostician every morning before 

he went in. When a cold is manifested by the 

ordinary external symptoms of coughing or 

discharge from the nostrils, it is always easy 

to send such children back home. They can 

carry a message to their parents not to send 
them back to school until the cold has dis- 


| appeared. Better by far to make each mother 


a sanitary inspector. She should send a note, 


{and not an infected child, to school. The same 


precautions with which we guard our children 
against exposure to measles, whooping-cough, 
scarlet fever, and smallpox should guide us in 
refraining from distributing any of these dis 
{eases ourselves. The tragic death of General 
| Washington should never be forgotten by the 
American school child. 

The common cold is usually treated at home 
I should advise every mother, as soon as the 
first symptoms of a cold are noticed, to look 
into her child’s throat. A spoon handle is a 
good instrument for pressing down the tongue 
The child should first extend the tongue, and 
then with the spoon handle the mother may 
press the tongue down so as to clear the way 
to look into the little throat. If she sees 
nothing more than a slight redness of the fauces 
or larynx, she may safely try home treatment 
If she should see any splotch or spots of @ 
whitish character in the throat, she should 
send for a physician at the earliest possible 
moment. 

Warm gargles for the throat and sprays for 
the nostrils are useful. A pint of warm water 
and a teaspoonful of salt make the simplest 
gargle. Where antiseptic properties are re- 
quired, which is usually the case, a solution of 
borax, a teaspoonful to a pint, may be used 
A solution of the same strength containing 
benzoic or salicylic acid has still higher an- 
tiseptic qualities. Perhaps the best antiseptic 
is a teaspoonful of concentrated solution of 
hypochlorite of soda (Dakin-Carrel Solution), 
in a half-pint of water. It is a very active 
germicide. This solution, under different 




















“Catchy” Fingers? 


Here’s the way to prevent them— 


BEFORE you start on fine sewing, take ten 
seconds to rub Hinds Honey and Almond 
Cream into your hands. Then your fingers 
will not “catch” in the delicate fabric. Be- 
cause Hinds Cream makes the skin supple 
and petal soft. 


Also, ten seconds to use Hinds Cream 
every time you dip your hands in water 
will prevent puckered fingers. Ten seconds 
to smooth in Hinds Cream before going 
out in the cold will prevent chapping. Ten 
seconds of Hinds Cream at night will soften 
your hands while you sleep. 


In brief, use Hinds Cream often. It 


| 
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MONEY amp ALMOND 


Try HINDS CREAM 


Smooths “catchy” fingers 
Softens skin 

Protects skin 

Softens cuticle 

Prevents windburo 
Cleanses skin 

Soothes skin 

Prevents chapping 

Prevents sunburn 

After shaving 

Protects against alkali 
Makes powder cling to face 
Even for children’s skin 
Protects from hard water 
Makes enlarged pores normal 
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will protect your hands, keep 
them soft and supple. 
Let us send you a sample 


bottle of Hinds Cream. Just fill 


in the coupon. 


Made by A.S. HINDS CO., a division of 
LEHN & FINK PRODUCTS COMPANY 
Sole distributors, Lehn & Fink, Inc., Bloomfield, N.J. 
In Canada: Made by A. S. Hinds Co. (Canada) 
Limited. Distributed by Lehn & Fink (Canada) 

Limited, Toronto. 





LEHN & FINK, Inc., Sole Distributors 
41& Department 61 —_ Bloomfield, N.J. 


$ 5 Send me a sample bottle of 
“" HINDS Honey and Almond CREAM, 
Aud | the protecting cream for the skin. 
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What is a Cold? 


trade-names, is now available in all drug stores. 
The mother should always keep a bottle of it in 
adark place, as sunlight tends to decompose it. 
These gargles and sprays freely and frequently 
used are efficient aids for the relief of common 
colds. In winter, especially, the child should 
be kept for a day or two in a perfectly venti- 
lated room, the temperature of which should 
not rise above 70 degrees. 

The next thing to be done is to have a 
thorough evacuation of the child’s colon. 
This is about the only time that I would advise 
a cathartic. Almost every mother has castor 





oil on hand. She knows about the quantity | 


required to produce a thorough evacuation. 
This should be immediately and rather gener- 
ously administered. It is highly important that 
, the action of the cathartic shoyld be within ten 
hours and should be thorough. This is to be 
accompanied with a strict control over the 
food supply. 

A child with a threatening cold should 
be put immediately on a restricted diet, 
low in protein, and consisting of milk, a small 
quantity of cereal, and an abundant supply of 
fruits and vegetables. This restricted diet is 
maintained until the cold diminishes in 
severity, or until it is necessary to send for a 
physician. The old idea that you should 
“Feed a cold and starve a fever’’ belongs to the 
age of blood-letting that hastened the death of 
George Washington. 

If a sore throat accompanies the cold, as is 
frequently the case, the child on going to bed 
should have a piece of wet flannel placed 
around his throat, and this covered with other 
wraps to keep the moisture from oozing 
through. Leave this water poultice on over- 
night. A treatment of this kind frequently 
aborts the soreness of the throat and restores 
it to normal within a short period of time. If 


These Easy-to-Make Gifts” 


Done more beautifully 


with Linen ‘Ohread — 


-—____—— 











the thermometer shows an increase of tem- | 


perature (as it usually does), to any consider- 
able degree, if the mother has a box of one- to 
two-grain capsules of sulphate of quinine, one 
should be administered to the child im- 
mediately. I do not approve of the use by 
mothers of a stronger medicine—such as 
phenacetin or aspirin. When these are to be 
used at all, they should be prescribed by a 
physician. 

The child threatened with cold should not 
be deprived of good air both in the living- 
room and in the bedroom. All the precautions 
with regard to a living-room and sleeping-room 
for healthy children should be observed for 
those who have already contracted some in- 
flammation of this kind. Within twenty-four 
to forty-eight hours the mother will know 
whether this is just a common cold or some- 
thing more serious. If there is no improve 
ment in the child’s condition within this period, 
the mother should send for a physician. 


Isolation Is Good Policy 

The child suffering from a cold should be 
isolated as much as possible from the other 
children of the family, and even from the 
grown-ups. Whether or not there are other 
people present, the child with a cold should 
always hold his handkerchief over his mouth 
when coughing or sneezing, and this handker- 
chief should be changed frequently and dis- 
infected by boiling in water. If mothers 
would observe these precautions, the school 
authorities would have a much better oppor- 
tunity to protect the school from infection of all 
kinds. In point of fact, measles, scarlet fever, 
and whooping-cough are often ushered in with 
acommon cold. Withholding the child from 
school would be an additional precaution 
against infecting these other children and 
would ease the burden of school inspectors 
materially. 

As we look at the dangers which attend our 
children, it seems almost a miracle that any 
one should arrive at the age of maturity with- 
out having suffered from some of these threat 
ening diseases. I believe there should be a 
movement among parents, and especially in 


BARBOUR’. 





a 





Even simple outline is more 
beautifully done with Barbour’s 
Art Needlework Linen Thread. 
For all linen thread needlework 
is so much richer and lovelier. 


Cutwork really demands linen 
thread—with no other kind can 
you make this lovely stitchery 
so smooth, so beautiful, and so 
amazingly enduring. 








An easy and charming button- 
hole-stitch done with Barbour’s 
Art Needlework Linen Thread 
matches in quality and texture 
the linen table runner it adorns. 





Monograms for gift towels or 
other household linens are much 
more lustrous and distinguished- 
looking done with this wonder- 
ful art needlework linen thread. 








HE Barbour Book No. 2 has And you may purchase all these 
simple, clear diagrams, direc- pieces, stamped on linen and with 
tions and illustrations (many in full the proper thread for embroidering. 
color) showing you just how to do Senda dime today for the book. The 


these and other 


fashionable new Linen Thread Co., Dept. G-3, 96 


kinds of needlework suitable for gifts. Franklin Street, New York City. 
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FOR ART NEEDLEWORK 






This linen thread comes in balls of three 














- colors and in skeins of twelve colors— 
eile all fast. If you cannot get it at your 
we - = dealer's, wewill gladly 
ren me, supply you. Balls are 
/ r= | 35; skeins are 6c 
s =) (plus postage). 
- 
> Send this coupon and a dime 
, for the Barbour Book No. 2 
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* \ _ 3 96 Franklin St., New York City 4 
+ . 
\ ——_ * Please send me your book at once. 4 
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Christmas gifts are a joy to ’ sity DMG. cosiiians " 
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~ help you save money / 


ppaaoveD merchandising methods now permit you to ob- 

tain home furnishings of highest quality at a distinct saving. 

Buy from your Naborhood Furniture Dealer; through him, 
ou can select directly from our large wholesale displays of 
urniture and Floor Coverings or from our catalog. 

To visit our showrooms, ms your dealer for a Card of Intro- 
duction. The catalog is on file at your dealer's store. The Peck 
& Hills plan gives you a much larger selection and assures you 
the utmost in value. It is a service of economic advantage to 
all concerned—the manufacturers, the dealer and yourself. 

If unable to get the card or see our catalog, write us for name of 
dealer who can serve you. 

Write for Free Booklet G.1i which explains this money saving plan of 
buying home furnishings and also the correct care of them. Address 
nearest house. 

We sell and deliver through retail dealers only 
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What is a Cold? 


the Parent-Teachers Associations, to reward 
in some way those children who pass the whole 
winter without a cold. There should be an 
award offered by the parents and by the 
teachers for such an achievement. This would 
lead to more real good than giving prizes for 
scholarships. All the aids which we can bring 
into service are highly important in this home 
prevention. There is no need here to emphasize 
the fact that the idea many mothers have 
that it is impossible to protect their children 
against so-called ‘children’s diseases,” js yn. 
warranted. There is no reason whatever for 
children having measles, scarlet fever, and 
whooping cough, to say nothing of diphtheria 
and croup. No mother thinks it is necessary 
for her child to have diphtheria or scarlet fever, 
but most of them believe that measles are jn. 
evitable. Such is not the case. The child who 
escapes all these diseases has a greater vitality 
than the child who successfully lives through 
them all. 


We Have Good News! 


Next month a new serial begins. 
You will love it as you did ‘‘Perella,” 
for it is by the same author— 


William J. Locke 


The Fortunate Face 
(Continued from page 42) 


she had condescended solely for her son’s sake. 

The curé was aware of his sister’s happiness 
with this boy-lover of hers, this handsome 
young husband. He was indeed a little fright- 
ened by her happiness, the radiance that lighted 
up her face and transformed it. Before her 
marriage she went singing about the house, 
laughed at little secret jokes, became sur- 
prisingly beautiful as though love to her were 
like sunshine to a flower. 

The curé was glad to see this change in her. 
But at the back of his mind was a fear. So 
wonderful a happiness might be easily hurt 
and broken. And he was not sure of Bertrand 
Mollard; not sure of his loyalty, or his honesty, 


| or his good sense. He knew things about the 


boy which he could not tell to Marguerite, be- 
cause they had been told to him as a priest, by 
the boy himself, before those games of chess. 
He had confessed, lightly enough, without 
shame, to careless love affairs. Then there 
was a more serious attachment for a girl called 
Suzanne Meunier, who had scared him by her 
jealousy and rage when she discovered that 
the boy was amused elsewhere. 

As a priest, the curé of Beaumarais made 
allowances for youth. As a comrade of young 
men he was tolerant and understanding of their 
temptations and follies. But he was troubled 
about Marguerite. There were times when he 
was conscience-stricken at giving his consent 
to this adventure of marriage with a young 
man who was not steady or serious in his views 
of life. Marguerite was so innocent, so ex- 
quisite, so spiritual. 

There were moments when the young priest 
reproached himself to God for having yielded 
to sentiment and pity. There were even 
moments when he felt anger—something indeed 
like hatred—for this young man who had 
captured Marguerite with his handsome face 
and laughing eyes. ; 

Before the night of the wedding the cure 
spoke to Bertrand privately, and so sternly 
that the boy was startled and distressed. 

“T have given my little sister’s heart into 
your keeping. It is a great sacrifice on my 
part—the greatest I could give to God. If 
ever you betray her love and faith in you the 
vengeance of God will smite you . . . ‘He 
that shall offend one of these, my little ones, tt 
were better for him that a millstone should be 
hanged about his neck and that he should be 
drowned in the depths of the sea’ . . . They 
are the words of our dear Lord, and I repeat 
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Amazing as it may seem, this picture is a 
true illustration of the tremendous amount 
of dust and dirt the Grand Prize Eureka 
discharges from an apparently clean carpet 
or rug! 


Eureka to perfect this tremendously 
effective suction, which results in cleaning 
efficiency that has made the Eureka the 
This is the famous Eureka “High-Vacuum” i eautengundartanagar-henreshenyes 
Test that any Eureka representative will 
gladly make for you. The results speak 
for themselves! 


You can purchase a Grand Prize Eureka 
today by making only an extremely small 
down payment, with terms so easy that 
you'll never miss the balance of its low 
price. Over 1,500,000 women can tell you 
that nothing you'll ever do will bring you 
more real relief and happiness. 


And remember that most of this stifling 
cloud of germ-laden dirt was hidden deep 
down where ordinary cleaning cannot reach. 


See the Eureka Exhibit at the Sesquicentennial Exposition, Philadelphia, Exposition Building 


EurexkA Vacuum CLEANER Company, Detroit, U.S. A. 
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252 Seasonable Menus 


456 Tested Recipes 


men and women solve some of 
their gift problems with Good 
Housekeeping. As a Gift it never fails 
to arouse enthusiastic appreciation. It 
reminds the recipient of your thoughtful- 
ness 12 times a year. 
This year YOU can give 


Fe: CHRISTMAS thousands of 





100 Household Discoveries 


It is more than an ordinary cook- 
book, for it presents the cookery ex- 
perience of thousands of housekeepers, 
tested and approved by Good House- 
keeping Institute. 

Here is what it contains: 


Good Housekeeping and cAbout 252 Seasonable Menus 

get besides a Gift Copy of Gift Subscriptions M ee Ke 
apienlons Eh ; Money-saving menus for 

oe Ae a “ : #" ween = every meal in one week out 
winciee 20h, Pigs ban, sacha Whe ph A beautiful Christ- of each month in the year. 


Household Discoveries’ — 
without cost! 

You may have the Gift 
Book sent either to you or 
to the friend for whom you 
subscribe. 


A Book You Cannot 
Buy 


keeping. 





Good Housekeeping’s 
Recipe Book has unique value because 
it cannot be bought at any price. But 
we will give it to you absolutely 
without charge in connection with 
your gift subscription to Good 
Housekeeping. 


mae eee eH He ee le iioion | 


I 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, Dept. GH-B1126 ' 
119 West 40th St., New York City l 
I 
Enter subscription to Good Housekeeping for 2 years for $4.50.* | 
I will remit on receipt of bill. (Enclose remittance now if you prefer.) : 
I 
ia Your name i 
No. & Street : 
City EN en eee ee eee ! 
If you intend the subscription as a gift, enter below 
name and address of person to whom it is to 
go Otherwise the magazine will come to you. 
O Friend's Name 
No. & Street ' 
City State ! 
Check opposite the name of person to 
whom you desire us to send the Gift Book. 








I 
: 1 
*Canada 50c extra per year; Foreign $1.00 extra. Good Housekeeping 1 year, $3.00 without Gift Book 1 
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mas Gift Announce- 
ment Card in your 
name goes to the 
person to whom you 
send Good House- 


Subscriptions in- 
tended for Christ- 
mas Gifts should 
reach this office be- 
fore December 15th. 


They show how to make 
economical use of the de- 
lectable seasonable fruits 
and vegetables that lend 
variety to your table. 


456 Pet Recipes 


Sent in to Good House- 
keeping Institute by the 
best cooks everywhere—each the special 
pride of its sender. Every one has been 
tested and approved by the Institute as 
practical and simple. 





100 Household Discoveries 


New and simpler ways of performing 
dozens of everyday tasks. Magic short- 
cuts that will make the day’s housework 
shorter and easier. These 100 have been 
selected as the best of thousands of sug- 
gestions that have been sent in to Good 
Housekeeping by enthusiastic readers all 
over the world. They will help save 
your time, money, and temper, Just as 
they have helped thousands of other 
housewives. 


To get Gift Book without charge mail this 
handy Gift Subscription Coupon NOW to 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING, Dept. GH-B1126 
119 West 40th Street, New York City 


















The Fortunate Face 


them to you, Bertrand, with all the solemnity 
of my heart and soul.”’ ; 

“J Jove her,” said Bertrand. ‘That is good 
enough.” | . 

The priest put his hand on the boy’s shoul- 
der. The sternness of his voice broke. ‘‘Ber- 
trand—mon camarade—be kind and faithful 
to little Marguerite!” 

“She will be happy with me,”’ said Bertrand 
good-humoredly again. ‘‘We love each other. 
Have no fears! In Paris she will be as happy 
as a bird.” 

“Paris!” said the priest, and he was afraid 
again. He had known Paris in war-time, as a 
soldier. 

Marguerite had no fear of Paris. It called 
to her joyously. To her it was the city of love 
and laughter. The gay city of youth. She 
would walk hand-in-hand with Bertrand, 
up the Champs Elysées, in the Bois de 
Boulogne, where the children played in the 
gardens of the Luxembourg. They would be 
poor, of course. She was glad of that. They 
would be very poor in Bertrand’s two rooms, 
on the heights of Montparnasse, unless he 
made a success one day as a film actor. She 
would go to the cinema every day to see any 
pictures in which he appeared. She would sit 
there, in the darkness, so proud of him! She 
would say to herself: 


, 


“That is my man! . . . That handsome | 


face belongs tome . . . Those laughing eyes 
have my love in them.” 

Outside would be the rush and roar of Paris, 
its splendor, its life. Much better than an old 
chateau where old women quarreled over their 
cards and waited for death. Paris! It would 
be her paradise. 

But yet she wept after the wedding, and 
clung to her brother before leaving him. He 
would be so sad without her. So lonely. It 
was selfish of her to be so happy. 

“Pray for me!’ she whispered, kissing 
him again and again. ‘‘Pray for me, dear 
brother!” 

“For your happiness, my dear,”’ he said 
bravely. “One of these days I will take a 
ticket for old ‘Paname.’ You will see a shabby 
curé de village asking the way to your rooms, 
timid of the traffic, afraid of all the noise of 
life!” 

He laughed and waved his hat to the motor 
car which took them to the station. The inn 
keeper and his wife kissed their hands to the 
young married couple—their son and his pretty 
bride. Some peasants cheered. 

The priest went back to his lonely presby- 
tery. Only old Marthe was left to bully him. 
She spoke to him now. 

“Marriage! It is a holy sacrament, no 
doubt, Monsieur le Curé. But thanks be to 
God, I have escaped its perils!” 

He laughed, and then went into his little 
parlor and closed the door, and knelt down to 
say his first prayers for Marguerite’s married 
life . “ . She needed them. 


VIII 


MARGUERITE was supremely happy as 

the wife of Bertrand Mollard, in the days 
of their poverty. They were very poor for the 
first few months, but made a game of it. It was 
a good game, with love as the happy joke which 
enabled them to laugh at adverse luck and 
small privations. 

Bertrand was paid only a miserable wage for 
his first part in a film drama. It was hardly 
enough to pay for their little rooms in Mont 
parnasse and the food they needed; sometimes 
not enough, so that Bertrand had to write to 
his father at the oldinn of Le Véritable Coucou 
in the village of Beaumarais—it seemed to be 
in a different world now—for temporary assist 
ance. That was against Marguerite’s wish 
it hurt her pride—but it was necessary when 
Bertrand could get no other work for a time 
until another film producer engaged him on 
a salary even smaller than the last. 
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These cedar-lined chests com- 
bine ample storage space with 
the beauty of fine furniture 


It 1s no longer necessary to be satisfied with a chest that is 
just “a place to keep things” . . . for Cavalier Chests are far 
more than mere boxes. They are things of rare beauty. Beauty 
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any room in the house. 
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Tennessee Furniture Corporation, Chattanooga, Tenn. 
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The Fortunate Face 


Marguerite was a good housekeeper. She 
made a franc go further than most young 
wives in Paris. The old concierge downstairs 
told her that, and it was true, because she rose 
early in the morning while Bertrand still lay 
asleep—he was no good at early rising—anq 
tripped off to the markets alone, with a basket 


| over her arm, to bargain for cheese and butter 





and vegetables at the lowest price. Because 
of her pretty face, her smiling good-nature, her 
politeness, the market people were easy with 
her. They knocked off a sou or two and gave 
her good weight. 

Yes, it went very well with Marguerite jn 
those early days of married life. Paris was all 
that she had imagined, so friendly to her, so 
full of life, so quick to laugh, so crowded with 
youth. 

All that she had dreamed came true. On 
Saturdays and Sundays she went walking hand 
in hand with Bertrand in the Bois de Boulogne, 
and in lonely glades where they escaped from 
the crowd, even from the old bonnes with their 
groups of children, Bertrand kissed her, or lay 
with his, head in her lap, while her fingers 
played with his hair. He was her lover still, 
as well as her husband, greedy for her, glad to 
be alone with her, easily pleased by any touch 
of endearment. 

Sometimes he grumbled because of his 
poverty. It was abominable, having to wear 
his shirts until the cuffs were frayed. 

“T will mend them, Bertrand. I am a good 
needlewoman, you must admit.” 


Ss‘ IMETIMES they quarreled—not seriously 
—because he wanted to get into debt so that 

they might go to the theater more often, or 

invite more friends to dinner now and then 

“No,” said Marguerite. “Let us pay for 
what we have. I am not afraid of poverty— 
how happy we are!—but the smallest debt 
fills me with terror.” 

“Pooh!” said Bertrand. “One can always 
forget it. In any case the old man can pay. 
What are fathers for? It’s their privilege.” 

She slapped his hand and called him a 
wicked one. 

“T hate poverty,” said Bertrand. “That 
shabby frock of yours—ciel/—it may be good 
enough for Beaumarais, but it’s ridiculous in 
Paris. I want to see you in the latest fashion 
We look like two provincials walking among all 
these smart folk. A poverty-stricken student 
and his little lady-love!”’ 

“That’s what we are,” said Marguerite 
calmly and happily. 

But it wasn’t for long. Not for more than a 
year. It was at the end of that year that 
Bertrand’s face became famous in the cinemas 
of Paris. It was in a film drama called “A 
Soldic a of Franc "Tg 

In spite of his miserable salary the producer 
had given him a big part, had seen the beauty 
of that young man’s face, and had made the 
most of it in a “close-up.”” It was reproduced 
everywhere in Paris. Marguerite saw her 
husband’s face smiling at her, looking very 
noble and splendid, in the tube stations, on the 
scaffolding of new shops, wherever there was 
an advertising space. 

“Un soldat de France.” 

“My lover!” she thought proudly. ‘My 
beautiful Bertrand!” ; 

Other girls looked with admiration at his 
face on the billboards. 

“Un joli gargon, ca!” 

In every part of France, in every small 
village—even in Beaumarais—the face of 
Bertrand Mollard as ‘‘A Soldier of France” be- 
came familiar and famous. It was the face of 
youth, gallant and gay—the ideal type of all 
that youth which had fallen in the great war. 
That, undoubtedly, was the secret of its spell 


| over the imagination of all classes. Women 


-~ 


still wearing black for the victims of war— 
their flesh and blood—looked up at that face 
on the hoardings, and stared at it with moist 
eyes, and thought of their dead sons. Un 
married women who had been girls before the 
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made easy and inexpensive 
by this better curtain rod 


OU can make your windows 

more beautiful by choosing 
the right curtain rod. Judd Blue- 
bird Curtain Rods are made in 
triple, double and single styles— 
that make it easy to obtain the 
complicated appearance of for- 
mal elegance, or the simplicity of 
ruffed dimity. 

It is an easy rod to put up and 
take down because of the exclu- 
sive Can’t-Fall Hook-Hanger. It 
keeps your curtains in the strictly 
formal position you want them, 
because the three exclusive 
stiffening ribs prevent sagging. 

You may use expensive and 
perishable materials on Judd 
Bluebird Rods, for they are fin- 

Below are shown the Judd Bluebird 
single and double rods, with an insert, 


actual size, to show the three 
exclusive stiffening ribs. 








ished with an exclusive baked 
lacquer. It is satin smooth, and 
slips through even the most dainty 
of fabrics easily. It prevents cor- 
rosion and rust. 

Ask for these better rods, with 
their three new features, by their 
full name—Judd Bluebird Cur- 

tain Rods. You will find them at 

department and hardware stores 
everywhere. H. L. Judd Co., Inc., 
87 Chambers St., New York, N.Y 
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The Fortunate Face 


war remembered the lovers who had kissed 
them. Younger girls, to whom the war had 
been but a dark shadow over their « hildhood, 
saw the face of Bertrand Mollard on the scree 
of that film drama and thought: 

“T should like to have a sweetheart like that. 
Boys are so scarce in France. It is difficult to 
get a good-looking fellow. He is adorable 
that young cinema star!” . 

Then Marguerite’s days of poverty came to 
an end. Bertrand could ask anything for his 
next part. Managers besieged him with offers, 
competed against each other. He signed a 
contract which gave him a fantastic salary, 
Frightening! Yes, frightening to Marguerite 
who had been so happy in their two little 
rooms on Montparnasse, stinting and sx raping 
so that Bertrand should have enough to eat. 
mending his frayed cufis, setting out for the 
markets before breakfast to save a few sous. 

Now it was all different. Bertrand took a 
handsome apartment in the Avenue Victor 
Hugo, and furnished it as though he were an 
American millionaire. He loved spending this 
money that had come to him through his 
fortunate face. Marguerite remonstrated with 
him, implored him not to be so extravagant, 
be “eged him to let her save some of this money, 

“We were so happy in our poverty, she 
said many times. “Don’t let’s live in a grand 
way, Bertrand. Let’s remain simple. All this 
grandeur will choke our love.” 

He laughed at her. It seemed to him a great 
joke that she should be afraid of success. It 
didn’t alarm him! He had a genius for spend- 
ing money. It was a joy to him to spend 
royally—the son of the innkeeper of Le 
Véritable Coucou!—to entertain all his poverty- 
stricken friends, and above all to buy beautiful 
frocks and presents for Marguerite. 

“‘You’re the prettiest girl in Paris,” he said. 
“You can show off a frock better than any 
woman I know. That silk thing—couwleur de 
rose!—it will make you look like a princess. 
And ridiculously cheap!” 

“Bertrand!” cried Marguerite, ‘‘we are 
spending too much. We shall get into debt.” 

He laughed at her again. ‘‘My face is my 
fortune! It’s an inexhaustible source of 
wealth. As long as I can smile and show my 
teeth, I can get any money I want. [ insist on 
your buying that frock, Marguerite. It suits 
you marvelously. Just your color!” 


n 


SHE « could re fuse nothing that he asked her, 

not even *’ se smart frocks which she dis- 
libed, secretly, because they seemed immodest 
and flaunting, and not suitable to her character 
and spirit. She was not meant to be a fashion- 
able young woman, a mondaine. God still kept 
a place in her heart, though He was being 
crowded out by this life in Paris, now that 
Bertrand was rich. 

Religion was hard to remember in the smart 
restaurants and dancing rooms to which 
Bertrand took her after his day’s work in the 
film studio. Often now it was three or four in 
the morning before they went home to bed. 
She was so tired—so tired!—though she tried 
to keep merry and pretend that she had en- 
joyed herself, for Bertrand’s sake, who was 
always most lively after midnight and sang on 
his way back in the automobile. It was in the 
mornings that he was tired and sluggish, and 
fretful, and sometimes even a little unkind. 
This gay life and all his hard work at the studio 
was bad for his nerves. She noticed that he 
became moody at times, and irritable. They 
began to have little quarrels over trivial 
things, though he always kissed her when he 
saw the tears in her eyes. 

One cause of quarrel was the company he 
kept. She did not like some of his friends. 
They were so worldly and cynical, those young 
men and women. Some of them spoke in @ 
way which made Marguerite blush sometimes, 
and at other times shiver, because of theif 
vicious view of life. There was one girl to 
whom she took a particular dislike. She had 
known Bertrand before he came back 
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a CHiINA— genuine Haviland. What 
woman hasn’t felt the magic of that name? 


Now, dealers are offering this 
wonderful French Haviland 
China in a delightful 51-piece 
Hostess Set. Complete and va- 
ried enough to meet the personal 
demands of the most modern 
hostess. At prices that will come 
as a surprise to those who may 
have thought of Haviland China 
as beyond their means. 

For patterns, you will have 
your choice of a wide range of 
exquisite designs—chaste clas- 
sic treatments; exotic colorings 
of the Orient; charming, deli- 
cately toned floral designs. Color 
of a depth and softness that you 
find only on a dainty Haviland 
piece, 


Haviland China, as you know, is 
made in France. It has a wonder- 
ful hardness of body and glaze 
—a brilliance and rich lustre— 
with which no other china can 
compare. It will not crackle or 
discolor. And it lasts for genera- 
tions—an investment trily for a 
lifetime. 


—for as little as $50 


You may obtain a Hostess Set 
in Haviland China from any good 
dealer—for as little as $50.00. 
The price varies according to 
the design. Make sure, however 
that you obtain genuine Haviland 


China. You can identify it by the 


trade-marks shown above. 
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1107 Broadway, New York 
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Genuine Haviland China 
—the product of the orig- 
inal House of Haviland 
established by David 
Haviland in 1837—bears 
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— just right for modern entertaining 
at a surprisingly attractive price 


The Hostess Set comprises-Six Dinner Plates, 
Six Tea Plates, Six Breadand Butter Plates, 
Six Coupe Soup Plates, Six Fruit Saucers, 
Six Tea Cups, Six Saucers, One Covered 
Vegetable Dish, One Open Vegetable 
Dish, One Pickle Dish, One Meat Dish 
(16'%-inch), One Meat Dish (115¢-inch), 
One Sugar Bowl, One Creamer. 

You may, however, make any assort- 
ment you desire. Approximately eighty 
different items in each pattern are obtain- 
able through your dealer. All patterns are 
open stock, making possible future addi- 
tions and replacements. 
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Send now for the /ree portfolio in full color showing 
the wide range of these exquisite Haviland China 
designs together with a list of dealers near yout home. 
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For Eating + Drinking -« Baking 


these famous yeast products cover every need 


FOR dietary purposes there is no 
yeast so convenient, palatable and 
easy-to-take as Yeast Foam Tablets. 
They are a tonic food, made entirely of 
pure whole yeast. Because they do not 
cause fermentation, they are especially 
suitable for children. Sold by druggists 
and recommended for various disorders 
associated with vitamin B deficiency. 











O wonder bread baked at home with 

Yeast Foam or Magic Yeast is so 
completely satisfying! Its full golden 
crown delights the eye; its very fra- 
grance arouses the appetite and its rich, 
full flavor makes one smack the lips 
and ask for more. Don’t yearn for 
truly delicious bread—use Yeast Foam 
and have it! 
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TABLETS 
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T has a delicious “‘toasted” flavor and 

the yeast in Yeast Foam Malted Milk 
makes it much more nourishing and 
digestible than ordinary malted milk. As 
a refreshing drink and nutritious food, 
this doubly good product leaves nothing 
to be desired. Order a bottle from 
your druggist today; if he hasn’t it yet, 
use the coupon below. 





NORTHWESTERN YEAST CO., 

1742 No. Ashland Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
Please send me your circular and a Free 

sample package of Yeast Foam Tablets. 








NORTHWESTERN YEAST CO., 

1742 No. Ashland Ave., Chicago, III. 
Please send me your free book (with 

all recipes and full directions)—"The Art 

of Making Bread.” 








NORTHWESTERN YEAST CO., 
1742 No. Ashland Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

My druggist hasn't yet stocked’ your 
Yeast Foam Malted Milk, so I enclose 50c 
for Introductory Bottle, postpaid. 
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If you haven’t a copy of “The Children’s Story Book” we'll be glad to send one on request—free 


WORLD’S LARGEST MAKERS OF DRY YEAST 
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The Fortunate Face | It's Easy to Believe how good Snowdrift 


Beaumarais. Her name was Suzanne Meunier. 
She was a dancer at Olympia and very beauti- | 
ful. Marguerite acknowledged her beauty, | 
the grace of her body, the vivacity of her dark | 
eyes. Bertrand had been embarrassed when | 
they met one night in Ciro’s. ; 

He said: “‘Do you see that girl with the black 
eyes? With that French officer over there? 
It’s Suzanne Meunier, the dancer. I used to 
know her. I’m not keen on resuming the 
acquaintance.” 

But Suzanne Meunier smiled at him and 
presently came over to their table. ‘C'est toi, 
Bertrand, mon vieux. Comment ca va?” 

She desired to be introduced to Bertrand’s | 
wife and was charming in her compliments. 
But Marguerite thought they were spoiled by 
the peculiar way in which she laughed and 
looked at Bertrand. There was something | 
malicious in that laughter, and something not 
nice in the expression of her eyes. It made | 
Marguerite feel uneasy and annoyed. 

After the first few moments of embarrass- 
ment and reserve Bertrand became friendly to 
the girl. He asked after old friends and laughed 
a great deal at Suzanne’s answers. 

“Let us join tables,” said Suzanne. “My 
little officer will be delighted to know you.” 

“T am rather tired,” said Marguerite. “TI 
think perhaps we might go home early tonight, 
Bertrand. Don’t forget you have to be down 
at the studio early tomorrow.” 

But Bertrand said, ‘It’s early yet,” and 
took Marguerite to Suzanne’s table, where the 
French officer rose and bowed to them. 

It was late before Marguerite and her hus- 
band arrived home. And on the way back 
they had one of their little quarrels which were 
so regrettable. 

“What do you find so attractive about that 
girl, Bertrand?” asked Marguerite. “I don’t 
like her.” 

“She’s amusing,” said Bertrand, smiling to 
himself. ‘‘We used to be good friends.” 

“T wish you hadn’t talked to her so much— 
so intimately. You kept whispering to her, 
while I had to talk to that officer, who is not 
a good man, I think.” 

Bertrand spoke rather hotly. “Oh, you’re 
too virtuous, Marguerite! I’m getting a little 
tired of your nun-like views of life. In the 
world one has to be tolerant. Live and let 
live. You’re no longer living in a presbytery 
with a village curé!” 

“Sometimes,” said Marguerite, ‘I wish I 
were. When you speak like that.” 

“Oh, you can always go back,’’ answered 
Bertrand angrily. 

She burst into tears at the hardness of his 
speech, and this time he did not try to com- 
fort her, or kiss her hands to make amends. 





IX 


UCCESS was spoiling him. Marguerite saw 

the touch of vanity which poisoned his old 
simplicity, his boyishness of heart. It was in- 
evitable, and she tried to make allowances, 
though she was hurt by these signs of self 
conceit, this love of advertisement, this eagei 
acceptance of public adulation. She noticed 
with a sinking heart—because it seemed to 
take him away from her; why should she 
share her lover with the world?—that he liked 
to be recognized in public. His eyes lighted up. 
his good humor was restored, he threw out his 
chest a little, when people turned and whis 
pered as he came into a restaurant. 

Little notes were sent round to him, ad 
dressed to the cinemas where his film was show 
ing, or to the film studio where he was playing 
another part. They were all from women 
who wished to have the joy of meeting him 
They had fallen in love with his pretty face, 
as they were bold enough to say. 

Marguerite was shocked when she found 
these letters in his jacket pockets or tossed 
carelessly on his dressing-table. ‘These women 
have no shame!” she cried. 

Bertrand shrugged his shoulders and smiled. | 
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When you open a can of Snowdrift it looks so fluffy and fresh 
and pure-white that you want to go and make a cake right off! 

And when you do, your next pleasant discovery will be that 
Snowdrift is naturally creamy. It is made that way by the Wesson 
Oil People so that you won’t have to labor with bowl and spoon 
on the shortening as you usually do. 

Snowdrift is delicate and rich. Made out of oil as good as 
fine salad oil, hardened and whipped into a*creamy white fat, 
Snowdrift is a 100% pure shortening. 


In using advertisements see page 6 300 








Smile into it. 
If it smiles back— 
it’s Aluminex 


Polished inside, too! 


HAT’S why the lovely new Aluminex The knobs are moulded from Thermoplax 


Kitchenware is so easy to clean—so —heat and moisture proof—practically in- 
delightful to cook with. destructible. 
Every woman knows that any surface The handles have round, folded edges 


that must be kept clean—such as the that make them comfortable, sanitary, ex- 
inside of a cooking utensil—should be a ceptionally strong. 

hard, smooth, polished surface to start Massive square rims, or “‘beads,”’ give 
with. Then, mild, ordinary cleaning can substantial reinforcement at the tops of the 


keep it that way for years. 


Easy to Clean 


One reason why Aluminex 
cooking utensils have been 
welcomed so gladly in thou- 
sands of kitchens is because of 
their smooth inside finish. 


Made that way by a special 
process of our own, they are 
cleaned more easily—they are 
better to cook with—and they 
outlast ordinary ware finished 
on the outside only. 


Better to Cook With 


You will find in every Alu- 
minex utensil new, ingenious, 
carefully thought-out im- 
provements in design that 
simplify modern cooking and 
eliminate tiresome drudgery. 


The new dome-shape cov- 
ers, with their flat tops,provide 
handy, level warming surfaces 
for other dishes. They stack 
more easily on your shelves too. 


utensils, preserving their 
shape and insuring a snug fit 
for covers always. 

Utensils designed for clever 
combination uses—one with 
another—offer delightful pos- 
sibilities. (And economies 
also.) 


And Not Expensive 





Avumrnex 2 Qt. Double Boiler— Aluminex utensils are beau- 
showing beautiful dome cover . . 
with inset knob of Thermoplax. tifully fashioned from pure, 


Price $2.35. thick aluminum sheets— pol- 
ished like silver inside and out 
—easy to clean—better to 
cook with—good for a lifetime 
with ordinary care. 


The leading stores are ex- 
hibiting this new ware. You'll 
want to see it. There’s noth- 
ing finer—and the prices are 
agreeably low. 





Avuminex 5 Qt. Tea Kettle—il- 


lustrating how the new cover 


may be used as handy heating A Wonderful Gift Idea 


surface for other dishes, Price 





$3 ard acai Complete sets packed in at- 
name, with money tractive gift boxes. Write for 
‘pon hae _— mp details, giving your dealer’s 
U. &. A. name. 


THE BUCKEYE ALUMINUM COMPANY 
Wooster, Ohio 


Makers of fine aluminum ware for more than a quarter of a century 


LUMINEX 


“The aluminum ware with the smooth inside finish 
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The Fortunate Face 


“Poor darlings! I like their homage. It makes 
| life seem friendly. Some of them are women 
| of high society. One of them is a Comtesse!” 
| He forgot that Marguerite would have been 
a “Comtesse” if she had not married the son of 
a village innkeeper. Nor did she remind him. 
She stared at him with a kind of fear. 

“How do you know, Bertrand? Did you 
answer her letter?” ; 

“T went to tea with her,” he said without 
embarrassment. ‘“She’s a pretty little thing 
—the Comtesse de Plumoison—and quite 
amusing.” ; 

His answer was like a dagger in her heart. 
She had waited tea for him so often now, 
without his coming. He always pleaded that he 
was kept so busy at the studio. But he had 
found time to take tea with this little Countess 
and found her amusing. More amusing than 
his wife, it seemed. 

She did not reproach him. She was too hurt 
for that a deeply wounded. From that 
time they began to drift apart a little, and 
Marguerite began to feel very lonely, in a 
pitiful loneliness of soul. 


| ORE and more he plunged into the gay so- 

ciety of Paris, and perhaps it was her fault 
that he went alone so often. She pleaded head- 
aches, and after a word or two of commisera 
tion or, “Hadn’t you better come, /p’tite 
femme?” he went away without her to evening 
receptions, to the race-course on Sunday, to 
night clubs and dances. 

She knew he met Suzanne Meunier in those 
places. At first he made no secret of it and 
said, “I met Suzanne last night,” or ‘“‘Suzanne 
looked very smart at the races yesterday.” 

Afterward he did not mention her name, and 
she hoped that he had dropped this vile 
woman—yes, she was vile, thought Marguerite 
But she was disillusioned about that when she 
saw him driving with Suzanne up the Champs 
Elysées. He was in this woman's car—a bright 
yellow limousine—which was brought to a 
standstill by a block in the traflic. Marguerite 
happened to be standing on the curb-stone, 
waiting to cross. She had been walking alone, 


waiting for the time when Bertrand would be 
back on a Saturday afternoon. He had said 
something about rush work at the studio. He 


might not be back till six o’clock. Now it was 
four o'clock, and she saw Bertrand with that 
woman. Suzanne had her hat in her lap. Her 
face was turned towards Bertrand with a look 
of adoration and hungry passion, but he seemed 
to be moody and sulky. It was the expression 
of Suzanne’s face which made Marguerite feel 
sick and cold—that and this sight of Bertrand 
who had deceived her about his work. 

She felt faint and giddy; so faint that she 
raised her hand to a passing cab and stumbled 
inside when it came to a halt by her side 

“Ouelle direction, mademoiselle?” asked the 
driver. 

She gave an address at random. ‘“L’église 
St. Roch.” 

The man seemed surprised that she wanted 
to go to church on a sunny afternoon—this 
pretty lady with the pale face and sad eyes. 
But it was quiet and dark in the church of 
St. Roch, in the rue St. Honoré. She sat there 
ona cane chair with her head bowed. Presently 
she slipped down on her knees and prayed for 
pity. Was her married life broken already? 

| Was Bertrand unfaithful to her so soon? Had 
he tired of her? She felt the hot tears on her 
hands and wiped them away furtively lest an 
old woman praying near her before a statue 0 
the Blessed Virgin, should see her grief The 
old woman was weeping, too. Many women 
have wept in the church of St. Roch for broken 

hearts and dead lovers and the agony of life! 

Outside, in the rue St. Honoré, the shop 
lamps were being lighted. The pavement was 
shining like liquid gold. It was the v itching 
hour in Paris, as twilight comes with Its 
mysterious beauty, hiding all squalor. At one 
time Marguerite loved this hour when she and 
Bertrand. arm in arm, had gone shopping with 
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The Fortunate Face 


a few francs to spend. Now he was rich, and | 
happiness had gone from them, _ 

She passed a hoarding on which were big 
placards His face looked down upon her as 
“4 Soldicr of France’’—the face which had | 
seemed to her the handsomest in the world, the 
ideal of youth. Now she hated to see it there 
on the public hoardings. Its beauty had 
spoiled her life and taken him away from her. 
It belonged to the women of Paris and the 
shop-girls of France, not to Marguerite, his 
wife. Suzanne Meunier had it close to her in 
her yellow limousine. A pretty little Comtesse 
invited it to tea. The face of youth, to be 
seen in the cinemas for every one and any one 
to fall in love with it. | 

HERE were times even now when Bertrand 

was kind and loving, when his passionate 
kisses seemed to be a renewal of loyalty and | 
love. He was, perhaps, conscience-stricken at | 
times. Marguerite’s beauty had a lure for him. | 
Her sadness rebuked him. 

“T love you,” he said at these times. ‘‘My 
little wife, I adore you! Those other women | 
who make a fuss of me—I care nothing for 
them!” 

But he was displeased when sometimes she 
wept in his arms, or when—once or twice—he 
found her on her knees, praying for the soul 
behind his handsome face. 

“Why do you pray such a lot?” he asked | 
once, roughly, when he caught her like this at | 
her prayers, one night when he came home late. 
His face was flushed. He was a little drunk. 

“Tt is like being married to a nun!” he 
complained fretfully. 


Xx 


URIOUSLY, it was when Bertrand ceased 

to mention the name of Suzanne Meunier 
that Marguerite became most afraid of that 
woman who seemed to have some sinister 
attraction for her husband, and who had gazed 
at him with such sensual adoration in that 
yellow limousine. 

Into Marguerite’s unhappy and suspicious 
mind there crept the thought that Bertrand 
did not talk of this woman any longer because 
ofaguilty shame. She tried to put the thought 
away from her, to kill that suspicion which 
nagged at her, but it came back again and 
again. His kisses, though she desired them so 
much, were poisoned for her because of the 
horrible possibility that he might have kissed 
Suzanne’s painted lips not long before—per- 
haps no more than a night ago, when he was 
late home again. Once, when he sat on the 
floor by her side with his head against her knee. 
she dared to ask the question which she was 
always asking herself, 

“Bertrand, do you ever see Suzanne Meunier 
now? ° 

He started, and she saw his face flush deeply 
But he answered in a cool voice: 

“No. Why do you ask?” 

“I wanted to know,” said Marguerite in a 
low voice. “I thought perhaps—” 

He shifted his position and laughed uneasily. 
“You needn’t worry! We've quarreled. I’ve 
done with her for good. A dreadful creature 
—like a tigress!” 

It was dreadful that she could not be quite 
sure that he was not lying to her. It was not 
the first time that he had been untruthful 
But something seemed to reassure her now. 
By the tone of his voice she believed him this 
ume. She had a sense of thankfulness, and 
put the tips of her fingers through his hair, and 
bent down and kissed his head, glad that he 
tould not see the tears in her eyes. They 
might be happy again if he had quarreled with 
Suzanne Meunier and was getting tired of 
other women who gave him the adoration of 
their weak and vicious love. 

That evening he stayed at home, and she 
played the piano to him while he lay back on 
the sofa with his eyes shut; shut—except once 
or twice when she caught him looking at her , 
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HE pancake flour with the malted buttermilk in it 

—that’s Teco. Malted buttermilk working a flavor- 
magic that makes Teco Pancakes “flavor pancakes”, full 
of delicious temptation for taste and appetite. 

You know how buttermilk adds that extra “good- 
ness” to cakes and muffins. Yet you will be delightfully 
surprised when you see how much it does, in Teco, to 
make Teco Pancakes better pancakes—extra good. 

Teco Pancakes are better pa :cakes, too, because the 
choice cereal ingredients of the Teco recipe make them 
crisp and delicate and golden brown—lighter and easier 
to digest. 

They are more economical pancakes, too, because 
they save money—no milk is necessary, it’s in the flour 
already — and time—they are so easy to prepare, just add 
cold water and bake. 

Make your next pancake breakfast an event. Let the 
family discover that special flavor the malted butter- 
milk creates in Teco Pancakes. And add to your list 
of good things those delicious Teco waffles, muffins, 
and griddle cakes. 
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Our old friend Potato Salad becomes in 
Miss Bradicy's book an artistic creation 
that makes it a thing of beauty as well 


Ensalada de Polo 


as delicious to the taste. 





Ensalada de Queso Helado 
A new way to serve and decorate cheese. 
Pictured in full color in Miss Bradley's 
book and described in detail as to 


making and decorating. 
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A most unusual book prepared by ALICE 
BRADLEY, Principal of Miss Farmer's School of 
Cookery, Boston. A book unlike anything ever 
published, dealing almost exclusively with 


Salad Decoration. 


Here you will find unusual salad creations 
prepared and decorated by Miss Bradley all 
pictured by Actual Photograph in full color. 

Every detail of preperation and decoration is 
given so that you may duplicate each of these 
salad creations, securing the same artistic and 
beautiful effects as does Miss Bradley. 


All are made from old familiar ingredients 

but the salads when finished present a new and 
charming culinary picture—alluring in their 
conception and new in the artistry of their 
decoration. 
Miss Bradley uses and recommends Gebhardt's 
Chili Powder as the basic color for the artistic 
designs for these unusual salads. It is a condi- 
ment flaming red in color with a delightful and 
distinctive flavor making it also a wonderful 
seasoning for meats, soups, fish, salads and 
salad dressings. 

The offer bringing you this new and useful 
book together with Gebhardt's Chili Powder, 
the decorative condiment, is described below. 
It will continue for a limited time only. Don't 
miss this opportunity of adding this valuable 
and useful book to your collection of prize 
recipes. 


GEBHARDT CHILI POWDER CO. 
San Antonio, Texas 


OUR SPECIAL OFFER. One large bottle of Caiiiantt's Chili Powder regular! 
retailing for 35c. One beautiful glass shaker filled with Gebhardt's Chili Powder aoe 4 


35c and Miss Bradley's book —*‘S: 


for only $0c if you use the coupon NOW. 
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The Fortunate Face 


with a kind of pity and regret, as though sorry 
for having neglected her of late. 

jut the next morning, when he went to the 
studio, he said casually: “I shall be back late 
again. I have to dine out with some business 
frie nds. Rathera bore, but in my profe ssion~” 

“Ts it necessary?” she asked. ‘‘Couldn’t we 
have a little dinner together again - ~just you 
and me, together, as in the old days? ; 

“Impossible tonight,’ he answered, and 
turned away from her. 


HAT evening Marguerite answered the bell 

of her apartment—this beautiful, luxurious 
apartment in which she felt so lonely now. She 
had let her maids go out and was alone. Fora 
moment she hesitated whether she should 
answer the bell. Her head ached, and she was 
in no mood for the company of any of Ber. 
trand’s friends—those fast young people who 
chattered so frivolously. But the bell was in- 
sistent, and she went to the front door and 
opened it. It was Suzanne Meunier who stood 
in the passage. In spite of her rouged cheeks 
and painted lips she looked pale beneath that 
false color, and the smile with which she 
greeted Marguerite seemed to hide some 
distress or anger. 

“Bertrand is out, I suppose?’’ she asked 

Marguerite nodded, and only her lips moved 
to say “Yes.”” The woman filled her with a 
sense of sickness. She was beautiful, with a 
lovely grace of body, but there was something 
animal in her whole personality—‘‘like a 
tigress,” as Bertrand had described her. 

“T want to talk to you,” she said. “I have 
something to tell you, Marguerite. About 
your faithful husband.” 

For a moment Marguerite was silent, while 
a wave of color swept into her face. “‘I do not 
wish to hear it,’ she answered. ‘From the 
tone of your voice I know that it is nothing 
good or kind.” 

Suzanne Meunier gave a little, shrill laugh. 
“No, not kind! The truth about men—and 
life—is generally unkind, is it not? I see that 
marriage with Bertrand is not so happy as you 
once thought it might be, in your simple in- 
nocence. You are looking ill and worried, my 
dear. You are beginning to find him out. The 
monkey that hides behind that pretty face of 
his, eh?” 

Marguerite tried to close the door in Suzanne 
Meunier’s face, but she held it open with a 
strong arm, elegant in its long, white glove 

“I do not wish to listen to any abuse of 
Bertrand,” said Marguerite, proudly and 
angrily. 

“Oh,” said Suzanne with a little shrug of the 
shoulders, “I haven’t come here to abuse him. 
I shall do that to his face when next I meet 
him in a public place. I shall call him some 
choice names, and I don’t care who hears them! 
Before I was a dancer I was a factory girl at 
Lyons. We were well educated in the argot 
of abuse! But I thought you might like to hear 
how your husband is deceiving you. That 
pretty boy with the angel face! A friendly 
warning, my dear!” 

I do not wish to hear. 
said Marguerite. 

She was white with anger, trembling with a 
sense of suffocation. This vile woman! This 
vicious creature! re 

“Bertrand was mine before he was yours, 
said Suzanne. “And afterward, if you'll allow 
me to be frank.” 

Her ble ick eyes smiled shamelessly at 
Marguerite’s pale prettiness. 

“You are abominable!” said Marguerite in 
a kind of whisper. 

Suzanne laughed and shrugged her shoulders 
“It is because I loved him that I feel a little 
sorry for you. It hurts, does it not? We 
women like to keep our lovers and our hus- 
bands. Jealousy remains, even if we despise 
them. Oh yes, I'll be quite frank. It’s be- 
cause I’m jealous of Bertrand’s women—even 
of you, my dear!—that I come to tell you 4 


I refuse to listen,” 


| few things.’ 
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Minute 


This dainty confection of a dessert is 
easily prepared. Cook 15 minutes in 
double boiler 1 qt. hot milk, 44 cup 
Tapioca, % tsp. salt, stirring 
Add 1 tbsp. cold water to 
yolk 1 egg and beat well. At end 15 
minutes stir egg yolk and 14 cup sugar 
into tapioca mixture. Cook until it raisins, figs or dates may be stirred 
thickens like custard. Remove from 
heat, whip in beaten egg white. Add 


frequently. 


Minute Tapioca Cream Supreme—8 portions 


any flavoring desired. Stir in % cup 
blanched almonds. Line sherbet glasses 
or alarge bowl with lady fingers. Pourin 
tapioca cream. Garnish with whipped 
cream, put on plain or with a pastry 
bag, and a maraschino cherry. 
variety, any fruit, fresh or canned, or 


into the cream while cooling; egg 
white may be used for meringue. 
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HE old saying that simplicity is 

the keynote of good taste was 
never more true than today. On the 
heels of a vogue that demands sim- 
plicity in dress and restraint in home 
decoration, smart hostesses every- 
where are establishing a vogue for 
simple menus, temptingly served, as 
the very essence of hospitality. 


The tapioca desserts on this page 
fittingly express the spirit of this new, 
old - fashioned hospitality. Light, 
dainty, tempting, appealing to the 
eye as well as the taste, these de- 
licious dishes are a fitting close to the 
most special sort of dinner, or a de- 
lightful treat for the family supper. 


Moreover, they are wholesome and 
nourishing. Tapioca is almost pure 
carbohydrate—one of the most easily 
digested of all carbohydrates. This is 
why tapioca is one of the few desserts 
that doctors recommend for children. 

apioca can be combined in dozens 
of delicious ways to make a perfect 
dessert for any meal. It lends itself 
to a happy variety of garnitures— 
those unexpected little touches which 
establish your reputation as an adroit 
cook and a successful hostess. 


restive Desserts 
for Holiday Hostesses 


op 
| 


Cuocotrate Mint Tapioca 
6 portions 
Remember those double choc- 
olate mint sodas you used to 
delight in when you were at 
boarding school. Here’s that 
same delicious flavor in a holi- 
day dessert that’s much kinder 
to the complexion than any 
caterer’s concoction. Cook 15 
minutesin double boiler4 cups 
hot chocolate or cocoa (made 
proper strength for drinking) 
with 14 cup Minute Tapioca, 
14 cup sugar and \% tsp. salt 
Remove from fire. Flavor with 
few drops oil of peppermint 
Serve cold, garnished with 
whipped cream, put on plain 
or with pastry bag, and green 








mint cherries. Vanilla may be |L 















Minute Peacw MELBA 
S portions 

Drain the juice from a can of 
halved peaches. Add enough 
milk to make 1 qt. liquid 
Cook in double boiler 15 min- 
utes I qt. liquid, 14 cup Min- 
ute Tapioca, 14 cup sugar, 
4 tsp. salt, 1 tbsp. butter. 
Remove from fire. Flavor 
with 1 tsp. vanilla. In bottom 
of sherbet glasses, place half 
peach. Pour in tapioca mix- 
ture till glass is three-quarters 
full. Then invert another half 
peach on top. Garnish with 
whipped cream. Water may 





ee \) be used in place of milk, if 
. milk is not available. 





substituted as flavoring. 


° Recipes tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute 


For best results, be sure to get the 
best tapioca. Minute Tapioca is 
superior to ordinary tapioca in three 
ways: (1) It requires no soaking. (2) 
It cooks in 15 minutes. Special proc- 


* 





D> 


a cook book of desserts and other 
Free dishes and a sample package. Send 





esses at the factory make possible 
these advantages. (3) It is node i in 
a clean, sunshine-flooded American 
factory with all the care you use in 
preparing food in your own kitchen 





Minute Taptoca Co., 311 Tyler St., 


Orange, Mass. 





for your copy of the new edition of the Minute Gentlemen: Pleas of charg 
Tapioca cook book, “Adding Variety to the cook book, “Adding M 
Menu.” Itcontains practical hintson menu plan- 
ning and 30 good recipes for desserts, soups and Mame 
entrées, for tapioca makes many delightful dishes no mines ~—, 
that form the main course of a meal. There are SOAKING 
recipes for using up left-overs in wholesome, Street 
appetizing fashion, and one section discusses 

the proper diet for children. Sign and mail the City 
coupon today. Minute Tapioca Company, Or- 
ange, Mass., Makers of Minute Tapioca, Min- : 

ute Gelatine and Star Brand Pearl Tapioca. State 

In using advertisements see page ( 315 








The Console is Correct 
for Today’s Living Room 


eo you too have a wall space or a corner that 
needs one of the new Imperial console tables and mirrors 
which the stores are showing this month. 


Some are tall and slender for narrow panels, some are 
in lovely figured woods, some in spirited colors. Be sure 
to see them, and all the lovely new Imperial gift 
tables which are now on display. 


Impertat Furniture Company, Grand Rapids, Michigan 
“World's Greatest Table Makers’’ 





— 


‘ae Our new book, Inside the Door, 
5 at ‘i és full of ideas for home arrangements, 
| Band pictures the new styles in tables. 
4 Fuso \ Write Dept. B for it. 
poo 


al To enable you to identify ee 
Imperial Tables, we place our 
green shield trademark in the drawer eS, 


or on the under side of every one. 


Smperial T 


Grand Rapids 


—— 
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The Fortunate Face 


“Go away!” said Marguerite. “Go away!” 

With nervous strength she pushed the door 
in the woman’s face, weakened the strength 
of that arm in the long, white glove. 

The door was nearly shut, but not quite. 
Suzanne put the point of her shoe across the 
step, like some beggar woman trying to sell her 
wares. She laughed through the narrow space 
in the doorway. 

“You do not wish to hear? That is foolish! 
Bertrand is dining with Madame de Plumoison 
tonight in the Taverne Royale. After that he 
will go to her house in the Avenue du Bois de 
Boulogne, Number 331, my dear. Can you 
remember that? . . . He will be home late 
again, with lies on his lips and a faint aroma 
of Madame de Plumoison. Tell Bertrand that 
when he chucked me he made the biggest mis- 
take of his life. I am going to make him sorry 
for himself . . . Very, very sorry! : 
I’m not lady-like when I get annoyed 
Well, au revoir, chére Marguerite! Now you can 
shut that door if you like . . . I’ve told you!” 

Marguerite shut the door, and went back 
to her drawing-room, and sat down on the 
sofa, feeling cold and sick. ‘‘Madame de 
Plumoison’’—‘‘Madame la Comtesse de Plu 
moison.”’ It was the name of the woman who 
had written to him once. Bertrand had said 
that he went to tea with her. He had never 
mentioned her name since. Perhaps it was all 
a lie of Suzanne Meunier. She was jealous 
mad—because Bertrand disliked her. She had 
come to break Marguerite’s heart as one way 
of revenge. Yes, it was all a lie! Bertrand 
was dining with business friends. He had told 
her so, and she believed him 


Al 


SOR an hour Marguerite sat quite motionless 

on the sofa. Then the maids came back 
and one of them lit the drawing-room lamp and 
said, with a sidelong glance at Margucrite’s 
pale face, 

‘Madame désire quelque chose? . . . Duthé, 
Madame?” 

No, Marguerite did not want any tea. 

Half an hour later there was another ring at 
the bell, and for a moment Marguerite hoped 
that it was Bertrand, back early after all. They 
would have that little dinner together in a 
quiet restaurant. Thank God! . . . Thank 
God! 

She heard a man’s voice in the hall. Not 
Bertrand’s. The maid came in with a card. 

“A gentleman wishes to see you, Madame.” 

On the card was the name of the Comte de 
Beaumarais, to whom once she had been en- 
gaged—was it a hundred years ago, or only 
one? 

She had a sense of pleasure, almost of joy, at 
secing that name on the card. This man had 
been a kind friend, loyal. He belonged to her 
old life, to dear little Beaumarais. 

“T shall be glad to see Monsieur de Beau- 
marais,”’ she told the maid. 

When he came in—this tall man with an 
empty sleeve pinned to his breast and a stiff 
leg—Marguerite went forward to him with 
both hands outstretched. 

“How kind of you to come! . . . How 
good to see you again!” 

He raised her right hand to his lips tenderly. 

“T am in Paris on business. I go back to 
Beaumarais tonight. I could not resist the 
temptation of calling on you.” 

He looked at her with his shy, smiling eyes. 
Then, perhaps, he saw some sadness in her 
face, because his smile changed for a moment 
to a look of surprise and pity. 

“I was hoping that your husband and you 
vould do me the honor of dining with me 
somewhere. My train does not leave until 
eleven o'clock. It would be very pleasant o 

“Bertrand will not be home this evening,” 
said Marguerite. She blushed a little, as though 
giving away her secret, and added quickly, 
“It is a business affair with some friends in the 
film world.” 
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The Fortunate Face 


“Ah!” said Monsieur de Beaumarais. 
' 


“He 
has made a wonderful success! He is the most 
famous young man in France! I see his face 
on all the hoardings. Many congratulations, 
chére madame!” 

He little knew the dreadful irony of his 
words. Bertrand’s fame had wrecked Mar 
guerite’s happiness and ruined Bertrand him 
self. “What doth it profit a man if he gain thi 
whole world and lose his own soul?” But Mar 
guerite accepted the congratulations with a 
gmile. For Bertrand’s sake—for her own pride’s 
sake—she must hide her unhappiness. 

She asked a score of questions about her 
brother Frangois. Was he well? Was he 
happy? Did old Marthe look after him 
properly? ; 

“He is a saint,” said Monsieur de Beau 
marais, smiling. ‘‘Old Marthe treats him like 
a child, and he has very little comfort in his 
presbytery. But he makes no complaint 
As long as you are happy he will even suffer 
the sacrifice of never seeing you.” 

Presently he made a shy, almost hesitating. 
suggestion. 

“As your husband is away this evening, 
would it be possible—would he mind—if you 
were to have a little dinner with me some 
where? An old fogey like myself—’’ He 
laughed, as though there could be no scandal 
in his regard, because of his age. 

“Bertrand will not mind, and I 
delighted,” said Marguerite. 

“That is good” said Monsieur de Beau 
marais. ‘‘Where shall we dine? Some quiet 
little place, perhaps. You know Paris better 
than I do. I am sure.” 

Marguerite was silent for a moment. Some 
voice seemed to speak in her brain. She heard 
the name of a restaurant spoken clearly. She 
repeated it casually, as a chance suggestion, 
though somethmg seemed to make her heart 
beat queerly. 

“The Taverne Royale, perhaps?” 

“Excellent!” said Monsieur de Beaumarais 


shall be 
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ERHAPS it was the devil who put that 

name into her head. Or perhaps it was the 
sinister suggestion of Suzanne Meunier which 
had dropped a little poison in her mind, the 
subtle poison of suspicion : 

It was half-way through dinner before she 
saw her husband—Bertrand. He came in with 
a lady whose cloak he carried. She was a 
pretty, fair-haired, little lady, with laughing 
eyes, and she had her hand on Bertrand’s 
sleeve, and chattered vivaciously, conscious, 
it seemed, of the notice attracted by Ber- 
trand’s appearance in the restaurant. The 
boy with the most famous face in France, the 
hero of every cinema audience, the unknown 
sweetheart of every French shop girl—they 
recognized him instantly. 

Monsicur de Beaumarais did not see this en- 
trance of Bertrand Mollard. He was telling 
Marguerite about her brother Francgois—his 
charity and devotion to all the village folk— 
and about the old friends who still missed her 
very much—Madame Domergue, the two old 
maids, Mesdemoiselles Guyot and Bourdin. 

Suddenly he stopped talking and looked 
Uneasily at Marguerite. 

“You look unwell, Marguerite. 
you with all this chatter?” 

“It is nothing,” said Marguerite. 
headache Tell me about 
mother. She has forgiven me?” 

Looking over his shoulder, she could see 
Kertrand with the fair-haired lady. They were 
Ina little corner of the restaurant, secluded 
Irom the other tables, but visible from here 
Bertrand was smiling. He turned to say some 
thing to the lady. She laughed and tapped 
his cheek with her forefinger. He took her 
hand and held it in his on the table, while he 
studied the wine list. 

Monsieur de Beaumarais was saying that his 
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They’ve Found Now 


that the wazy you remove cleansing cream 


has an almost unbelievable influence on 


the color and firmness of your skin 


Please accept 7-day supply to try 


The new and totally different 
Way experts urge 


ARGELY on the advice of 
beauty and skin specialists, 
thousands of women have turned, 
with some remarkable effects on 
the skin, to a new way of removing 
cleansing cream. 

With its use darkish skins seem 
shades lighter than before. 

Oily skin and nose conditions are 
curbed amazingly. 

Dry skins—skins that tend to “flake”’— 
are largely overcome. 

Scores of skin imperfections — many 
traced to improper ways of removing 
cleansing cream—are combated. 

» a * 

Virtually every important beauty au- 
thority urges this method. Virtually every 
prominent motion picture and stage star 
before the public today employs it. It 
marks a new era in skin care. 


7-day supply given 
Just mail the coupon and a full 7-day 
supply will be sent you. It will prove, 
no matter how long you have used cold 
cream, you have never yet removed it 
properly, have never removed its germ- 
laden matter completely from your skin. 


What it is 


This new way is called Kleenex ’Kerchiefs 
— absorbent. A new kind of material — 
different from any other you have ever 
seen — developed in consultation with 
leading authorities in skin care solely 
for the removal of cleansing cream. 

It comes in exquisite, aseptic sheets of 
handkerchief size. You use it, then dis- 
card it. 

It is the first method ever known that 
removes all cleansing cream, all dirt and 
germ-laden matter from the pores, 


No more soiled towels 


Soft as down and white as snow, it 
is 27 times as absorbent as an ordi- 
nary cloth towel. 

It ends the “soiled towel” method 
that is dangerous to skin beauty. 


KLEENEX 


ABSORBENT 


KERCHIEFS 


To Remove Cold Cream —Sanitary 


In 





7-DAY SUP 





It avoids the harshness of paper make- 
shift ways. It is made by one of the 
world’s leading makers of absorbents. 


No oily skins 
Because it removes all dangerous mat- 
ter and grease from the pores, it com- 
bats greasy skin and nose conditions. 
A greasy skin often indicates cold cream 
left in the skin which the pores con- 
stantly exude. 

A blemished skin usually indicates a 
germ condition of the pores. You must 
clean them out. O!d ways—towels, etc. 
—won’t do it. They remove but part of 
the cream and dirt, rub the rest back in. 

Thus your skin not only is endan- 
gered, but may seem several shades 
darker than it is. 

In two or three days this new method 
will prove itself. 


Send the coupon 


Just detach the coupon. Use it, by all 
means. You'll be delighted with what 
it brings, 

ANN Kleenex ’Kerchiefs — 
absorbent — come in 
exquisite flat handker- 
chief boxes, to fit your 
dressing table drawer 
e+ « In two Sizes. 
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Boudoir size, sheets 6 





KLEENEX CO., G-ll 
167 Quincy St., Chicago, Ill. 

Please send without expense to me a sample 
packet of KLEENEX 'KERCHIEFS—gdsor- 
enimas Offered. 

Name 
\ddress 
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using advertisements see page 6 319 
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eauty —Conventenc 
‘Protection “Plus 


oo beauty of a piece of furniture modeled in the most 
approved plain and period designs, fashioned from carefully 
selected woods and finished with utmost skill, by masters of 
the craft. 

The convenience of a storage place always close at hand—that 
is roomy and fragrant—that because of its outstanding beauty 
and artistic merit is widely used as a console, a hall, window 
or bed seat, or chamber dressing lounge. 


Finally, the protection of a moth-proof receptacle for silks, 
downy blankets, furs and woolens, a place where moths do not 
venture and where young larvae, which can hatch and begin 
feeding in two days, die outright. 

Such is the triple service rendered by the Lane Cedar Chest 
—a super-chest built with nine points of perfection entirely 
lifting it from the commonplace. 

Select a Lane if only for its longer lasting moth-killing 
efficiency. Its panels of selected red cedar heartwood are a full 
three-quarters of an inch thick, have a heavier oil content, give 
maximum moth protection, while warp-proof, air-tight lids 
and inseparably interlocked joints lock in the aroma, prolong 
still further its effectiveness. 


An ideal gift. A cherished possession wanted by every 
woman. All sizes—all styles. Prices always moderate. See Lanes 
at your dealer’s. Look for the Lane under the lid. Write us for 
our beautiful and instructive folder, ““Why to Select a Lane.”’ 


LANE 


9-POINT 


(“edar(hest 


THE LANE COMPANY, Inc. + CAltavista, Virginia 
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The Fortunate Face 


months. Her sight was failing a little. She 


| could no longer do her fine embroidery, She 


was— 

He broke off his sentence and looked at 
Marguerite again. 

“I fear you are feeling faint. You look eo 
white, my dear! Is it the heat of this res 
taurant?” 

“Yes,” she said, “yes. I feel rather faint 
Let us go, if you do not mind!” 

She rose from the table, and Monsieur de 
Beaumarais spoke a word to the waiter, who 


was surprised and annoyed. 


“Take my arm,” said Monsieur de Beau- 
marais anxiously .. . 

She swayed a little and then recovered her- 
self and put her hand on his arm. Her lips 


| tightened. She had a proud look as she passed 


down the restaurant with Monsieur de Beau- 
marais. There was nothing left but pride to 
resent this insult by the man who was her 
husband. He had lied to her! He had lied! 
Suzanne Meunier had told the truth about 
the Comtesse de Plumoison . . . Bertrand 
had betrayed his wife’s love, after a year of 
married life. One little year—with all her 
devotion, her worship of bim, her tolerance, her 
prayers. 

She was conscious that he saw her as she 
passed. She saw him start and half rise from 
the table. But she looked straight ahead with 
that proud expression and tightened lips. She 

| was too proud to betray her mortal wound in 
this public restaurant. 

Not outside. All her pride broke down then. 
In the dark little street behind the Palais 
Royal, she heard herself weeping and tried to 
check this weakness which revealed her agony 
to this friend of hers. 

He was startled and alarmed. ‘Marguerite! 
My dear child! What has happencd? What 

| is wrong?” 
| She leaned up against a lamp post in an 
abandonment of grief, with both hands 
|hiding her face and trying to stop the flood 
| of tears. 
| ‘My dear!” said Monsieur de Beaumarais. 
“My dear little Marguerite! How can I help 
your” 
| He hailed a passing auto and helped her into 
|it. “Shall I take you home?” he asked. 

She cried, “No! ... No! .. I have 
|no home . . . I will never go back.” 

“We will drive round a little,” said Monsieur 
de Beaumarais to the astonished chauffeur. 
“Toward the Etoie—anywhere!” 

| - In that taxi-cab Marguerite told him some- 
| thing of what had happened. Enough to let 
him guess the rest. 
| ““]T will never go back to him,” she said. 
|“Never. It is too much. It is beyond 
forgiveness.”’ 

Monsieur de Beaumarais was silent. He 
was filled with pity for this broken-hearted 
| girl whom he had hoped to make his wife a year 
|ago. Only a year ago! 
| ‘How can I help you?” he asked. 
| She answered this question as though sud- 
| denly an inspiration had come to her. “I will 
go back to Beaumarais! To my dear brother. 
| What time does your train go, monsieur?” 

At eleven o’clock the train started, and 
Monsieur de Beaumarais did not travel alone. 
In the opposite corner of his carriage Mar- 

guerite sat with her eyes closed and a line ot 
pain about her lips. Before leaving Paris, 
she had written a letter to Bertrand and sent 
it by a messenger. It was an eternal farewell. 
At Lyons she fell asleep, and Monsieur de 
Beaumarais put his overcoat over her, very 
gently. 





XIII 


N THE presbytery with her brother Mar- 

guerite seemed to slip back to her old life. 
Nothing had altered—except herself. Frangois 
was grief-stricken at this smashing of her mar- 
ried life. He blamed himself bitterly for con- 
senting to her marriage with a boy whe had 
confessed his own follies and weakness. He 
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The Fortunate Face 


was angry to the point of violence with this 
boy who had broken Marguerite’s heart. But 
he checked himself, and after a few days, and 
many prayers, ceased to mention Bertrand’s 
name. Marguerite implored him not to 

io $0 “= 5 

“Help me to forget! she said. : 

But it was impossible to forget. Her 
brother's tenderness, the pity in his eyes, even 
his jokes and laughter by which he tried to 
make her cheerful, were all reminders of the 
pain that agonized her. She wept at nights 
and could not sleep. Sometimes she cried out 
for Bertrand and was ready to forgive him 
everything if he would love her again. That 
was at night—that weakness. In the morning 
she repeated the vow she had taken. 

“Tl never go back to him. It is beyond 
forgiveness.” 

Two letters came from him, passionate, self- 
accusing, confessing his weakness, contrite. 
She burned them in her bedroom stove. 

In Beaumarais her old friends were dis- 
tressed and unhappy about her. They went 
out of their way to show their sympathy, but 
were very delicate in their silence, not re- 
ferring even by a word to the infidelity of her 
husband. 

Bertrand’s mother and father called their 
son dreadful names, but they reproached her 
for leaving him. 

“Men are like that,”’ said Madame Mollard. 
“One must be blind to their infidelities.”’ 

They made her angry. 

She played the organ again in church. Now 
and again she went up to the chateau to make 
a fourth at bridge with Madame de Beau- 
marais and the old ladies. Twice a week 
Monsieur de Beaumarais came to the presby- 
tery to play chess with Francois and discuss 
the political situation. Always he was very 
tender and pitiful to Marguerite. The weeks 
slipped by. Many hours were spent by 
Marguerite kneeling before the lady altar in 
the little church. She found a little comfort 
in prayer. The wound did not hurt so much, 
except at night, when her agony was almost 
intolerable. 

She saw her husband’s name in the papers 
sometimes. He was playing in a new film 
drama. He was present at society functions. 
He was snapshotted at the race-meetings. 


UT it was Francois who saw her husband's 

name in the paper one morning before she 
came down to breakfast. There was a portrait 
of him, and big headlines. The young priest 
read the headlines, and then the text, with 
consternation. He cried out “Mon Dien! Mon 
Dieu!” as though stricken by pity or horror. 
and then hid the paper behind the horsehair 
couch. 
: “Any news this morning, Francois? Where 
is Le Matin?” Marguerite asked when she 
came down to breakfast. 

“It seems to have been mislaid,” said the 
priest. “I must have put it down somewhere.” 

She searched about for it and found it 
crumpled up behind the couch. 

“It is here!” she cried with a smile. 
careless of you, Francois!” 

“Marguerite!”’ he begged. “Do not 
atit! There is dreadful news in it.” 

She was startled by his cry of fear and 
turned quite white, holding the paper in her 
hands. 

“What is it?” she asked. “Is 
dead?”’ 

Her eyes looked down at the paper in her 
hands. She saw the portrait of her husband 
and the big headlines. 

“Francois?” she cried. 

“It is terrible,” said the priest. 

Underneath the big headlines was a column 
of type. Yet the story could have been told 
ina briefer way. It was one of those crimes 
of passion not rare in France \ 
hamed Suzanne Meunier 
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THE RADIO OF AMERICA’S FINEST HOMES 
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Now, in Radio too, Social Prestige 
has been established 


NE AUTOMOBILE— ove piano —one 

organ — stand in the public 
mind at the summit of excellence 
and of social recognition. Now, among 
radios, one has reached the same 
eminence. That radio is the rreEep- 
EISEMANN. It was selected by the 
United States Navy for use on the 
President's yacht, the Mayflower. 
Today, the Blue Book of FreEp- 
BISEMANN users is the ‘Who's Who” 
of each community. 


The genius of rREED-EISEMANN en- 
gineers has removed from these sets 
the last trace of the mechanical. 
Utterly simple to operate; truly 
beautiful in appearance, they give 


a triple joy to women: the joy of 
roval entertaining ; the joy of listen- 
ing to beautiful music and helpful 
talks; the joy of having the same 
instrument that is foundin the homes 
of America’s aristocracy. 

This year the economies of vast 
production bring FREED-EISEMANN 
Radio down tc new, surprisingly 
low prices: 


Table Models beginning at 560 
Beautiful console sets: $95 to $650 


Prices f the Rockies 
You may have a demonstration in your home with- 
out obligation and it desired make payments oa 
conver.ient terms 
FREED-EISEMANN RADIO CORPORATION 
Brooklyn, New York, N.Y 


slightly higher in Can ida and u 





5: 


Model ¢ 


< 
, Model 30° Wstrated on lefti— 

10° (illustrated above). A 6-tube. double control set. 

6-tube, shielded single control, Thoroughly shielded; steel 


steel chassis. Three stages of 
radio frequency amplification, 
Beautiful Console. Price $150. 
Table Model of same set $85. 


Model 30—-$75, See description 





In using advertisements see page 6 


chassis. Price $75. *Licensed un- 
der a group of Latour patents 
All sets can be run from house 
current with FREED-EISEMANN 
power units. 


























At Princeton Universiry 


President Hibben’s windows 
are Shaded by Hartshorn 


MADE BY 


324 


A “Prospect,” the beauti- 


ful home of President 


John Grier Hibben of Prince- 
ton University, every window 
is shaded with Hartshorn 
Shade Cloth mounted on 
Hartshorn Rollers. 


Millions of homes all over 
America, from stately man- 
sions to tiny cottages and 
apartments, are made more 
comfortable, more livable, by 
well chosen window shades. 
Hartshorn Shade Cloths, in 


their many beautiful tints, 
hangstraightandunwrinkled. 
Hartshorn Shade Rollers have 
been the recognized standard 
of smooth working mechan- 
ical excellence since 1860. 


Ask your dealer toestimate 
on shading your home with 
Hartshorn Shade Products. 
The cost is very little com- 
pared tomost decorating work 
and the results will astonish 
you. Stewart Hartshorn Co., 
250 Fifth Ave., New York. 


A shade is only as 


good as its roller 


Uf, SHADE PRODUCTS 
Estab 


THE MAKERS OF 


HAR 


lished. 1860 


rSHORN SHADE ROLLERS 


November 1926 Good Housekeeping 


The Fortunate Face 


| police of Paris. Her mad act had severely . 
| injured the unfortunate young man 
The handsomest face in France had been 
spoiled by the corrosive acid. He was jy 
danger of blindness. It would be a severe 
blow to all his admirers, who would never gee 
him in a new réle : 


XIV 


HE beauty of Bertrand Mollard would 

never be seen again on the cinema scree 
except in his old parts. He would be quickly 
forgotten by the appearance of new stars jn 
the movie world. His face which had been go 
good to see—the ideal face of youth—was not 
a pretty sight. Its scars were so terrible where 
the acid had bitten deep that people would 
turn their heads away, with pity and pain in 
their eyes. 

In the hospital, the day after the tragedy, 
Bertrand moaned at the sight of Marguerite 

| and turned away with his face to the wall. 

| She went down on her knees by his side and 
put her arms about him, and cried, “O m 
| dear, my. dear husband!” and held him tight 
while he wept in convulsions of grief, in an 
agony which seemed as though it would 
never pass. 

Few of his gay friends came to visit him. 
“It is too painful,” they thought. None of 
his adoring women surrounded the bedside of 
this boy with a livid face, tragic to see, when 
at last its bandages were taken off. Marguerite 
had him to herself now. She had no rivals in 
his love. 

He hated seeing her for a time. He told her 
roughly to go away and not to come near 
him. He was a hideous object anyhow, he 
said. 

“No!” she cried. 
difference. 
Bertrand.” 

It was weeks before he lost his despair and 
became a little reconciled. After that he 
craved to see her and lay gazing at her while 
she stroked his hand. 

“T was a beast to you,” he said once. “How 
can you forgive me?” 

At another time he said, “I must get back 
my courage—the courage of the trenches!” 

It was when his scars were less livid, when his 
agony of self-pity had passed, that he had the 
courage to ask her to bring him a hand-glass. 

“T may as well have a squint at myself,” he 
said. ‘‘Am I quite disgusting?” 
| She said: “In three months no one will 
|notice. I do not notice it now. To me you 
| are still my beautiful Bertrand.” , 
| He smiled and said, “Bring me the mirror. 
I learned a little pluck in war time. _ Fellows 
with their heads blown off. It’s not so bad as 
that.” 

It was three days more before she brought 
him the mirror, and she held her breath and 
made a prayer for pity when he first saw 
| himself. 

He looked for a second or two, and then 
| dropped the glass upon the bedclothes, and 
| lay still with a deathly pallor. 

“You see,” said Marguerite with a brave 
cheerfulness, “it is not so bad, Bertrand! In 
a little while you will be good-looking 
again.” 

His lips trembled for a moment, but then 
he raised himself in bed and cried in a voice 
of agony, “Marguerite!” : 

She put her arms about him and wept behind 
his shoulder, stifling her sobs. : 

Presently he laughed a little, with a kind 
of bravado. ‘This face of mine,” he said, “my 
fortunate face! If that woman hadn’t spoiled 
it like this, I shouldn’t have had you back 
again. Quelle chance!” : 

“What luck!” he said, with a rather splendid 
gallantry—the courage of the tren hes!— 
and then he raised his hands and pulled down 
Marguerite’s head and kissed her wet eyes 
with pity and passion. 

Tue ENpD 


“A few scars make no 
You are still splendid to me, 
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